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PEN OWEN. 



CHAPTER L 



It may so happen^ that certain of my readers^ 
wno have indulged themselves in the habit of 
reading norels and romances, (a habit never 
sufficiently to be deprecated,) may have beeii 
led into an error respecting the nature of our 
present history, and the eharactier of the work 
sdtogether. No author, however unambitious^ 
is disposed to sit down patiently under impu- 
tations which in conscious pride he feds to be 
unmerited- ; and diere is no causey amidst the 
multitude ti^iich are said to oparate upon tlte 
nerves of writers in general, which seems to 
me to be of so uniformly irritating a nature, as 
the possible inference that they are professed 
novelists or romancers. 

B 2 
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4 PEN OWEK. 

We might, indeed, as a sort of {lealirig- 
plaister to the wounds of these sensitive patients, 
take upon us to derive works of this order, 
from sources of high atidquity ^ l>ut the gentle* 
men (and ladies too) of whom I am speaking, 
would be as little inclined to condescend, I 
suspect, to measure their talents with an old 
Greek, or the more modem Troubadour or 
Trouveur, as with the professed pensioners of 
the Leadenhall Street Minerva. 

That I may not be supposed to make gratui- 
tous assertions^ fiir the purpose of better svb- 
stanttating my own claims, I beg to refer my 
kind readers (who wiU no doubt be ready and 
willing to obey the injunction) to send to their 
booksellers for fifty or sixty out of the number 
of those histories annually bestowed upon the 
public, which, by a vulgar and erroneous classi- 
fication, are known, for want of a bettei*, under 
the generic term of novels. They will then have 
the further goodness to turn to each work sepa* 
rately, and if they do not find, either in the 
introductory proema, or pre&ce, or in the body 
of it, as regular a protest as was ever recorded 
on the ^' Lords' Journals," against all noveb and 
romances, as well as all novelists and romance 
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P£K OWEN. 5 

wrker% I am conlent to forego the rank which 
this very argument is intended to detenaoine 
and estaUisb in my favour. 

I do not mean to affirm that the same form 
of i?7ords is always preserved; my Ldrd Duke 
and the Marquess of ■■ ■ do not express their 
^ssaikt with the same forceful energy of ex^ 
jHrestdon a^inst an act of ordinary legislation^ 
as agauast those which are avowedly carried in 
their sheer ' despite, by corrtipt or incapable 
ministers who sit. opposite to them. Neither 
in the house of literary Peers (for no author 
is expected to acknowledge a superior) do the 
diss^tient members preserve the same form or 
measure in their protests? but, according to 
circumstances, and the degree in whid^ their 
own interests seem likely to be afiected by 
the question, a necessary variation is always 
observable.. For example^ (not that I mean to 
quote literally, tkat is the reader's business,} if a: 
heroine, is necessarily for the better ccHnduct of 
the piot to be guilty of any peccadillo or offenee 
against the decencies of life, we are surer to be 
• mform^f that '^ her mind had been early conta- 
XDUiated by the trash of a circulating library."' 
When a parent, who is to be represented as 
B 3 
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6 P£^ OHVEN* 

^^jpnUerD-syslem-moDgidry exhibits his whol^ 
§U)ck of th^ autho/s reading he is vuujf^ sedur 
lously to warn his inexperienced ward».piii^lf or 
f^Qghfer against those ^'thumbed^ and dpg7«*i^ 
vehicles of corruption and nonsense, tho$e pesta 
in the world of letters, called novels*'' If a yomW 
iBL supporting, the character assigned, to hum it 
CAtigbt rambling bs^.iv^oalig^ or wi*iti|ig so»- 
pets *< ^ his mistrc^' ^e»l^w,'' an i^logria 
^t band, in due forma ^ &how tharhifi youthful 
mimi had been poisoned by refuiing romanoea 
to a blind grandojotber or superannualed aunt; 
^nd should any thing monstrous and. unnatural 
^ up the author to explain, he cocrobcmtea 
l^e &ct by an assurance, that,, improbable aa. it 
maj appear to the iAezp^ienced.areader,.ieal 
Ufe produces as man^y wonderful coincidencca 
.and marvellous adveiUure^y a$ even, the di^ 
^mpered imagination of a mere romaAco-wsitav 
could suggest. 

Thus do they thro]v ofQ to the g^oealast 
possible ^istaixce, all connexion' and alBni^ 
vitb « flass of writers^ who^ after ally -.^f^pear^ 
from thar own theory, to have no real «sis* * 
tence^ except in the obsolete instanoes of 
Smollett, Fielding, << ei hoc Gentit omne'' of 
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FEN OWIN. 7 

acriblerft, whd were fiot'asfakined'td tviiw their 
td^tidh, "knd even sc^m to have gte^fed ill the 
d^graiMiig title of novfeWsisi . . 

'^Vaegt^t eViV trtlteK kppears iridettftbM 
ifr^iD^didble vtttAbt exikNig tfh;uih^tai«i^; ti^ 
tftrtrt the pubKd, in ^pltfe orifl *thetr pMte&i'tfo 
rtio6t uiife^Khgly perser^^e b catltng ev^ Woilif, 
litiMf8h(Ml tmdera pitf^tStSkrltMA,' ^f^Wbtai^ 
atitt* i^yoek^tteci »ki)?le,' and ilf^ 'sfditie tegtftt^' 
haftjr bd devised) 1 conless, I do hot af thi^' 
iiioitMfmp«reehne'hoirit'dih'#eirB6 Hfmedfed. 
the Yeirie^tiiht iritt^ thi^t Ad sinnettiing 
ttwriirds this deiiTfcbte' e^a, but the Want df 
discmion In thti d^rtm^n^"niis^il^[ttdffly' 
oecasiott^ mbfe bitnn thaii good ; fer W€fiiliiV%- 
Kfdra Imrtm^ thi^ one (by a v6nikT;:r^Aip^f^ 
not a venal, error of the press) of the revteir' 
havia^ piSee^M the ivo^rh in its kf^dtkhce 
beibre the paMfc, and ih^ styie'bf Hi^ 6ht- 
being so identified with the othei*, as td aMifikM* 
ilke mls{li^6^ even bfa |Mibii6 m gMeraf^6od-' 
jWlttVedly di^cld to keep ili^ir ^yes ' Stiit^i 
Mikibtt thecbf^wr^ Afraiig^ ihs'ci^iS ithd bftllf^ 
fbt" their anHisemenf; bdt^ > ' > • • 
r»- . : . . . , . i ' . . - . ^ . ^ '.^ : : 

*' In pertusum ingeriquus dicta, 4oIiu^ !" 

• . . . .' > ^ " . I 
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Wliat I dflrin my jmidei^ to iafer fixNn all 
ibatJhttibeenMidiibopeb is» thai I aw no rmtb 
disposed to sdwik tollie dflgittdstmi of inipntod 
aovdiani) thanmy ne^bonxsaiidfUlow-laboiir- 
ei^ lAlhis one particular dspfrtBMDt of litonuBj 
exei^citatioii. Tbatwearenottobetluiamiked- 
IS damcMaslrBfale; for it can scarosiybeaq^ciaed 
lliat we sbo«ld en^plagr^Nir pens finr the snieidd 
piiapose of uadatvmmg oar new psmAaietiom^ 
or holding up onr beaooii*l%htsff as the ^Sboiely 
lor die Sappreaaioii of Vice" do their hntems^ 
to show that ire are the reoeptrcks of all tliat 
is viiei seductiY^ and cormpdag. This is oout* 
diisivei aSMi must undeoeiiw the mastUgolSed 
and least enli|^tftned among those who h«vo 
hitherto pefssTered in so gross and diiiiMis a». 
error. 

Hy leederSf diereCbie^ must not suppose 
thmtwives at liberty toiidget and fiat beeuisa 
this incidwt is not explained, or iiai appnrea(k> 
c9ntradiction recopmled to their ^ywn peculiar* 
view of thesulge^ They must take thii^ 
as they oomc^ and as they acstuaUy occurredn 
the history of our h»x>; who, by the bye^ 
is no hero^ and ought never to have been so 
destgnatedt but fi«»n 9, barbarous cust(»a de-« 
15 
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« 

spcended' htm ibe '^^^ly^ (ieMdiii^* ^Ud * have 

t»Bibd tD'Ax thu^kit upon ns^ idlM' i§ 'ndw, 

'tRU^ -jSfi owii tJB[iMigiinwiii><»<iaiCiiwwii». 

lilNmij yu mbg iw, mad oAer sixk wp^mSiiJ^ 

tlwijqmMiinniwii of<% :|Mit c&tal|ri^lbliA'^ 
ajBlWwrt ' iitma^yi^Taldioug^ IijUdk it 4iie^ t»^ 
ngrtdg.liuitliiefiiblie sbMldrW iilNM llMt 1' 
am)iii' ju> wqr de|«BDd»m iipoft tiNBi]<:ik>1littu^^te^ 

attki'jdil^iiiii^ am MlL^teiga^ 
aUft alas»of be^gs «iio boaat tioetr ^ ^uttiP^cta^^ 
juairiaBifrj jhop^ Jnr tl» porpaaa4i£^iensdariiig 
others dependent upcm them. ^ ' 

4 .big leave, ihirefiNnBt^ tcxaasanie ntjr i^* 
eai^ male and. fimde^ ^enlltf to weBPaa siai^^- 
tfait fid and>aii^« sadsftadon «kaH beradter 
be ^nm. tmAit% «tt foMCft Whidi iqspear 
at present to be iirNdVed te^ofaBeant^; and'^^' 
that, if . I liwbvar Kfiu^rA*. Tlfr aftpH^ <w«r bre 
soBai#bariimbeir^adraiieadi i^& skipljr <br tb^ 
boieStof those whoitfkiiai)rcDtiiSim>r that 4^^ 
ot ibcae. who . bave^bnbed me t^ ^e^lhe^nb^^ 
jcct {rf* this history in as Interesting a point of. 
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view as) the inftteriDls tfaey bttte ferhislitfd me 
liiliKvrill Admit; and of 'tbose also, who tought, 
periMipt,' be* templed to loie a §and of enler^ 
laiinimDt and inMuBtMi in Cfae {lefiisa]^ if 
aeneliiing hi ]Mi|tttctivt 60E|ieeliitit>n wete ^lot 
held out to «ndoafi^ theif' p^rsevmiAde; ^ I 
wdl endeavour u» illustrate this by an aneedtilci 

A .ccitain" mtSk-kn^mt ^peNAi^ a bi^rteter by 
pnoCeanon^ and a ml by caffin^ di^in^'Ae 
western circuit, hating a letittre day, (a ?efy 
rape circumatance with a yontig p#a<^tio6er|) 
ceossad die couMry to pay a vidit to an oM 
fiunily'oonneetiqn^ whom he bKd Mt seen ^ 
-sevend years. 7lw country eonmn hadtetltiM 
from pubHc life, after havii^ taken a vetfodiSik 
share, in toting at least, upon all pu^ty^^lvestibbs 
for six sacoessive plirlia&ients, durlUg-whidv he 
had eat as meaaber fop die ^eomftty. Tbekwyer 
fpund him in his study n^avfii^ to hi» wife ;* and 
a more happy domestic scene of eolkiiUlMht 
congeniality of tastes and pni<suilft hud^erely 
presented itself to his view* 

After the salutirtkms usual uptm such oet^ 
sions, but more warn and eincere than llMy 
ara upon many, th^ visitor enquired of hiss 
hostr the subject of bis studies. ^^^Huitie!*' 
answered the ' retired politician, stoutly. *-« 
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f* VJk9l l^ returned liie other, ** gromiig seep* 
ticaif niy good sir^ in your old age ?'--^^ Seep- 
tioalV' retur&ed the other; «« God fergiTe 
you I No ! wo are reading his htsktryf* -^ 
f< Good#" observed the kMurkter^ «^ we mm 
tiev^loo old tq Icara/' -^<« True ! true I" re^ 
l^tol the eiXHsieoiber; *^1 never was move 
tmused in iny li&"-*-^^ Whereabouts are ycta ?* 
adced ibe^ lawyen— r" Just comhig inib» the 
revolutioo/' answered, in a duetto, the g^ide^ 
man and Jus spouse. — *^ Wdl, thsfH you wiH 
trace^.all those impc^tant principles to' their 
souroe," (the li^wyer was gfuwiog dbqueot), ^^di 
tbo9e AXIofnauppn which the stableibiiiidstioii of 
^ rights and hberties^" ^ '' Hush I huA r 
exidaiiited d^ agitated squire, ststting upon his 
^pir;.0ud placing his^ hands on (he barrister^ 
mouthy ^'not a word mDre->^iM^a syHaUe^my 
gppd friend ; if you (ell us what is coming, 
there is an end of all the interest ! 1 1" 

.AittMAigti I d^' any facetious lawy^ oFthtai 
all to spoil your int»est, ^my gentle readess, by 
aiUifiiimtingtatittk.of the history of Pen^Owoi 
tbfoim^ ita many revolutianSj yet, as the^slMiff 
is« now M your own hands, ai»d if I digress 
VBiixch longer, you may be gui% of skippin^^ 
merely to show, your iiukpendenoe, I will 'M- 
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(Mice proceed to draw up the curtaia on my 
tbird act 

t Ai.tbe dose of the second, it will be recollect* 
ed, ureJeft.our hero in a state of some perpleacitj,. 
liKaraased- by that sort of indecision winch is 
generated in the human mind, when operated 
upon and influenced by two opposed and con- 
teodmg. motives to action. His life perhaps 
depended upon his immediate flight from Lon** 
jkw.; his li& appeared to him to be not worth 
preserving out of London. A nice casuist or » 
lawyer* might, after much sifling, and consulting, 
and referring, have pr<^osed a middle term ;- 
but necessity, which they say has no law, but b 
knowu to be the mother of invention, arrived 
at the.6an|e point by a nearer road ; and young 
Wetlenball, who perceived the urgency of an- 
imroedial)p decision, proposed the expedient of 
ii^tieatiog to some obscure lodging in the skirta 
or neighbourhood of town* 

<f The skirts, if you please,'^ cried Pen; " no 
fuctbor i" To the skirts, therefore, they directed^ 
their hackney .coachman, afl;er having properly 
nyuffl^d their persons, so as to escape detection. 
They drove first to Islington; but Pen checked 
the driver^and swore he would not be dragged- 
to such a distance from London^ 
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•A t^ompromlse was again entered into with 
his companion, and a lodging in an obscure 
court between Islington and Clerkenwell at 
length found, which appeared to answer all 
the purposes for which it was chosen. It was 
situated in a paved court, to which there was 
access from two or three neighbouring street^ 
and the accommodation, if not such as suited 
with the notions of a Bond-Street lounger, wa» 
at least sufficiently comfortable to be the asylum 
of even a dandy — in danger. * 

. Having arranged this point, and settled Uxtm 
with the landlady, it was agreed that Bett 
should not rashly expose his person to obfiervi* 
ation; that he should take his necessary exercise 
when other folks generally return from theirst 
and that he should change his hat with an in^ 
visible brim for one that should possess the merit 
of the original invention, to shade his &ce and 
eyes. He was to assume a silk handkerchief in 
place of his usual neck appendages, and wrap 
himself up in the folds and capes of a box great-^ 
coat, which Wettenhall lent him for the purpose. 
To all these conditions Pen subscribed without 
a dissenti«it shrug — for, in truth, he was 
thinkii^ of something else, and his aid-de« 
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cahip de|3atte.d to gain intelligehce from the 
eatoy's camp,* and lo ascertain the state of the 
wounded. 

It may appear strange'that' Wettenhall should 
openly risk his own safety, whilst he had so 
providently (Watered for thkt of his friend ; as 
thte seconds upon these occasions are regarded 
in pi^tty liearly the same light as the prin- 
cipals in the eye of the law ; bUt Wetten- 
hall was fully as well acquainted with Pen 
Owen a^ the reader, and I leate it to him 
to judge whether be did not decide wisely In 
leating our hero in a fortified station, whilst h^ 
scoured the country. 

Our hero was too much agitated, and be- 
wildered by all that had recently occurred, to 
think of leaving his retreat that evening; lie 
pondered, he fretted, he raved^ he Wrote, he 
dosed; he read. His landlady, according to the 
terms prescribed, produced at a certain hoar' a 
greasy muttcm steak, at which hid stomach revolt- 
ed, and he reverted to the savoury steams of hU 
&vDurite coflSae-room. There he met again 
Mfyor Irwitie, — thence he was trans^rred to 
the Moor's house, — again he heard the mys- 
teridus injunctions; then foWowed, in regular 
18 
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links, the whple concatenation of circumstiinces 
which brought ElUce Craig, and her unac^ 
countable conduct, in array before him. 

Wlien his hostess appeared to carry off her 
untouched specimen of domestic cookery,, h^ 
was in the act of transferring various moTe- 
ables from their several appropriate positions 
in the apartment, with more haste than attention 
lo theiir uses, and had actually dashed upon 
ikke hearth a large vase, not of Grecian or 
Etruscan origin, but of painted glass, and 
valued by our landlady as much as if it had 
actually been produced from the excavation3 of 
Hereulaneum or Pompeii. 

She stared with horror at her lodger. He, 
recalled to his senses by the presence of a 
stranger, was equally shocked at being detected 
in n paroxysm, which be at once felt was not 
to be explained to a person ^f this description. 
He therefore af&cted to be mightily concerned 
for what had happened; chucked several times -:- 
(the reader understands me without the aid of 
Johnson}, and, stoojping to collect the fmg-* 
ments, seemed to be earnestly intent upon dis- 
covering some mode of remedying the iiyury. 

The good woman had been invited up stairs 
by the clatter of chairs, tables, and other 
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spmely expressed, she only added Jtier tear, tliat, 
<< such a beauty was not likely to be foiiod soon 
^in for love nur money;" but she w6uld do 
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iKfftittfltosidsfylusIiGtkHir.*' She ikm curried 
oiF die dhmer-tray » widumt ofaeerang tlie bed 
cMqpliineiiit peid to her culimy aa^am, har 
cjes end alteolioii having beoi &lly ooci^ied 
in altetiml^ looking at the stiS-agitated cbuo* 
tenanoe ^ her lodger, and the various artides 
ef her /M^ housdiold, wUch ky scaittered 
aboitt the apartment. 

Eariy the next morning, WettenhaU qppeaved 
wG& a ocmnleBanoe that be^Kdce hnoai the bearer 
of no very agreeaUe tidings. He told oo^ 
hero^ that Lord Killculbme was given over by 
bis medical aftendanis, and that the moet fttal 
eonsequenoea might ensue to him, if he lenudned 
any longer in the country. Fen was in deiqnair, 
not,— -tohb (seditbeit j^>oken,-^oci account of 
the periloos utuation m vrhich hefiNmd hhnsdf 
placed, but from the deqp remorse and conCri* 
^on he ftlt in being the murders of a fefioww 
bdng, virhom he knew only to destroy. ASiAe 
cold reasoning and calculations, aiisittg^ out of 
his persoiud daiijger, were n^eeted widi con« 
tempt ; he rather would fly to the iqwtd ftdaer, 
and resign himself into the hands of jurtioe, a« 
the price of parddn from the dyfaig victim of 
his precipitation. 

VOL, III, c 
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. WettwhaU found . U vain to joonlend with 
• man who .held life w be a secnndaiy. wn^ 
sidanitton, and who never suflfeiipd . his pas-» 
$ion8 to d^itulate to reotoin when th^ had 
obtained fiill poasOBsion of the dtadel« He^ 
tbereforey shifted the converaation, and» bje 
dcig^^eea,. found Ma <^p/ffMxaaitji of camau* 
nicating hia own intentiona upon this trying 



..f* I pgreaume nqtf my good firiaMiy" said 
he^ addneasing FeOf *^ to dictate to you the 
Ikie of Gondupt necessaiy in this emergency ; 
yonr jovn good sense will» I have no donbt^ 
suggest what is most prqper and esqpedtoit." — ^ 
. ^< Most oondocive to peaee of mind^" inter-i 
rupted Pen; *< if any thing can oonduce to k." 
. ^* Be it .so; you wUl judge 4^ all diis better 
than I jpan. do;.but I am . oompelled to act 
for n^self^. mad must take those pzecauti^oa 
whidlr-'' 

^< Take any you please," exclaimed our 
hero» ^^so that Xam not included in then/' 
, ^^Nay^^but^ mygpodainlistentome. It.i^ 
piiQfol-p- grievous to me, to part.froai you; 
and yet, as the heir of Sir Luke 0|dysworth-*-'' 

« The heir ! — what then ?' 
18 
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^ It \t^6uld not become me to submit to the 
indignity ^ being harried to pri^cm as a iblon.'^ 

«AsaieIon1'' 

^ As the accomplice in a murder,-— sucA 
the law <!^llie land, in sfHte of the law of honour, 
holds oinr orime^'^ 

^ And so it ought, sir; die kw is a good 
law, and should be enforced; What right 
have I— or you — or any wretch, blinded by 
selfish noticHis of a spurious h<mour, to make 
widows and orphans at our pleasure?'*' 

*^ Nay> — sir, this is a hard lectUi^ to fne, 
who, you will recollect, was aft unwilling 
witness of your —*' 

**True-^true," (shakinghiscompanion^shand,) 
<« you had' nothing to do with it : it was ray own 
precipitation and folly, and that oiirsed Irish«- 
man. Fm to blame. Pardon, ^arAm a dis^ 
traeted wretch, wha' knows scarcely what he 
says or does, and has nothing in life worth the 
l^nure^ — 

** Say not so^^ my good friend^ better days 

tnay oonie; Lord KSlcullane may recover, in 

qpfite of the medical prognostics. Ellice Cttiig 

may be found; your friends be reconciled; and 

c 2 
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a abort time dispd ei^ry doud t^ sMm to 
luuig so heavy and gloomily aroimd yoo." 

<' Why then Aould I %?-^No, nol I wifl 
abide my fiite*^^ 

^ Do so; bttt'stittbe-pnuleatt keep entbely 
widiin doors: <*— do not write to your fiiends at 
{NTfiBent. I shall cfideavoixr to make ray way to 
Bfistol^ where I wall see and eapiein emiy- thing 
ve^eeting yovr ocmducttothemfi befiii^ I enr 
bark for some foreign shore^ whidh may be ne* 
cessary until this storm has blown ovev." > 

•< You mean to fly, then." • • j, 

^ What woMid you have me do? I may at 
this moment have been traced to your lodgii^^ 
My own I have discharged, and dc|)osited my 
partmanteoH at a coocb^office in die city,, as I 
came hither, thinking a {luliUo convqnanee the 
least likely to atftract notioe/f ; < 

« Yon'' eould nU have done betters Why 
should I inycdve you in my nusfortuoes? Goi 
my friend, — deeply, deeply, do I regret having 
hurried you into this scn^e. Still jfw ore heart 
whole; your conscience is not oppressed.'* 
P^n in^^ied deeply ; and WetteidiaD, seising 
the (^pcMTtunity of his mind bemg thus softmed 
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anisobduec^ t^emxged t&e neo<M»ity «f precaiip 
tion-« ^ A plaa was settled^ by wUdi^ it iRai 
hopad dik^i$0ov«ry might be aroi^, m^ the 
&te of Lord KillcuUane should be decided; 
Pe% bo^irever, resdi'^ to stand hb triidi and 
onlj listened to die suggestions of prudeine^ 
ed&r^ as to avoid the moonv^iente he had 
brfdre eaipemaftsed) of in^risodneBtf atamer- 
menfy vbtt^he/considered his liberty neeessaiy 
to gain tidings of EUiee Craigw 

Our heroi whom the reader will not' be dis«» 
posed to tax with sinj extraordinary ex^on o§ 
thenobte talent of foresight or preeaatiotiy had 
parted with Frank WettenhaU» without ever 
once reverting to the state of his finance 
fHiey were now reduced to a very few shilUngSy 
wfaidh he had milled in his breeches podcel 
during the greater part of his late conversatkMii 
WfAtenhf^i who possessed somewhat mdre 
prtidenoe andU'eoolIection^ returned to ask hidi 
what he kitendeiitor'do^ in order to replcsudi 
his exhausted store. Pen answered, is a c»desi^ 
tone5*^>M suppose I must write somethk^;^^ 
Tothfe WetteididDi offered a few obserprations; 
iregpMk^ tiie, necessity of readjr money, in his 
present obscurity, the time necessary" foi^ 
c 3 
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sueh an exardse of the mind, and tiie present 
perturbed rtateof the Exchequer, upon which 
be proposed to draw. He regretted that he 
bad 'Scaroely sufficient to carry him down to 
Bristol ; but 's^Kikik»ly recollecting hiiwelfji he 
toc^ \esi,y% of his companion, by assurmg Um^ 
he would send^a person to him> who had more 
than once aoconuiMKhuted him with small loans ; 
and would anticipate any security he might re- 
quire to/r the simply of Pen's emergences* 
P^, with tears in his eyes, emWaced his 
geni^His and provident friend s and havbg tcNrn 
himself from him, threw himself into a chair, 
and gave v^t to his feeliiigs al(^d j among 
which, none of the weakest seemed to arise out 
<^ the' narrow suspicions he had been induced to 
harbour respecting the character and condiict 
of the only man who Ihad thus stood forward 
his protector and bene&ctor in the hour of 
need. 

Our hero had discharged his servant before 
he Mk Wettenhall's lo%ii^s ; and, according^to 
the {dan origini^ agreed upon, had assuniEd 
the name of Mr.Jotea Brown; which^ it > was 
cCHiceived, mi|^ piiss current without ciotice 
amongst the crowd of John Browm^M^o^ no 
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doribl^ pursued tbeir boncst and disboaest vocik* 
tioM in .the city and suburbtf of- the great 
metropolis. 

* Indie ^course of the inorntog, a peraanwas 
ushered into our hero's apartsaent, whc^ alatiag 
that he came at the request of Mr. Francis 
'Wetienhall, ivas invited to take a seat; kad 
Pen bdoig wholly noacquaiiited \vith the fiNrais 
of business^ paused for the stranger to open the 
hudgeti After several prqiaratory heois, Mr. 
"Sneli (for that proved to be the gentlenMUi's 
name,) presumed, that Mr. Brownhad occasion 
for a loan* .... 

^ A trifle, MT,'' answered Pen* 

"HemP . 

^^ Fifty pounds wUl be sufiicient for the 
pMsent.*' 

**^ Fifty potmds ! Mr. Brown." 
• *<Iamnot— "- 

« Sir !" 
' ^^ I beg your panion I I atti<«^go on, sir;'' 
4aid:Pen, having diedbed hbpvidooiiniintdis* 
position to ingenuousness •*— assumed im anr, 
»ore fitted to the business in hand. 

^ Fifty pounds 1 Mr. Br4>wn," obstavad 
. the money-lender, " is ■ j ■■ " 
c 4 
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<« Is fifi/|wHn(df> 1^ 
and as times go—" ::" ' 

tftiBkrii//MUildL^(^mii:jDfltt^?i^ the 

Lt ^iPntidom^iMiiMlfigir !!«^^ 
<< Why, Mr.Br0M»iijBO7)^iai^:sitli«»^^ 

« Agahi, I tdiyoti, s&^iMsii^wW'*: ^^ '' 

*' If you are at my service, Mr/SMB^^de*: 

in a bumoiQr to converse^ or discuss questfona. 
with yt»ii,??j ■' 1 : -:» • i.;..#/ -^7 ,7:^ J/ •- "^^ ^' 

a most original borrower.** ^"^ v • 

:j%S]^i.I<li0relr:liQi^ 
lasmftQjJioriBifDi^ prodaaa HtLtmaDu^ 

aBdrd0Csnip<'!>.:- - >^ ..-..•.•..>.•...... ^.- -Z. 

:^ Suppo^ Jdr* fisoim^ I *have not tfaa 
mooqi^to.leDdi^'j-ii/ i .^*' - ■-» 
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«« If I supposed that, ur,^] AnMd. yiow 

<*. Sr !'* — :: iw^ as Kv^ 

no pofisiUe business with &t^liniimbmpmUlf9 
Uader; kgdfafkaiMh^ 

:^ ltemra«U^fxaB[iihn^ 

«< I am idM^^i^ptaOBinad^aiir. ;SM)^^ 
r>«Mitdi8tnli)IedKi$d»Milifefii^^ 

<« I certainly have'lhennil.fM ..*fV » 
« Thehi-^diJBMiltte .uo/a ^ 1 ^^J-^aA '' 
^ Deliver it, Mf;OaMPiadi«^daQrb«iMl^- 
stBlidjWii? ^M ^vi»e ^ ill 3t& 0OX U * 
>.« Bf ]i€«ienV^nMi^^^IlB}wi»qpirfraMhr jMi^i 

«« If ! —Why, you would not rob iik»2^ 'iiiV 
dft Bob ym¥s(SmiaaMttnaMdAt^o tte 
for ?* "* '. ^>'^ t*jt^-^->.' 'o ^8om c 

7^3aa«tywiitt^M09^BR»Ai^^^^ 
t^oMiifiS haaNDi^ butrpwitttnig^ishrtbtfeii'^ 
rising in his indignation, he lowered'illJiis^ldna^^ 
aadfit J*.to bainfeire^ ABdiasibg Wetlipibalf s 
sec^rity, he did not feel dispos^d:.to;»B^.>a . 
conduct to which probably in the usual routine 
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of lus bii8iiie$s he was not muck aeenstomed. 
Prodncing, ihemfore^ &om his side poeket a 
oipacknis leatbem accompt-bod^ he.dreivr tmt 
of it notes to the ajuoaiit of the sum reqiured» 
fntnus aafy five pounds, irhidi, he observed' to 
Pen, was the usual fee. upon such, occasions. 
Under die form of. a fee, Pen's notionf of .in- 
justice or suspicion of usurjp, if he.had any. upon 
the sulgect, ivere efitctuaUy sufq^ressed, and fill- 
ing up a note of haod i»escribed by the monqr- 
lender, dashed oft' Ae signature of Pshaartss 
Owen at the bottom ! «^ and threw it across the 
table. 

«< Sir P' e&idauned theastonished Mn 8ttell. 

<< What's further to be done, sir,'' demanded 
Pen. 

<* Your signature, Mr. Brown." 

" You have it, sir, — what would yoa more ?' 

*^ Pendarves Owen J" cned the maoo 

"WeU, sir,'' 

<< I must haveyour own signature^ Mr. Brawn ; 
I know nothing of this Pendarvea Owetu" 

"rAwwhojsinrahr 

'< Why -^ this name you signed to.the note. 
I know Mr. Wettenhall, and I know Mr. 
ft*own ; but who is Pendarves -** " . 
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Oar hero kere interrupted his y'm^^r ; and I 
verily believe it was entirely owing to an acci- 
dental pause <^ reflection^ -^^ very unusual wben 
be was Arming a resolution^ ^-^ that intervened^ 
whidi saved the unfortunate Mr. 6ttelL.fi3Dm 
eitlier being taken by the noseUke St. IXoU'- 
stan^ or kid^d down the stairs like the comr 
plaining longer in the song. 

He had entirely forgotten thait he was Mr. 
Brown, although so repeatedly^ and to him so 
offensively^ reminded of it by his oompanion ; 
and any reflection up(m the &mily name. we 
know was not to be tolerated by the blood of the 
Cwm Owen Owens. -^ Fortunatriy, however, 
duKt of Brown was Tt|>eated just as he was in 
the act of rising from his chair, for the purpose 
of maintaining bis fiunily dignity, and strudt his 
ear and recoHeeticnd in time> to save Mttiself 
from a very ridioolous pieoe of Inranold, and 
the usurer from a practical joke, of which his 
simultaneous r^a>eat from^the table indicated 
his apprehensi(»iB. 

Pen, therefore, dropping his extended aam, by 
a very ingenious manoeuvre^ contrived- to make 
ii just 'descend upon the note of hand^ which, 
taking up, he affected to smile at bis mis- 
take, although all his indignation was trans*^ 
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&ns^finpmliu iiileiidediyielim ta Umsdi^ Ibr 
kmifig^midfe^omitdy binder any circamstHieefl^ 
|9ifMuio«ta £fkbe' name* He dndauied lo ifdd 
ta.die «fA)tecfiige . b^ afiy fiudiar ^inQi^ 

Jfilm39cmh ^litbout atju^ Byword iunh«rK)» 
ib€)^»rit)g.«ion^le&ddr^ wko aj^ouifed to Mr 
^:lf/9U i^tiifiedby hiirfliltoft riiagiiswil in a whaler 
skill, as Pen was to find^ldaiBdfiagiiitalaiie^ 
a^ i|iiQw44;9tad.l^.tliB nifltter of feet trans- 

. Jat a fewjvuotte&haliad.as utterly forgotten 
^ iiHOjuegrrkilder as the iiMiiiey< vhich lay tipoii 
tb^t t«Jbl€^ -wiiei^ it bad been depostted^aiid^ 
piMing.his^^idbMnbeff.iwidi qniek liiid hurried 
stfipfy wail aoon l^t4ii!neTe]ie% which, if ft 
y^i^f^imt fi>9(tfae^lawiiesa:o$ Ae cempaisMn, we 
slMu)di)ilii«nMKito:4he ndtoretif. a oMam com-*' 
P9imdrbfA(er^|ge^ virfiich I tmist nay escape th»' 
pfwrifyii^ haods^ef iradiaid rei«npt%' ^tiami. p&vh* 
i4»g^i pvtrjols haArtt aetded oth» nattttB tof 
their satis&ctim in 4ENur good ^^old town t>f 
QI^figow^r^Iliiniist^^hMieveiv be confessed, 
i$Ji9Pi tQ/ipi9l^k a« a icaawn^seur on tUs b^d^ 
tbfit t]^H«oid;W4a infinttalf too predominant 
of^ tjl^e^ Wiset, 40 9&>V!i owt hero all' the ad«» 
ywt9^e§i*0f ibi^jmisim^f >But: if we again 
IS 
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ton^Ast how fpoirerful a'ffinleiett^i: HlMgtAnA 
pmMp^auaoitmt oC miod is to its possessor; ^ 
iball DOtbesutpdsedy thatiaabotttlbrM hours 
aft^ the defMOtiire of li^.lgtadi, Pen Ow^ 
fawd hixmdi snffiioisnttir cqoiposed %» tecoUkd 
li^%, as he bad takenno dinner the ppe^edln^ 
dtf^t it^ooU be an aet 4if jtf^tfoeto aU pttrCiib 
cooi^eraedy to aseure him«df(flgaitist' a iliaiilar 
disa{)ipoiiitiiient^o thisi :' ''^ 

Perhaps he might, not bait e atrited^ at t^ 
latter conclusion sa aoon,,by haif^aftbotir^ of 
more^ had not his laadladjr, \9iM» Jio^ ^ti^^ed 
tbe^irocfn^ brou^liie refleotkm^bf ^h^'li^tehei^' 
fire' oa iMT&ee^ and ndth it ^k^fitmmiUttbMki 
c6 lier bflBd^ ^oifc da< ^tbe ipsetftiua ijky ; thli 
reduced^ Uoa ta dia necessity* of4Hi iminediiit^ 
imobitiefi4 r<He vary caadU^ fotfihew^liddl^ 
haio wfpnded her^fiKdtngsr(for;dhe'ivbH&i^'&|l<' 
fartndl,h]s hostess^ that lie Ishoidd' ttot'dltie alt^ 
boottt ; Mid fiylioircd • up! file faifoMadoHy ^^itM^ 
iaqukm i^toA^'sab^e^ whidbrie^ned td have 
aratiach stroliget hold npon ids asiildi' 

, >He aaid^ he had soiM' td^vertisetiients t6 .lend' 
tathfine»spaper-H>fficesin the tlei^gfaboarhood \}t 
thft^Stanid;.)axid aaited HeY whethbr'tii^*^ wasf^ 
ai^ CQofidleaatiaL pezson fai^dte bouser wha might- 
be tcnsted vitb .<the cemmissioti; The good 
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lady^ who perceived the table strewed like a 
banker's couater, with notes of rarioiis denomi* 
nations, was happy to torn her talents to any 
account^ by which some of these might become 
lawfully her property; and therefore nnmedi*' 
ately suggested, that people must be paid' fiir 
their time; that the. Strand was at a great ^s- 
tance; and that if people were taken off thdr 
work— 

*' Enough, enough^ good womaiiy" cried 
Pen; ^ get me a trusiy messenger, and the 
deuce take the escpense/'— * 

*' Bless your Honour I" exdaimed tlie land** 
lady, dropping her best courtesey, and hur^ 
rying out of the room, lest she should betray 
her contemptuous joy, or joyful contempt^ 
which eyer the reader pleases, for a young 
scape-grace, who, with the obvious means of 
incurring it, cared not for the expense of gra« 
tifying his wishes. ' 

It will be perceived, diat the result of the late 
deliberation upon the mind of our unfortunate 
hero, was the renewal of his advertbing plan ; 
and as it was evident, Ellice Giaig had seen, 
because she had answered his last communi- 
cation, he sat down to word his appeal to her 
justice, and her plighted love^ in a» strong a 
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manner as could possibly be adopted in a pub- 
lic correspondence by initials. When he was 
satisfied with the production, he rang his bell^ 
and demanding of his landlady whether she 
had secured a proper person, she called down 
the stairs for « Phil, Phil." 

Her summons was answered in the person 
of a young man, who entered the apartment 
taking oiF a leathern apron, and pulling down 
his shirt sleeves, and had evidently been called 
off from mending or making shoes. With an 
intelligent countenance, he declared himself 
ready ta go on any errand his Honour might 
desire. 

Fen immediately entered into the details of 
his ciiimnission, gave the man three separate 
nptes, for as many of the Morning Journals, 
biddsag him pay ^at was demanded for prompt 
itisex6xmj and to take a guinea for his trouble 
out of the five-pound note whidi he also put 
intso his hand* The cobler looked astounded, 
but quickly recovering himself, and aided by 
a significant turn of the landlady's eye, who 
called him '* Nevey*' ~ he made a very graceful 
scrape, which was intended to shew his breeding 
-^and, <^ hoped bis Honour would consider the 
distance — and the sponsability.** 
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you have? Pay yourself — seeitiMt'*^ie>difiag 
is don^ tha^s all ; see that-^'' 

<< Ob» rU see to all that, Is'e warrant," cried 
the aloaost grinnkig son of Crispin. 

'< Yes, yes,"* re-echoed the landlady. ^ I'll 
ensure he does all that'' 

Pen motioned them to depart; and had he 
been of a prying, or a curious, or eren like 
many persons as well born and bred as himself, 
of a more ordinary make of mind, such as is 
merely attentive to what is going forward round 
and about it, he might have overheard eome^ 
thing like a giggle on t|^e stairs, that could not 
be wholly suppressed; and the loud slam <^ 
a door below stairs, which, from the peculiar 
rush that accompanied it, and certain sounds 
that followed it, any indifferent person would 
have sworn, must have been the iteration of 
persons who, unable longer to contain them«> 
selves, found it necessary to retire for the pur- 
pose of giving vent to some pent-U|p ftbling 
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lki»'mami frH|iHI,«K>':jMut«-i|p«i Aif Jfn^ or 

tb6 gmTe doneanour of Pen Owen iattOiB^lfffg 
ibmmtfki0pha,t.piyk(»!l^ysji^ with 

'bis iCGflMniMJpiltsp ---•)-><. if /•- '-V^l ' I.- : H./ 

v^?-.'f:'' •• •>»'* -^.tf *^:.;. .'- •. .. ..,.:.• . "O.tr 

•i.I.;. * .•>■♦.»'►.'■! »-.*.,; . ' )^ - .,...,,...., . ,y^^tf 

'"••.•'^i*.'./»f -Iff.' liO'Jr- .'.;iii'»' .fi.<- ' ,f\ * :rv?^\ r 

':"**l*i-ri*' •::• «• '-. - .' ' :. •. -• ;c. \ : * \, :if 
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CHAPTER II. 

P£N» whose appetite by this time had begun 
seriously to remonstrate against any further 
delay, determined to set forth on a voyage of 
discovery; and well knowing that the city of 
London was as famous for its viands, if not for 
its distributi<Hi of them, as the city of West- 
minster, he doubted not he should easily find 
some coffee-house, where he might satisfy an 
appetite which h^ increased upon a two-days' 
fast. It was nearly dusk, but he recollected, for 
once, that in entering a pubUc coffee-room, he 
shoidd find light enough to be discovered, if 
any one should be upon the look out for him. 
He, therefore, adopted the style of dress pre- 
pared for him, by the prudent foresight of his 
friend WettenhalL, 

He passed through several streets, without the 
least previous knowledge of them, and ibimd 
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himself at length in a large market-place, which, 
after a laugh at his ignorance, from some self- 
sufficient cockney, he learned was Smithfield. 
This thought to his recollection, the unfortunate 
Mrs* Weston, who had attended himin Newgate, 
and whose affecting tale had repeatedly occurred 
tolusmind, and as frequently induced the re- 
solution of finding her out, and contributing, if 
possible, to the comfort of her afflicted daughter. 
But although our hero cannot be said to ha¥e 
had much business in town, it will be allowed 
by every one who has been admitted to. his 
confidence, that his time had been fully occu- 
pied from the very hour of his arrival in it 

He examined his pocket-book for the precise 
direction to her lodgings ; but finding that this 
consultation was likely to be increased by the. 
arrival of several uninvited persons, who w^e 
gath^ing about him, he thrust the book into his 
pocket, and staring fiiU in the face of these gentle- 
men, who were dressed somewhat in his own 
costun^e, he demanded " what they wanted with 
him !" They only smiled, and winking at each 
other -r- ^' hoped no offence." Pen, turning on 
his heel, waa proceeding on-his way, wh^n one of 
the party, taking him familiarly by the arnn, ask^d 
D 2 
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him, << tf lie had any db^tioii tbpat^tiiigmtir'tlie 
}M>ckel-book he bad just seeih" Pen staiwd -^ 
l^tcAiook off the man, and thinking* him Jenlgr 
a stut^dy b^|^fti-,itold>iiiift'hte^ki'«it bopiBibqit 
scoandrdj ond^itfttiiig^ JrQfrii^4ii)nhfiiid<td>8BiB^ 
him by the ^<^llir^^ featid hhsiod£'4H*i^m^:pv9oiL 
it^bei^ VfiAi red arid whi«^' <ttiejlc clirtluiiiy'iat:ai 
Mil idparwient, dfaAty li^ted'fay •'siiqfk eaiv- 
dl^y widi'twdwom^l^bosily'mfplojttldlibriMfiiig 
Ms t^iApfes \rith branfdy; fuid htt^'ve^ui^^ion 
^S^ofi^ Btdppeil by large ^sii{^iesao(>ithe^«miie 

^a^'^OSb ir^ldiW t^hottvlle (^n«htoredoi»<eb^ 
4kisitfRid'h{^ ^He hadbiNiA imiiiBdUitd^l^^ 
to the ground by a rv&lM 'bfebiiid^uaikdidiaae 
^^^ 8lH better abquateted 4haft^heciiK«s,iinlll the 

^IfiffiH the de^pntch uieO^ln ea^tfikigttbBfMi&Bts 

^Ml^i^ ^iA^^^y £<Mbg^ita con«rib^ ^towards 

^^-Thk^oddi^r^io^-toisfei^lMe^ in llie^'^^iiiiddle 

W this^Eiu^ i][i^het<^pbiee, amoag the/^ttisyi^ii 

which the cattle had -been exposed in the 
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morning,. and but few pflaseogerg iMk'\batlm4 
of ^#alky aftie^lthe tr^ffiyc of the day wai^ oyei*., J?(^ 
vkuat have, remained on the spot flemetiiaibe^af 
apj^emred fioamr thei$tatei9^etit of tbe^p6V9|Ka whp 
Ibiuadhhoi ilnii;<w^,sjike ihegpod Sanwitniiy 
bdpg neitber «i9re Jioti 1q$9 thM aXineoliidbil)^ 
^viiziaiv ted riUejA him fhiQijtlie • giMnin<i <8ii4 
wkh (]i|e BmnMlm'o! sdB(iet p^r^ioop^tiyhofja^ 
f^mwHttod ^bi|ft»'^iiini«0ASc iroi& the mot^ ^ 
iqutntfidiialkc^ €onv«yed him tothe $r^ pubtie 
house whose^ d<HK|[s stood open fois the receipt 
of custom. Finding' that the podi^etfr of the 
tstiaiigier. had been oompletely rifled, he beiiig 
voU^ed to>prDeeied on husioess, left a fewsbilf- 
fin^s to ^ensilre; the attention of the people of 
^dle 3H)Use,^aiid promised to. eall agw^ oa his 
celteii'firoipl hi« fiictaif!i<5 
nWPm^s first efifojlB : iviepei ^(S^loyiBd: t^r lEWiM: 
-thb akttrBattye^ either of a|ifiiM^tiot|,M^^f«l^ 
fimAm^iiini. hy . i?fftsing to swaUpw wy^mp^ 
,bi!aildjr^^^faB9b ^jk^y raged Uke a f^m^ 
.tritfain^ but whidi, no dmibts had qpnitrijl^ute$l 
to quicken the pulses, and restore him to.4^ Iffld 
!jii96QUectMii*^ The.latl?r caine uppn him My 
ihy^itgr^^^^miA it ^^as ,some; time be$^« ijls/e 
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became acquainted with all the circumstances of 
which the reader is already possessed. He felt 
considerable pain in his head, but in the course 
of half an hour suffered little more from his 
misfortune than a sort of general numbness 
throu^ his firame» which might, perhaps, be 
attributed as much to the remedy, as to the blow 
which be had received. He had been carefully 
examined under the inspection of thb worthy 
grazier, whence it appeared, that no injury had 
been sustained in any other part of the body ; 
and that, probably, the first blow having been 
efiectual to the purpose of the villains, he had 
escaped further mischief, which they would not 
have hesitated to inflict, had it been necessary. 

Our hero having risen from his bed, finding 
no occasion to remain any longer a prisoner, 
expressed a desire for sometfiing to eat, for his 
a{^tite was among the first of his feculties, that 
appeared to be perfectly restored. Whilst his 
meal was preparing, his deliverer, the grazier^ 
arrived to enquire after him; and expressed 
himself much pleased to find the object of his 
benevolence, so fiir recovered firom the effects of 
his misfortune. He then related to him the 
circumstances, to which Pen probably owed Im 
16 
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life; and for which our hero expressed hU 
strong sense of obligation. ^^ Thee might ha 
laid theere tuU moreoingy youth," sfud the 
good man, ^^ an I hadn't a call across th^- 
market ; for I'se pretty well a match for thidcen 
sort of Lunnun gentry, who plies in thorn by 
places." 

" Why, sir," cried Pen, " a man , may 
traverse the deserts of Arabia as safely as the 
streets of London, if this be permitted," 

<^ Laik enow ! laik enow \ — 'A duont knaw 
the ruod ye spaken on ; but if its war nor this un, 
its bad enow, o' all conscience." By this time 
several other persons had taken their seals in 
the iqpartment, which was a sort of tap-room; 
and onej who appeared also from the countiy, 
and was sitting near the grazier, bore hb testi* 
mony to the observation. 

<< Why, look ye, zirs," said he, ** itsl>ut 
a year come next Lammaz, sin I were mysel 
up in the field, with a feu score of wethers." 

<< Whoat breed?" asked the grazier, keenly 
interrupting him. 

" South-down like," replied the other ; " and 
so I goes me to old Ladbrook's, and makes my 
D 4? 
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bargain; no higling with old Ladbfootl; he 
kfimstheivalMy — ^and.the markete m»'*^^ 
^'^fSty^y^iikkiBghm vtpi saidi the gnmr^ 

andLJheb'Aiiuufi^iut at a pttfihaa^^uy pn'op.?- . 
.fjf ^tfittr 'dealer,, snvf' .olisemdfthe^Hher. „*m 
''*Oy» oy !^AU faic hi Oie wayof iaredle/M 
soH iMi 1 rAouf^ Gihanmt^** answered the 
fii0Ka)^ xiA' aomeliiiiig o£an air of'iiiqae, '' V^ 
efoatf mjr; pigs tc^^nakher market" 

^^ Pigs ! quotha," said the grasufr^ laqgh*- 

rjf^i Yie€$i,ijurtlie«r^'ingrist; butnf-". .. 

*^ Wull, wuU, let alaone," again interruptti^ 
thdi^far^qv^ijiftrie^vi^ ^rtttiaiu'Tr,^^ Hf^^aun 
tattie be thnesL^ti^t; feeakfia/mfeiD Irr^* who wad 
catcIf^.old<!biida^ nnunl^catpl^: 'im nA f^9»t. . It 
«^J MiothH^.^ttass^^indilQCM w^w . |fc* <Was a 
jg&ilpgalfir^tbjiil; nQp». a' defyem-'/ 

" Yees, yees, master ! Ould birds — but as al 
yimi iiaiytng, I suold the wethers, ap -?-" / / - 

" What may *em have faugbt?' asked the 
gvasier. .. * 

" Ayte and thirty," answered. the other. , • ' 

" Nuoa greet filieakcs, measte^!" > 
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bMln^s aii tbaifs W satisfie(}^I> getsnfitorty 
at S^diligt;«lbiitiiilf Awmt^mkitidtmigia^r,' 

iDg ti>f^4eotktUbe «dae time,: <.<>li^'sUit/a flat 

i^^ Tae0,^^'attsweiMd'tl»^iani^ ledUd ttot 
Md by nmurliu-^ <«;6ib 9<^nai^'w Tbn £^nm^ 
thwaite, in your^Aorth.ooQiftiy, ha?, yhmr i wiiy fc 

^' Whoa! whoa!" exclaimed the greim^n 
<< do'st theeknow^ Tom? QKOsstbwaitai'a/ tfiee 

i^flfelieF^i^ 'tMrodldiba^vmtti^ ifideriaiii icididJnl 
fthaw^^N^li^t fiiaddr^t'iaMi'die'walintfet>^'%i ^io 
-■ <* 'Thobk' yd f' tbofik^ye^ >i]iai9teHtl^iWblg*ir 
yere name, neigHboift? I daun't ftt&diidieiifliitec 

« Why ^ee^'b^t ke?^ oried 4b&. iDtbttf^ 
stai^ing in his fii6B% ^ ' * • 1 y/ • 

« Ben't I? then I ben*t f but this n'U s«y^ 
Measter, *— what's theename ?«^?» . . •• j » 

" Noah Tupy'* dnsweired the other* • ^ 
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<' Whuoy then, Measter Toop, I thonk thee 
all as one for Tom Crossthwaite ; for little lis 
thee think'st it, thee be'st speaking to his own 
sel." 

This the grazier said with no small d^ree 
of conscious pride. 

** Indeed I — I ax yere pardon, Measter 
Crossthwaite; no offence I hope; no offence!" 

<< Offence, man, for geeing un, a good word, 
thof thee did'st not speer me. Neay, neay, 
an that be all, we'll wash it doun in a smeaker 
of toddy. Hete, mistress, let us ha a good 
half crown's urth. Its odd enow," turning- 
again to the &rmer, <^ that we shad'nt ha met 
before, ^aister Toop." 

**' Ize Gloucestershire, Measter Crossthwaite, 
and duont oflen travel moiself," answered Mr. 
Tup. *^ Ize younger heels for off work ; more- 
over, Measter Crossthwaite, I cannot abide the 
ways of this ere toon ; it frits me, mun ! it frits 
me, ever sin my mishap." 

<^ What mishap ?" demanded the grazier. 

*^ As I were telling ye," said Mr. Tup, " its 
two years come next Lanunaz." 

" Thee sold thy wethers ?" 

" Yees; but then comes the quandary, Maister 
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Cro^thwaite ; — to think I shuld ha' stumbled 
on the very man I were speaking on." 

" Ha ! ha ! — 'twas queer enow.** 

*^ As I were saying, Measter Crossthwaitei 
I had touthed the ready for ma weth^r^ and 
counted them into a bag." 

" Well, weel !" 

^^ And wad ye believe it, Measter Cross- 
thwaite, befuor I slept that nighty the bag and 
shiners were all clearn gon !" 

" Guon ! — wheyre !" 

" Yees, where indeed ? stolen, Measter Cross-' 
thwaite.'^ 

^< Whoy how could'st be such a ninny-ham- 
mer." i 

"Ninny-hammer, Measter Crossthwaite,-— I 
should liken to knaw how I was to prevent it* I 
commed as it were here, into a public house and 
I zit me down, as it war, theere, where you are, 
Measter Crossthwaite; — and theere zits a queer 
zort of a chap, as it may be where I am, and a 
begins a cock and a bull story about the Lord 
knaws what, and draws all our wonderment at a 
parcel of lies, as they all turned out to be, -^ and 
then he ploiys his antics an rigs, and pops his 
head under the table zo ! and then up zo ! and 
makes uz all laugh zo !" 
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. ,1* Uke) eoaw* 'like©odw," cried the grasier ; 
J^^i^^hingAtthe r^resQntntioQ. . < ^ it. 

^,,,<* Y«o^; but H ivas no lavghing maltar kl 
the diet} as yfm'lfoindj. JVIeast^ Crossthwaitey for 
^' Qontimd some bow or other, by hta •coawd 
ifa^fies, tx> whiatle moy money bag^oiHtof moy 

ii . '^ Ayjft^fty^, didMt |.«a^ jsir^J^ msamg tpV^a^ 

\l^nr^f^ did'^ti I wy^nl our friend Toop here 
WM fioinnythfinuner.tioi lo^.lw nioMy». andlQ 
WI^i^{h^pi«oQ'u.Ob| Aibasfe^Tqop,iMe«itef 
Toop I, . Jt^ fif^M itt^ft iyi»59 reeta ould^lufd^ 

thwaite^ its no laughing matter, i{ attiy'^g<m; 
|(^j^aaj# Qiay.Wg^iMdg «her«, so(»a^ I, 
when up gets my story-teller, as I do nAWfimni 
yf^tim^xth^irofm iwijth,«|i.rliiri}rW* cries 
out to us, ^ Let them laugh as wins' — ;'* itodiM^ 
|i|MMr^N<»^rTu^.|3^pMted'ibe i0ttK.to 
i%f fwre jmitti^ofi (Gkfhtb^^ eyen tot^tbe 

shutting the door after him ! 
inff Hfkiilm, H^' vwred ibo^ gtmmrsif<« Mr. 
Xbp/ii)>pem'ed<)tOktbe'ati dx;(i^Uf»l^actiKif;^Mi% 
ha, weel, weel, good now — cuom in, cuom 
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in»«^tiiat'ull do, Menitefr Tdtfpi ' t»A' Aee 
glass; thee wa'st a nHitfQr«*haiiimet' 'sMI^ irtti^ii 
Ik, faiy>«goad^ J^'^g gend^eriiai^?^ i^PfAltng 
ttt»^ W« 3Mil5r^ ttudilo^, Pfo, who 'iiiirflU^^ k 
^bsssifrotti uSe gpifrklbig bttwl; *•<« ^WHj^^yeki 
&l«^^ <aiii«3e00d F^tH > '^"ir s^m^ odd, tflW^'^C 
money bag should be laughed out of a - ttita^ii 
pocftetj il^vmiM he ^eodk^s^.^ ' ^ -dHothi ^ciibm 
Mttidt^etr Todp/^ btti94ed the gi^^h ia tf l6tfdleA^ 
tanii dt v6i^ — ^^* Cuom— f Ae jdk^s ovcn"y<»fl 
itlaun^^v<Miti) t^\^ "Blk&'li^m^htimiki^ WM 
n^toMiiimi fli^4{(^ati^oh^ of'^tfae^gM^iW 
d^iIldiAt4dut^4)ef4iieff^m^«6^^r^ f^' 

Inift-fFha^i ir Ady sfirMigie^ia^ il$)rd«b^}g«i^ 
tleman ; whuoy -^ what the dickoHs^'^ls Ak uiOH 
dbtfOt? Hoi^iiyssi8/4l^^lmawlaiMM^'1?^^ 

4 ¥bB'yt flotaw :4AMC£fft$r<»ir{ftty j«6t^lMttM 

wiliereV^to ycmr.^imetidnksiiv 'jFtmft^ 
man,'* '-i.. ."* fr..' -^ .\}^:> z:..y yintujur. 

ih^ Bg^'etfire$$ed how d^ly he^'4Ht1tlife 
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kindness and commiseration of the good gra- 
zier. He took down his address, for the pur- 
pose of remitting him the advances he had 
made, and declaring himself able to find his 
way home, was about to take his leave. 

" Stu<q> a bit," cried the grazier, ** 1 will 
see thee on thee way— -I'll just woip OiGPthis 
score. — Mistress, what's to pay ?" 

** Five and eleven pence farthing. Sir." 

" Weel, weel, — ye knaw hoo to rin up a 
score as well as yere betters; but no matter;" 
so thrusting his hand into his breeches' pocket 
for his money bag—- Oh, reader, — he found 
how inimitable an actor was that farmer Noah 
Tup. '" Hey, whuot!" exclaimed the gaping 
'grazier, <^ ma pocket turned insoide out ! — ;• 
Holloa, — why I'm robbed, — plundered, pick- 
pocketed. — ^^Murder! — there be foorty good 
poonds gone. Stop him, ye rascals ! — Woman, 
woman, I'll ruin your house !" 

" I'm sure, say your vorst, no one ever dar'st 
to utter a vord against my ouse." 

" Why, I've b^n robbed^ plundered in it, 
woman!" 

" Not in my ouse' I'll be ^wom," cried the 
landlady. 
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" Why, look thee, old fule, — an't my pockets 
clean picked ?" 

^' That were not in my ouse, I'll stand it to 
any justice's face in the three kingums." 

" Hell and fury, auld brute ye ! wad ye talk 
me ut o' my seven senses ?" 

^^ Senses or no senses, never vas robbery 
committed in my ouse, and I'll take my davy 
of it, this blessed night before I sle^. — Here, 
Pfsg, bring down that here bible." 

" What ha I to do wi* your swearing and 
your davy, wuoman ; it won't swear back my 
money bag. I'm lost, unduone." 

" Pray heaven, not," exclaimed Pen, wIk) 
had not yet interfered ; " are you sure ?" 

" Sure? whoy I felt it in my pouch when I 
cualled the rascal a ninny-hammer,?— and rattled 
it in defiance; war there ever such a — " 

" But, my good sir," cried Pen, " I .trust 
and hope, that the loss will not affect you so 
deeply?" 

^^ Deeply, young man, what's thee think I 
mai pick up foorty poonds in the kennel, or that 
a grows in the fens ?" 

" No, sir; I only mean, however serious the 
loss, — it is notj I hope, — it is not ruin." 
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<^ Rum, miHi !" aiisivered the grazier proudly, 
*^ whot dost think foorty poonds will ruin Tom 
Croosthwaite, or twanty times foorty, or twanty 
to that? Nuoa, nuoa, it oint that ; but I caomit 
beer that lousy rapscallion laughing in my &ce, 
and — butlil not put up ivith it; 1*11 hate 'em 

* All before the justice." 

^ You may do as you please," cried mhie 

* hostess. ** Here, Peg, go call your master from 
tlie club. You may jui^t do as you please; but 
this rU swear, and so shall Peg, and Nobs, 
that never was a robbery committed in this 
hereouse!*' 

' ** Why, good woman," cried Pen,- '^ how. 
can yon take upon you to say — ?*- 

" Take upon mie — good woman indeed 1 ncx 
more a good woman than your mother, -^be she 
wh04Bhe may^ -^take upon me. *-^ " 

♦< The deirill" exckimed our hero; "will: 
'ytia dare to say this gendeman has notbeon 
robbed?*' i ,: 

•* Yes, I dare, — and swear it too,*- not in iiiy 
ouse!" 

" Why ! woman ! - is your house chiurmed ?" 
" None of your jibs upon my ouse, sir ; -paid 
scot and Idt'-for twenty years, and it an^t-^ 
17 
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>4ii^^)i^ snii{)per Tike yottrscAf sftdtt<^<«JAf bad 

1101 ft rusb-for ill; duameer itfi nlstfessv4lM' 

robbed' 1 iia^ b^en^ and tbte gend^nMii od- 

s^Peariti'^ '' ■ * • •■« '.KtrTrU*. . ujul 

<^ Gentleman! pretty gend^meiy-botli^i -fi>ii- 

sMlfali^-'^thciMvbraw^t'anhki^ bvtWeMyoo ; 

yMT bm^lfi a>4rt&rj^/' . ,** -^-L -r-.i^dj 

li^c Lookiy% nnistf^g^'*' enM tMe amUgsdi 

grarier, «.law*s 'to'be'liadi** * • »' .».? 

<* Aye^ diank ray stars! Here, Peg^ iwailiii 

lawyer Ferret, in Knaves' acre. YesVy«^la«4ii 

to'be had^— i- 1 warrant ye*" ^» .. a. v '- 

^^ Yes, woifiaii) but not •{rQn*lCIl«ffe8'^mcM«. 
|91 fenrefe'ye^ £«B"wdflMmt.-' >rt . '» % m. i * 

>lB*iHi^ reerkniaafitorpdiaGOUBse^ ««*i9 'wUbsk 
Pen occasionally bove«iti]fii8iHU|>ffftlQej^^ 
Ifinbeing oonadered^aiAuni^ aHyiefibifr j^JuMl 
b«ialuBto!r^<*^wa»aiM»9idertbl#4iB)^lo#|^ 
the latter appeared to obtain no consdtttimHtlm 
ikm^UmmheJ^d sustiiii€d/f.fa^^i]ud4bait.af Wait- 
ing his indignation in empty words. w.?, 
' A.'inMly wborbidibaeo. lial^Miig to.4t^oe&- 
tinwtioAfocfloiaer^tisw^i Imt wbQ'lMKi«Jjfl)i6n«no 
flharof ia. it^ drew our irADlhy graster ^apid'JiU 

VOL. III. E 
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coacyutor. Pen, aside, and advised, tbem to 
press the matter no fiirther, for tliat all the 
satis&ctLon they were likely to obtain from law, 
would be expense and vexation ; — that therascal 
who had imposed upon Crossthwaite^ was pro- 
bably by this time so completely metamor- 
phosed, that he might be playing the fine 
gentleman at the West-end of the town^ ^^ the 
people of the house," continued he, ^^ are 
probably in league with him; but it would 
require more knowledge of the machinery, 
which works wheel within wheel, in this city of 
corruption, than you are likely to obtain in the 
course of your enquiry/' There appeared to 
be so much good sense^ and at the same time 
so much candour in the counsel thus giyef, 
. that Crossthwaite was soon brought to consider 
his loss as a lesson upon his self-confidenqe, 
and a caution against fidling into a new trap. 
. , Pen, however, as is the case with the m<^ 
ingenuous peri^ons who have suffered by an over 
cppfid^nce in the professions of men, allowed 
a suspicion to enter his mind that this new 
ally mig^t be some other rog^e in disgpise^ 
suited, for a n^yv at^k upon hi^nsel^ or his 
fellpiy-sufferer, JHe recollected, jujrt in ti^me 
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to prevent an explosion, that this person 
ihtisty in the course of the late discussions, 
^have ascertained that the league was pennyles^, 
and that nothing could come of nothing. He 
dismisi^ his suspicions, therefore, and submitted 
to the judgment of a man who appeared in all 
respects better capable of estimating thar truft 
interests than the coalesced powers of Crosse 
tlrwaiteand Pen Owen, with all their philosophy 
and experience to boot 

The grazier, however, could not agree alto- 
gether to suppress the indignation he exp^ 
rlenced, or to leave the house without bestow- 
ing some hearty and energetic threats upon rififcfei 
hostess, Peg, and the husband, who had by 
this time arrived, assuring them that they should 
hear from his lawyer before they were font arid 
twenty hours older. 

The concert, produced by this stirring sym- 
phony to the vocal powers of the domestic pha- 
lanx, was of a nature to astonish, if not to charm, 
by its novelty, the ears of our hero ; but when the 
landlady, in the display of her powers, pushed 
her bony knuckles to the very tip of his nose, 
his passions, as usual, got the better of his dis- 
cretion, and seizing the husband by the collar, 
E 2 
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wbo had urged her on to this bravadoi he dex- 
terously turned iier worse half (supposing her- 
^f to be the better) over his right leg, and 
left him. sprawling on the: floor. 

The stranger now covered the retreat of his 
hew alHeS) and whilst the cry of murder ! thieves ! 
Are ! issued from the den, they made th^tf ^a^ 
ihtb the street, Grossthw^e insisting that Pen* 
atid^hi^ xfewedmipaniidn should accompany Inm 
to his own lodgings at the Blue Posts, where ihey 
mi^ht have a codl^idcard together. Thepropo^' 
sition waft ace<^pted -by the several parties^ and'ouF 
Mends -w^e.^omi'^seated round a good fire, witk 
olther social aoctxmpanim^atSi which 'the land^ 
k>rd, wfio duly'apprecuited the rank and impopa 
tance of the Lincolnshire grazier, had afareadjp 
p'rqiared for his rcceptiofi. 
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CHAPTER III- 

A common topic is the desideratum of a 
company whom accidental circumstances have 
brou^t together; but the late occurrences, in 
which all had been more or less engaged, fur- 
nished one ready made, to the hands of those as- 
sembled in (heparlour at the Blue Posts. Cross- 
thwaite, m spite of his boasted possessions, could 
not help looking upon his los5> as the poorest of 
hia neighbours would have done, had h\6 only 
eweJamb been taken from hkn by the spoiler. 

** Wed, weel, — say what ye wul, its pla- 
guy hard,*' observed he to his icompanions, 
'* that a mun can't sit him down in a ruom 
wilhut ha'ing his property whisked off; — what 
be die nse o' laws, a shud loik to knaw, an thoiy 
sleep o this monner ?' 

" What, indeed," answered the stranger; 
^ we may boast of our rights, and bur laws, 
but whatever they may have been, they're clean 
gone now-a-days." 

E 3 
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*^ Anan !" cried tlie grazier* 
^^ I say, sir," returned the stranger, ** we're 
little better than slaves, whilst we bawl liberty, 
as if we knew by experience what it was." 

" Surely, sir," observed Pen, *' we ought, in 
the present case, to conqplain of the laxity, 
rather than the severity of our laws." 
. ** It comes to the same thing," answered the 
stranger. ^* 'Tis all the eflfect of corruption ; 
when the head is rotten, the meinbers can't hold 
together." 

" Is not tliat a Petitio Primipii^ sir,— '* 
^^ A whuot ?" asked Crossthwaite* 
<< I ask this gentleman," coatinued Pen, 
^< whether he is not begging the question; for 
certainly, members may be deranged^ without 
either the head or the system being corrupt 
For instance, what law could anticipate the A%* 
predation made 'upon our friend's pocket? or 
how is the neglect of the magistrate to be infer*- 
red from an evil, which the vigilance of. those 
most interested, could not on the spot; anticiv 
pate or prevait?" 

^' If the Jaws were not corrupt," retorted 
the other, ^^ such breaches of.tfaem wouU |iot 
be tolerated." 
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'' Rather/' r^ed Pen, '< if they were so 
CGwrvLpt as you say, these would not be breaches 
of them." 

^' If they were not corrupt^ — they would pre* 
vent them." 

/ *> Nay, sir," answered Pen, "the law can 
only punish ; prevention of crime is to be looked 
for only from the inculcation of sound morals !'^ 

'^ And how is this likely to be the case^ when 
every institutuHi in society is contaminated by 
prejudice, and rotten at the core." 

'< I don't understand this," cried Pen. 

" Why, what is your Parliament, your 
Courts of justice, your — ." 

*^ Whoy, thee'st nothing to say agen Parli- 
ment, mun ?^' 

^^ Against it! what is there to be said for it?' 
• demanded the stranger. 

^ For it ! I dtt'ont knaw what's to be said for 
k," replied the grazier; <* but this I knaw, it's 
the Constitution." 

« What, — — in its present form I" 

'< Whoy, what the deuce other {arm would'st 
ha', mun. A' never seed it mysel, so caunt 
pretend to talk about its form ; but — " 

** Really, sir," said Pen, ** I cannot infer 
£ 4 
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yoar iManii^ Is not P^irUament jnrt wlial il 
olwtijs was — or, if any alteraticm has uhrm 
plac^ is it not all — on the pqpular sid^?^' 

<' The deuce it is!" cried tbe aCripger; 
<^ whaty the corruption, the borougbiMiigjsriiig 
^(yssteiii, the — " 

<< I know nothii^ of these east fqiiMi >#f 
p$rty; I say that, in what mre cMe^Af pnmde$t 
periods ff cur history, oonr^ptiop staDE^»in 
^n dfty» and members of par^amettt veo^¥<Qd 
bribes, as openly as lawyers now do their fees*'* 

** Whaf s th^t to the question ; though I 
don't believe a word on't." 

*^ Sir," exclaimed Pen, ^^ I speak bom 
juitboriQr/' , ' 

^< Suppose you do, sir ; our eyes are bow 
opened; we see the corxiiption, and we roust 
crush it." 7 

<f You see, what doeiu't exM* sir," rafovted 
JRen; *^ do such degrading traffic is cai^ned on 
in the present — corrupt times*** 

<< Wh6i, ater all gentlemen," cried tlie^^- 
j^ieti ^^ what the dickens has Parliamie^ ti> do 
wi moi pocket beipg pidi^ed, by that cp^ono^^ 
rascal Noah Toc^, as hi9 (^ed husfself f ^ _- 
. ^< Every thing ! if there is no fouiidftfi0),4he 
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whrie lliuldiiig witl totter»" anstrei^ tfie 



" But, sir,** observe Pen, ** you have not 

l^ved the fact y€it." 
. ^ l^oved 4 im't it as light as day ? What tteed 

of proof? Are not seats bought, and sold, ^ and 

tcaSckfd )^ bales of goods T 
'■- ** A man may buy a seat in pbrliament,*' 
fetitfned Pen^ *^ without carrying rottenness to 
the 'Constkutioh. -^ I have been told that almost 
^ our' greatest patriots and most distinguished 
statesiB^i have bought their seats." 

" What of that, they're your sham patriots, 
y^uf .lack*a-daidd(ial whigs, who denounce a 
minister, and walk arm in arm with the hohor- 
^e gaitfemc^ri ^e n^t moment;" ' 

T a M -Why,' sir,*' exclaimed Pen, " it is to such 
men we owe the existence of our liberties. 

«'*I*dbn*t speak of tradii^ politicians on one side 
Of' the dther, either ia the higher or lower 
radks; but of men' who are interested in the 

^IplBebervBtioii of our rights, aiid who do not 

'^thihk 'it necessary to become the tools of faction^ 

^ftfie preachers of sedition, in order to check 

the excesses of a minister or the peculations of 

^ a publte servant-" 

*^ Tbey^ may all be shaken in a bag together,'* 
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returned the stranger ; ^^ whigs and tories, 
ins and outs, and the devil not be much pusaled 
when he puts his hand in." 

" And yet, sir,** resumed Pen, " it is to the. 
conflicting interests of party, that we owe the 
blessings of our constitution." 

<^ Pretty blessings ! and heaven thank these 
corruption-breeders for them.*' 

<< What has all on a sudden corrupted these 
men ?** asked Pen ; ** men who from their pro- 
perty,— -station, and connexions, are at least as 
much interested — as the sturdiest reformer can 
be in the common weal T 

" Bribery, corruption, and boroughmong^- 

ing!" 

^^ But, sir! you will admit, that open 
boroughs and coimties are often bribed inW a 
return of members." 

" That may be ; we can't help that." 

" Will fliat mend the matter — How is a 
man who has bought and corrupted whole 
masses of people, to carry a load of virtue into 
parliament; whikt he who simply pays the same 
money, for the purchase of a seat, without either 
corruption or bribery, — is loaded with exea«- 
tion and accused of mercenary motives 7* 

" Because it is against the constitution !" 
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■■'■■^^ Wkere is the constitiition, sir?' ask«d 

^* Where! — the Lord knows where; any 
where^ but where it ought to be." 

<« The Lord delivet me from such a rig^ 
marole," cried tlie grazier ; ^^ the constitution, 
any wh^e ! — odds, mun, thee dostn't mean 
to sai ould England ha'nt a constitutioii ? — • 
• What's all to do, at Westminster there?" 

" I <Mily wished the gentleman," observed 
Pen, with a smile of contempt, peculiarly his 
own, *' to point out the constitution, which 
i^pears so defined to him, and to show how 
ihe practice of the same constitution in the best 
times, dififers from that of our own." 

** Why, zounds," exclaimed the stranger, 
*^ you don't mean to defend corruption !" 

" Far from it, sh'," answered Pen ; " I only 
want to ascertain it;." 

*^ And isn't it before your eyes?' 
' -^ If so^ I am too blind to perceive it." 

<^ None so blind, as those who will not see." 
' "I only ask you to open my eyes." 

*^ Hav'n't I told you, seats are bou^t and 
fioldamong the boroughmongers." 

^' I answer again, this is no proof of cornip- 
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tion^ CM* at' least no proof of corruption, peculiar 
to our times; for I repeat, it existed in what 4he 
reformers of the present day call the great» and 
glorious times of the constitution. But I will go 
further, and confess that I think a man iafinitdy 
more independent, in the fullest sense of the 
term, who enters the House of Commons as tfie 
purchaser of a seat, than one who, to secure his 
own interests with them, has been playing the ^ 
courtier and sycophant, and must continue 
to do so, to please and pamper the preju- 
dices and passions of his constituents. Such 
a man is a slave to one small facticm of the 
nation, and shackled in his ^orts to benefit . 
the whole. If he is sincere in the praSers he 
makes, (cdasi how seldom,) and in the. gross 
flatteries he bestows upon them, he is fitter for a 
courtier, than the legislator of an extensive em- 
pire : if he is acting the hyprocrite with thwi 
to gain a seat, he is capable of any baseness to 
turn that seat to his own profit. The man who 
pays his money for what you gendemen call 9, 
rotten borough, may be a rogue; but, ,at least, he 
has not proved himself one by previous practice* 
He may, like the other, hypocritically profesa 
patriotism, to further his own selfish ends.; but 
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he has . not previously cajoled and cheated 
his etectors, as an earnest of his iaknt at 
niancenvering.'' 

** And you call this man a representative ?* 
^^^:^^ I do, sir, in the strictest sense of the word* 
A- mettiber of the British Parliament is not a i>s^ 
£.1^0AT£. When a man once passesthe threshold 
of the Commons House of England, he repre- 
sents the Commons iat large, and not apanicular 
cbunty or district. He may, from cireum- 
stdlices,>*nave local' interests to guard, but even 
a turnpike bill, or an enclosure, intca^estiiig 
alone to his jconstituents, can but command his 
•sdkary vote. . It is the country, -—the majority id 
the representatives of the whole empire, — that 
must debide its adoption or rejection. K it 
were otherwise, a member of Parliament would 
resemble a satrap or governor of a district, 
aiid his constituents would become eventually 
tittle better, than the slaves of the soil. Eack 
^ould be absorbed in the petty interests and 
Cabals of his particular charge ; and being re- 
^onsible to his constituents, rather than to his 
countrymen at large, his public conduct with- 
out a check, and his private intrigues beyond 
the reach of investigation, a power unknown to 
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the institutions of a free state, would be en-* 
gendered and fostered in every comer of the 
empire. County would be found jobbing against 
county, — borough against borough; and the 
practised politician might, by turns, bribe and 
sell his constituents, with, whose local interests 
be would thus so identify himself as at length 
to render a separation on their part •<-- impolfr- 
tic, — if not impracticable/' 

^ This is all wUd— all abroad, sir." 
<< Wild I — is it so wild, as to suppose that 
you can check corruption, by extending the 
means to corrupt ; or that by opening the doors 
to sharpers and adventurers, you can cleanse 
and purify a legislature, composed (no matter 
how) of all the prominent talent, and profes- 
sional wisdom of the country ; — of the most dis* 
titiguished representatives of the landed, —-the 
commercial, — and trading interests: and alto>- 
gether of those who bear the stamp, and character 
of men of honour so legibly, that the least flaw in 
their title is discernible, pointing them out to 
pubdic scorn, and barring their access to the 
higher honours of the state.*' 

*< Still they are not elected by the people.*' 
** Not by the people at large, admitted ; but 
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, were they ever so elected, or was it ever pro- 
posed they should be — ^ 

^^ By the constitution they ought to be*" 

^^ Show me any authority^ prescriptive or 
practical, and I will admit the fact> — however 
disposed to deny its expediency." 

<^ At least, it is genially so believed ; and at 
all events, you will not deny that the right of 
voting has been shamefully infringed upon." 

*^ I do deny it, sir ; and upon authority you 
cannot dispute. When the elective franchise 
was limited to forty shilling fredK>lds, the- 
GREAT BODY OF THE FEOFLE Were excluded 
from the right altogether; for forty shillings, at 
that period, were at least equal to as many 
pounds of our present money, and the change, 
has operated to extend the franchise to thou-, 
sands, who, without this nominal chaise in the 
value of money, would by the constitution -^ 
hai^e had no vote at all." 

" I know nothing about that," returned the 
stranger, in rather a subdued tone ; ^^ I am ox^y 
interested in what concerns the present day; 
' and thousands who have the right of voting, 
are excluded by the tricks and knavery of those 
who have power to keep us down." 
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<< I have shown, I think," continued Pen^ <^ flult 
they have no right; for natural rights, aa fo^ 
reformers call e^very wild demand for a partidpfH 
tion of power, cannot be abstractedly considc^red 
or applied te a state existing under fixedlaw&an4 
established compact But this is from the point^; 
I would limit myself to present evils, which yoa 
affirm to exist, and the existence of which, uBiil 
you produce proofe stronger than mere aSserlioAs 
I mi^t stQl deny. What-haveyou to say,— not 
theoretically, but practically, — against the 4^ 
- scription of mto,(subject, I admit, to human infir- 
mities, and not without exceptions,) who, at tMs 
present moment ccmstitute the l^slative body ?' 

^' Including in their number the whole host 
of boroughmongers/?' 

<M see no ground of exclusion! — Why, 
sir," cried Pen, raising his voice, as was his 
&tfaer's practice, when he supposed an assertioli 
might be mistaken for a paradox ; *^ lAyj 
sir, I have no hesitation in sayings that the 
objects, abstractedly considered, for which palr- 
liaments are constituted, would be fully aooom- 
•pUshed, if the electors of Northumberhoid 
were to choose representatives for Londoi^*IM 
those of Westminster to return members jbr 

19 
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Cornwall. AU IocbI interests, by the spirit of 
the English constitution — which is, after all, the 
dqpositoiy and the aggregate of the good sense 
and sotmd experience of successive generations-^ 
are to merge^ and must be made to merge, in 
the general interest of the t^hole; as each in- 
dividual in society must neces^rily sacrifice a 
portion of his independence to secure the 
liberty of alU' 

^ Cuom, cuom^ now,*' ii^terrupted the grazier, 
^'thatwudbe a strange soit, howsomever; a 
caunt consent to that by no manner o' means. 
I maun chuse my oune pariiament, man, cuom 
what/wull^'' 

' ^ I don't know where the deuce the gentle- 
man is running" cried the stranger. 

^'I run at nothing, sir,*' answered Pen ; 
I ^ve asserted, and do assert again, — that the 
mere mode of election is a matter of annparative 
indiflference. — I say comparative, -^ so long asf 
the properly of the country is duly represented ; 
sol^mgas the rqiresentatives of that property, 
in some shajpe, or another, are sent to porliam^it. 
As to the qualities and principles of men, they 
v0Si dSSer as much, after your projected' reforms 
a» before; and will so continue to do, until human 

VOL, III. r 
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nature itself be reformed. Cbmmon safety isi 
Ibe real bood d political union ; and those who 
possess pYoperty^ > individually^ — will be most 
anxious to preserve property) upon the whole/' 

*\ Why is property »" demanded his oppo- 
nent-^" why is property to be the only thing 
represented 7' 

." Simply becaase property is the first thing 
to be secured upon a permanent basis; for 
without this, -^ liberty can be nothing but licen- 
tiousness." 

<f And so the ridh are everlastingly to grind 
the poor." 

" How that follows, I am at a loss, tor con-' 
cdve," rqplied Pen, who began to grotor warm 
in his subject, " unless yQii;,» c^ojeidude: g«yveni<4 
9ient under every forsa -7- to be a tymnnyl"*- 

" Pretty near themark/* retorted die strangeri 

" Then we need argue no further, sir/' 
cvi^ Pw, starting upon Ina l€gs^ " if you 
understand the force of your inference^ yon are 
the advocate of pure anarchy; md none but a 
madman w^ reason from such inreniises." 

*^ I.mean ! — Imean no such t^ig^ shr; it 
is you thftt are the madman^ I think." 

« Sirl" exclaimed Pen. , . 

19 
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^< tmeaii no oflfenee, sir; — but when you talk 
ofthe dectora of Westminster, electing membefs 
fiyr Cornwall, — *- and at a sweep get rid of tht 
glorions franchise of —'' 

^ Psha, sir ! yon confinmd hypothesis mtfa 
aignment. I never meant to recommend sneh 
a measure, but to illustrate my opinion that 
even such a mode of election would be ^more 
consonant with the first principles oP llie 'con4 
stitotion, than your bewildering chiraem of 
universal suffrage." 

^ jfltght is right, sir ; every man has a right 
to vote for represensatives in parliament.'^ 

^ Pray, sir, may I ask— -where you find 
Ais rights 

^Mn the constitution*" 

<^ In the clouds ! — Show me, sir, something 
more tangible; — show it me -*- in the practice 
of the constitution/' 

^ It needs no diowing ; it is among the first 
rights of man." 

" So is eating his brother, — if he be stronj^ 
enough to slaughter him ; — if not, he must sUb^ 
mit to be eaten himself. And so, in the only in« 
stance of these rights being literally reduced to 
practice in later times, — universal sufirage ap- 
t 2 
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pears to hare been- the harbinger of umversal 
slaughter, — where the c6nstituents and theur 
free-chosen repres^ttatives — were alternately 
victims and butchers.** 

*< Waunds !" exclaimed CrossthwaHe, . ^^ a 
never heered o* sudi thk%; wheere mou^l 
this have happened, hey?'* 

'^ The gentleman is talking of the old 
story of the French Revolution," rqilied ike 
stranger, turning contemptuously towards the 
grazier. 

*<< Oiy, oiy ! ^^bad fdlows them ere French 
men, sure enow.*' 

« Old or new,** retorted Pen, « it i» truth 
written in characters of blood, which none but 
those who thirst for blood can regard other 
than as a beacon to warn their counttym^ «— 
from running headlong into the same de** 
vouring whirlpool." 

•• This P* replied the other, " is always die 
way with your party ; when argument feilsy yoi* 
flyto— ** 

^* My arguments fail, sir ! (a sofe feint 

with Pen) my But no matter; fiict^ am 

better than the strongest; arguments, and ex- 
perience a fer better guide than opinioUi" .- -7 
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. u Why should the same excesses follow from 
a reform in this country ?" 

^^ Because the same causes will^generalljr 
produce the same effects ; — because, in the pre- 
sent moment, the cause is advocated upon the 
same principles, — appeals to the samedaagerous 
passions of man, -^ and opens the same means of 
gratifying them ; -—because, erroneous as was the 
principle, upon which . those men acted, numy 
good, honest, and patriotic indiriduals were 
sincere in their adoption of them. Whereas^ 
there is not one — no, sir, not one— -among the 
present leaders of popular delusion, who does 
not anticipate general havoc and destruction, 
which llie others never contemfdated — who does 
not look to rev<dution when he cries reform. 
They only hoped to eflfect r^not — when they 
found themselves plunged in revolution.'' 

^^ It is'nt fair, sir, to stigmatize, in this 
sweeping manner, thousands of your country- 
men." 

" I would say the same if they were my 
brothers, and merited it as truly," answered 
Pto, oooUy. . 

** You, forget, sir, that some of the leading 
men in the country,—- some of y bur own favoured 
F 3 
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ariMoctBcy — your nobles, and your honourables, 

and your right honourables — come in for their 

^kreof your cenrare." 

; ^* And'--'tfaey are most heartily weloooie 

toiit^n* 

' ^^ D0 yon suppose they look forward- to 
such scenes as you describe — that they $n 
dissposed to resign their titles, and their ribbons, 
and iheb lands, -^ for the sake of a scramUe ?' 

*< I ishoold think than one degree less guflly, 
if I did.** 

*^ Then you do not bdieve them to be 
sincere?** ^ 

** Nc^ «r ! — if I thought so — there would 
beadrawback (m the score of pity;-— and thi^ 
etfuld not be chargeable with hypocrisy." 

*^ The Reformers are not to be deceived by 
ialse friends ?" 

** I never sospeeted them of being ^fools,'* 
replied Pen, with a peculiar emphasis. 

** Then you must allow the others iohe 
kmveBr 

*Mt is not my business,** answered eur hero, 
*^ to class the parties. — I trust my comitrjvfa 
the long run, will do that eflEbcfaially." 
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<^Tlie.iii€xrt of the matter, then, is, ^ir," said 
;thedxttiigcr^ ^'jrbu would faa^ no reform at alL" 

*^. I Cbj/&ct to reform no where, sir," rqslied 
•Peip, <<'whea.it is necessary ^ but I must be 
couvinced of its necessity by better arguments 
than I have heard :to-night, -before I give my 
^veiceto sb hazardous an eacperuaeat.'' 

" Necessity i — why hav'nt you jwuself ad- 
mitted. the fiict^ that seats in parliaqieiit are 
bdi^htand scdd; and what have youqi|[ed in 
ilefence of it ? — moonshine, — a!nopinion«^*<^'* j 

<< Moonshine^ — my opinion, sir ! Areyikv 
awarei— *' , * 

<<-No offence, no o£fence • intended ; but 
opinions are but opinions, and as you yourself 
observed) just now, cannot wei^ agaiwBt facie/' 

** Facts, ---* true ; but you' raMt call ^your fiicts 
by their right names/' '■ L. : '• r- 

<< They are still facts, call them as wewilli «^ 
but let that pass. — I <Mily ask yoii^^sir,*«^why 
few- great overgrbwii lanldholdeibt are (o^ mono- 
polize all (K»wer, and grind down the gniat 
masstiof. the people^ as^ if ; they ^^w^im^t mere 
slaves of the soil." : ^ / " *'i ■** 

*< I;sfa6uld rather ask you* to prove ywr'&ct, 
befotle I can be called upon to aocmmt for it'' 
F 4 
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<< Who are our law-makers, but those impe*^ 
nous lords, who combine to rivet our chains ?'' 

" They may be law-makers, without either 
imposing chains or rivetting them — but, p^- 
hafBf by this pretty figure of speech, you design 
to represent the laws altogether — '^ 

*< The laws in /Aese hands I certainly do ■ r * 

*^ Thai, sir, we understand each other. You 
would prove that anarchy is preferable to 
any regular form of government — ^ and it ne- 
cessarily follows that laws are but types of 
alaivery*** 

'* Give me leave to say, sir, you do not ud- 
ddrstand mcy at least ; no man has a greater 
revemnod for the laws, or is more firmly oIf 
tadied to the constitution, than myself/' 

** Only «»lJiat, like the xnan who had grown 
so attached to his knife that he bestowed a 
new blade and then a new handle to it —you 
would rettew it altogether/' 

<< Vth 8ur» I wy what I think, and what I 
feel; — I am not bound to , uphold the fonlts 
md defeeto, though I may love the oonstitulien 
as smoerely as you do.** 

** iDqpend upon it, sir, our love bcgma to . 
slacken ominously, --* when the faults of the 
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object are more visible to our perception — than 
its beauties — one step more, and our love is 
turned to hate." 

^ Aye^ — vrdl, — < I don't understand all these 
roundabout ways ; — I stick to my facts^ and 
want only a plain answer, to a plain question i 
wfay,~ because men have monopolized our land, 
shoidd they have the power to monopolisse our 
rights?* 

<< Still, your question in this form is any 
thing but a question; — for you beg the whole 
of it, — and then demand a categorical answer. 
But ance you are determined to have one, I 
answer, in the first place, — that those who 
have the greatest stake are likely to be most 
interested in the wel&re of the country, whilst 
at the same time I readily admit, that this pre- 
dominance should be so extended, as to prevent 
partial or unjust leaning toward any particular 
class, or order of men, in society/* 

" There you have hit it; isn't that what I 
say ?* asked his opponent triumphally. 

*• I fear, not exactly,** answered Pen ; " for, 
by referring to the very grievance, — the canker 
i^ch the nice optics of the reformers bavie 
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discovered in the system of close boroughs^ — vre 
shall find that the practice of the constitution, 
in deviating from the strict theory, has applied 
the most e£^t|ve means of preventing any 
undue preponderance of the landed interest 
over those of the monied, — the commercial, -7-: 
or trading part of the community. I will not di^ 
cuss wilii you, sir, the first principles of goverif^ 
ment; — I have already said, what no man 
acquainted with ihe sul^ect has ever denied, — 
that the representatives of a country whose 
object is permanency and security must be the 
representatives of its property. This is the prin^ 
ciple of English legislation. When this was ori- 
ginally established in our constitution, -— which, 
by the bye, you, sir, seem to imagine a piece 
of old parchment, drawn up by some notable 
lawyer, and declared regularly signed, and 
sealed by somebody, at some particular date — " 

'^ I said no such thin^'' interrupted the 
stranger. 

^ Your ar^^iiments iipply. it, at least; but when 
this prin^ple was first understood and acted 
upon, ^-^ land was the chief, if not almost the 
only rqpresenlfttive of proper^; so. that even 
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die boroughs were frequently omitted in the 
i«tums to parliament, through the agency of 
their- superior lorcb." 
>< Wasn't that an insufferable grievance^ sir ?" 
^^ It might be so, sir, in your opinion; but 
we are speaking of itkepure periods of the con- 
stitution, -^ to which your reformers look back 
with such tender yeamiags, --^ whe% instead of 
a grievance,^— it waa considered as a relief frpm a 
burthen. Imustnof, however, be interrupted, sir. 
— Land, I repeat^ Was tken^ the representativeof 
the proparty of die country; but as the rights 
of indiyiduals came to-be better aso^rttuned, -— 
when the professions were optoed to men ^of 
ev^. rank and station in Hfe^ -^^ when the spirit 
of adTehture brought the treasures of a new 
World to our shores, -— and commerce and (rade 
multiplied the sources of wealth, — a strict ad- 
herence to the letter of the constitution would 
have exchided the whole, or greater part of this 
new properly (inasmuch as it was extraneous 
and independent upon the land), from 'being 
represented in parliament, and have .subjected 
a large and daily increasing portion of the 
people, io the overrufing and predbminant 
influence of the landed interest. Without, 
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therefore, imputing iajustice to the landed in- 
terestf we may suf^pose their ignorance of t^e 
true nature of mercantile or commercial 
transacti<msy to be a sufficiait ground for 
8ome change in the original plan of repre- 
sentation. There' was no opening, no provision 
made for this new state of things ; — it was 
not because certain towns, rising into import- 
ance^ and certain ports, appropriate to com- 
merce might occasionally send men capable of 
watching their interests, — th^t the great mass of 
persons unrepresented at all — would be satisfied. 
These, as I said before, might assert local rights 
and privileges; but it was necessary, with a 
view to the country at large, and to the privi- 
ties of the constitution, that some essential 
change should be made in the general repre- 
sentation: our ancestors were too wise to 
propose sweeping reforms. The constitution 
had been gradually forming itself under the 
collective wisdom of succeeding generations; 
and any sudden deviation from its course was 
only likely to produce those rude convulsions, 
which have more than once, threatened the sub- 
version of all, that has rendered us the wonder 
and admiration of surrounding nations." 
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" Bravo, Bravo!" exclaimed the grazier, 
who had been roused from a gentle slumber by 
the increasing energy of our hero. "Auld 
England's worth 'em all shaken together." 

** The madiine," continued Pen, who hardly 
heard his cheerer^ ** was so well put together, 
that it gradually adjusted itself to the new (Mrder 
of things* As ancient boroughs decayed, — or 
became rotten, if the term please you better, — 
they fell under the influence of small bodies, 
and even individuals, who by degrees secured a 
right in them, between which, and the exercise 
of it, no law could interpose; and this right, by 
purchase or conveyance, was made over to in- 
dividuals of every class, or order in thecommu* 
nity, who could afford to avail themselves of it 
by the profits of professions, commerce^ or any 
other branch of honourable industry and exer* 
tion. It might be affirmed, indeed, that this 
innovation was essen^^y democratical ; and 
it might without difficulty be proved, by re- 
ference to &cts, that these rott^i boroughs 
have constantly afforded an opening to the ad- 
mission of men who have most strenuously ad- 
vocated the cause of the people, and who could 
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by no other m^ofi^ — > have found thdr wieiy 
into Pariiament* 

<< What of that," dem^oi^ed tlie stnmgynv 
<^ Have not the people -« in the same propovtioa 
<— been dispossessed of their ri^ts ? have they 
not forfeited their franchises ?' 

'^ Surely not, in the instances to whidi I 
allude* The rights you speak of must have 
disappeared with the population." 

'^ Then, pray let me ask what you have to 
say upon dose boroughs; th^ have not lost 
their population ?' 

" They have lost no rights, at least They 
remain as they were originally constituted." 

^^ And is it fit, or proper, that a few corrupt 
men, called acorpori^on, should usurp the 
jxywer which belongs only to the people?" 

^^ I know of no. rights which are not acknowr 
ledged by the constitution. Eve^y oorporation 
is an elective body — generally elected for their 
character and respectability by their fellow eitir 
zens; and I see no reason, why >a.c«tai|i num- 
ber of men of character ard^ be<«iise th^) be^ 
came incorporated, necessarily eornipt^ :You 
seem to forget, that in your fiivcHirite^ ^i|inp?e 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



PEN OWEN. 79 

^rf" French liberty, with a carte Uankhe before 
them, and reams of constitutions in their 
l^geon-'hoies -^ elections werey and continued to 
be, omdncked throughout the country upon a 
principle — very analogous wkh that you are so 
disposed to decry as a mere trick of corruption. 
There the electors are removed, — stage after 
stage, — * to a &r remoter distance from thdr re* 
presentatives in the legislature ; -— and you or 
I, in exercising our rights in the pranary as- 
semblies, should know no more of the actual 
candidate — than of the man in the* moon/' 

** All I can say, then, is, that it is a very im- 
perfect mode of elfection/' • 

** And yet it is the final- result of a philoso^ 
phicid reformation; which^ meeting with no 
opposition either from tyrants abo^, or the 
people below, — was at liberty to establiiih an 
Utopia, — had they been so pleksed/' 
* " We have nothing to da wHh PMich re- 
formers.** 

** You had bettler at^' least take a warning, 
rather than an exinnple froro'thenh'* 

" All I mean to •say,*' said the sltshger^ who 
af^ared to have exhausted his stock- in 
hand — "all I mean to say is, that it is hard 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



80 PEN OWISK. 

the pecple of England should be ikpthred of 
their undoubted rights. God knomrs, I want no 
bloodshed or plunder ; but if parliameat wicAit 
do us justice) — we are entitled to take our own 
affiiirs into our own hands/' 
, ** The plea of necessity is, unquestiondbiy^ a 
strong one; but until you hear the case made 
out to your perfect satisfiiction^ it might be 
wiser to leave your afiairs— where they are. De- 
pmd upon it^ it would not mend the matter tp 
have a horde of mob-orators — adrenturers with- 
out princifrib-^moral or religious ; poor, desper- 
ate^ and needy masters — eitfaa: of your liberties 
^r your exchequers* Let me put one question to 
you, which I would rath^ you should answer 
to yourself, upon your pillow to-night: Wluft 
reasonable ground. have you to suppose, that 
six hundred moi, of honourable life and cImh 
racter --* I rq>eat generally^ iot exceptions must 
ever present themselves — of birth, rank, and 
education, — men, who in their private conduct 
are-unimpeachable^ should, by bemg assonUed 
together in a body, become at once rogues, 
plunderers, and tyrants ? Or, by what possible 
process can you arrive at this conclusion, On 
the othe^ side, that an equal number of men 
18 
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chosen by the ino6t ignorant, and un^iquiring 
: classes of the people, under the iiduence Hf 
teideTs^ who are known to be of desfi^ratefiir- 
tiandf — ami of most abandoned character in every 
private relation of life, — are by incorpoffatton^ to 
become at once pure, — incOTrapt,-^ and in- 
corruptible stewards of a people's rights and 
prc|>erty?' 

^\ A, rdTorm at least," returned his op p o i wnt, 
^< will prevent its being worth any man's while 
to be d|sh<^est." 

<« Why, tto be sure,'' said Pei, smitb^, 
<^ Mr* Noah Tup could not possibly have 
proved himself a tlu^ to-night, -—if dur friend 
here^ had not possessed a bag of gold for him 
to steal ; «— but this is after all, but a n^ative 
sort o( security, which is at present as effisctu- 
ally affi>rded<^— by the dread of punishment." 

^* Ck>mmon interest, and common senses 
^irould be the guide of a people — truly freek" 

^<<]!ommon sense, imd common interest," 
replied Pen, ^^ may be fuUy. sufficient to con- 
ceive a beneficial plaii df self-preservation ; but 
it requires something more to originalie one fiir 
theii: common purposes/' 
. VOL. Hi. a 
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. *^ £v^ry man," retorted the other, '^ knows 
what liberty is." 

" Not one in ten thousand !" exclaimed Pdi. 

^* Cuoniy cuom," interrupted the grazier, 
'^^ that maun be a bounce at ony reat, saving 
your presence^ moy friend ; the deuce is in't, an 
leT'ry. a8s> duont ki|ow that." 

*^ But the ass can't tell you what it is, -^ and 
jstoninsstillahass," replied Pen, lau^iing. 
' H And a beast of burthen," snarled the re- 
former, *^ or he wouldn't continue such an ass/' 
,* ^^ If yon are speaking of your friends, sir," 
contfinaed Fen, still laughing, << you have 
bliipped the saddle on their backs, <— not I." 

'.^^ Faith, , sir, it may be sport to you;- but 
'tis death to ns." 

' *' That is, as things may happen to turn up," 
cried P^ still enjoying his jdke,^-^ which may 
not be equally perceptible to the reader; but 
after a sh^rt time, finding his opponent silent^ 
he addressed him in a more calm, and frilndly 
manner, and from his appearance, and drcum'* 
stances which occurred during the forcing 
discussi(»i, conceiving him to be a misguided, 
rather than an unprincipled person, he asked 
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him, whether he had never heard his associates^ 
in reform, confess that their object was, in effect,^ 
*^ to do away with the regal government ?" - 

** We never professed any such views," was 
the reply; 

^' And yet, sir, it is clear as the sun at noon*- 
day, that a House of Commons reformed ac- 
cording to your plan could not subsist under 
a monarchy; in plainer terms,-— that a regal 
government could not co-exist with a legislature 
so formed, for a single year* It would be no 
longer a house of representatives; but a^ 
chamber of delegates, who, claiming to govern 
in the name of the sovereign people, would feel 
— and quickly avow t^ie inconsistency, of submit^ 
ting their decrees to the ordeal, either of Lords^ 
or King. They would at least discover, as the 
old rump of Oliver Cromwell^ and their more 
modem copyists, the French regicides did,— « that 
both a king and a house of peers only;, stood in 
their way, and that they could just as well do 
without them. — With their subsequent ne- 
cessity of recurring for security to the old 
standard, and of restoring the same things, under 
the different names of emperors, ~ or pro* 
tectors, — of conservative senates, and councils 
o 2 
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df state, —we have nothing, at present, to 
do;^ 

" And so— you would have us submit — '* 

** Stop, sir," cried Pen fiercely, " I can 
reason with a reformer ; but I must repel a 
REBEL : you either fight under false colours, or 
you must disprove the result I have anticipated, 
to be consistent with your scheme." 

** Why, thee ben*t one of them radicals — ater 
idl, mun, be'est thee?" asked the grazier. 

" That's the way with you all," cried tlie 
bafiled reformer ; ^^ you can call names." 

" Not I," answered Pen, witli great calmness ; 
*^ I did not say you fvere a rebel, — I only meant 
to show, that what is called radical reform, 
must uievitably lead to the subversion of the 
constitution, for which it professes to entertain 
so jealous an afiPection,— *that those who are 
capable of reasoning upon the subject, cannot 
&il to perceive it ; —and that those who are not, 
are only blind instruments in the hands of those 
who do. The charge of corruption is brought 
against our existing institutions, and public 
functionaries, without any evidence beyond that, 
which goes to prove, '—what no man in his isense 
ever doubted, —that no human work is, or ever 

16 
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can be perfect, or perfectly exercised. A change 
is proposed under the general and undefined 
term of reform, which actually undermines, and 
provides for the destruction, of all that is virtually 
good with what may be supposed capable of 
improvement, and has rendered the country 
for centuries, the envy and admiration of Eu- 
rope ; whilst it carries with it not a shadow, or 
pretence of remedying a single evl), it professes 
to have discovered. The popular branch of 
the constitution has for many years been gain- 
ing ground upon the other two estates; and I 
have no hesitation in affirming that the power 
of the crown, is more circumscribed and limited 
in the present, than in any former period of 
our history. The few crafty politicians, who 
are the secret springs, and movers of the radical 
party, perceive this, — and cry out against the 
House of Commons, as the usurpers of power,— r 
whilst they afiect to identify the interests of the 
people, with those of the crown, at the very 
time, injbctf when they are labouring to seizft 
upon that popular branch of the legislature, as 
the most effective and powerful means, of. be^ 
coming masters of the government, and turning 
it equally against the people, and the two othci? 
G 3 
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estates of the realnu All parties, my good sir," 
continued Pen, -— whose brain having been set 
in commotion by the hostile appeal, recently 
made, to the outside of his head, — or by the 
sapping system of the spirituous remedies within 
it, — had become unusually eloquent, — " all 
parties are constructed upon the same principles ; 
it matters not whether it is limited to the weekly 
dub at mine host^s in the village, or extended 
over the country, in affiliated societies, irom a 
parent-stock in the metropolis. A few strong and 
determined heads, who perceive all their points, 
and concentrate all their means of aggression, 
gain the ascendant; a larger number of agents 
receive from them their cue, and dole oitt in 
daily portions, through the medium of a hire* 
ling and prostituted press, or in clubs, a^sod- 
adons, and public meetings,— poisoned food for 
discontent, and disaffection towards the govern- 
ment. The evils incident to all men, biit more 
pressing upon the subordinate classes, — as must 
inevitably and necessarily be the case in every 
community, — are made to appear the result of 
peculiar and extraordinary corruption on the 
I»rt of their governors : every privation is felt, 
which had never been fdt before^ and the corn- 
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moQ lot of man is rendered intolerable to them^ 
by the conviction, that it is the immediate: pro- 
duct of tyranny and oppression. There is but 
one step from feeing art injury, to the attempt 
.at redressing it. A patriot, or mob orator is at 
hand with the means, and the misguided mul- 
titude rush forward to aid his patriotic exer- 
tions, without stopping to enquire, or without 
sufficient intelligence to ascertain, the natui^ 
or extent of. his designs. The people of this 
country,, who wept tears of blood as a mar- 
tyred sovereign was led to slaughter, — had been 
blind, instruments, in the hands of his mur- 
derers, and invested them with power sufficient^ 
.to crU$h their monarch, and themselves. —The 
people are again called forth, and encomraged 
by the promises of men, . who have not even 
the pretext, which gave an mr of patriotism, to 
.the. rebellious Roundheads; and whilist they 
thoughtlessly accumulate the materials for their 
own future subjugation, would be incapable of 
informing a bystander whether they ^ were 
ab(>ut " to fire another Troy,'^ or fo see a 
man creep into a quart botde." > 

" Whaw !" exclainied the grazier, ; slaftted 
from his slumber by the vehemence of Pen's 
G 4 
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oratory; ** then these radicals be bottle con- 
jurorS) ater all, be they ?' 

*^ Something like it," answ^^ Peu, laughing. 

** Well, sir/* cried tbe reformer, starting 
from his seat, ^^ it is not worth my while to 
refute you ; you are self>willed — bigotted to the 
syfirtem<-**bttt — yes, sir — I should like to hear 
you, where you would meet with your match -*- 
I wish I had you — ** 

" Where, sir?" demanded Pen. 

*^ Where I am going this moment," answered 
ihe' stranger, significantly. 

*^ I fear to go no where^ sir," retorted Pen, 
with an air of confidence. 

M You'll not betray us!" said the reformer, 
mysteriously. 

** Do you suspect me, sir ?" demanded Pen. 

<< I think not ; but there is danger." 

^< None that I shall shrink from, sir !" cried 
our true hero. 

" I am going — to a select meeting." 

" Of whom?' asked Pen. 

'^ Of men who are embarked in the glorious 
<pause; and who, in five minutes, will convince 
^u of your errors, sir !" 
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** I am open to conviction," answered Pen. 

** And will be moderate !" 

** I always am so/' 

♦* Humph! — well, sir; take this ticket** 

^ Ticket ! why it's a hieroglyphic !** 

*< It will gain you admission without enqoiryl 
Come, sir, if you have courage : we have not 
farto-go." ' 

*' Courage ! doubt it not, sir.** 

«' Whoir be ye gawing?' asked the grazier; 
^ its toim for Bedibrshoire, I think." 

<^ I think it is," refdied the reformer, looking 

at^his watch; it is time for us to be ofil^ at 

' least Good night, Mr. Grossthwaite ; I trost, 

you may meet with no more of Mr. Noah Tup's 

family, before you return to Lincolnshire." 

'''Thank ye naighbour, thank ye; thof my 
moind misgives me, ye be about some rogueiy 
-of your awn." - 

^* We are only going — to meeting, sir,^' 
answered Pen, smiling. 

" Joy go with ye ! I loik no such works, 
oim aU for mother-church." 

" And King!" added the reformer, with a 
sneer. 
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<' Yees, sir ! and what's more^ will ibit for 
un; agen all's enemies abroad and at huoni/' 
retorted the grazier, with more warmth and 
decision than he had before evinced. ^^ I doint 
loik your carrying off yon youngster, to your 
meeting-houses and the loik — he — " 

" Fear not," answered Pen : *^ my principles 
are pretty well fixed, and setded upon those 
points. Our friend here (pdintmg to the 
stranger) is not likely to make a convert of 
me. 

*f There's no soying, diere's nib soying, 
young mun! seeing, as how, he m hlUldles 
thorns moi prick un's fingers." 

" You're * an old bird,* you know," cried 
Pen/ 

<^ Whew ! whew !" grinned the grazier; and 
the parties shook hands; — our hero and his 
radical firiend, leaving honest Crosstbwaite to 
doze over his loss, and quitting the room 
together. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Our hero, and his companion proceeded with 
hasty steps, through several blind alleys and cross 
courts, till they arrived at the door of a house, 
which stood apart from any thoroughfare, and 
appeared to be uninhabited. The stranger 
rapped upon it three times, which was answered 
by " a hem" jfrom within ; and the countersign 
being exchanged, it was opened. No person 
appeared, and the door itself seemed to close, 
by some sort of spring or machinery, die mo- 
ment Pen and his companion had entered. 

From a sort of pigeon-hole, such as are 
sometimes seen at a country play-house for the 
receiver of admissions, issued the only light 
which rendered tlie " darkness visible ;*' and a 
hand (without any other part of the body being 
«een) presented itself, for the hieroglyphical 
card of admission, which was returned ^after it 
had apparently been examined. 
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They proceeded onward, and passing several 
passages, dimly lighted by an occasional candle, 
reached, at length, a room of considerable size, — 
of very antique form, and in a state of consi- 
derable dilapidation. At the upper end appeared 
a chair, evidently intended for the president of 
the assembly, and a long table immediately in 
front, on which were placed four large candles. 
Just over the candles were suspended an equal 
number of extinguishers, which, it was evident^ 
might be simultaneously employed, to produce 
immediate darkness. 

About twenty men, — whose figures could be 
but imperfectly discerned through the gloomy — ^ 
were divided about the room in small groupes ; 
whilst benches were provided on either side 
of the table, for a much larger number of per- 
sons. Our- hero was resolved to be a silent spec- 
tator of all that was going forward, although his 
imagination was busy in its review of the mys- 
terious preparations for the coming scene. 

The assembly seemed gradually to be en- 
larged, although by imperceptible means; for 
so confined was the light, thrown by the candles^ 
on the table, that figures appeared to emerge 
from darkness into life, as they approached itiJ 
limited precincts. 
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At length, something like activity, was ap- 
parent among the members; and soon after, 
several persons came forward with nmch form 
and gravity, and occupied the principal seats im- 
mediately round the table. A presiding spirit 
was seated in the chair. X)ur hero observed, 
that there seemed to be infinitely more pre- 
cision in the mode of proceeding among the 
members, of what he now concluded to be the 
embryo of a reformed Parliament, than in that, 
which it recalled to his recollection. The recol^ 
lection however was well timed, as it was followed 
by a renewal of his resolution not to rbk the con-> 
sequences of such another act of imprudence, 
as he had upon that occasion, been guilty of* 
He suspected, — from some of the countenances 
which were now more obvious to his criticism, — ' 
that a breach of privilege in this house^ would 
be attended with a more prompt and rigorous 
penalty, than that which he had formerly ex.-* 
perienced. 

Hie. president was a little dark looking man, 
with a scant crc^ of jet black hair, upon his 
bead. His nose, attenuated to a point, was 
surmounted by an enormous pair of green 
spectacles, the tint of which communicated to 
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the natural sallowness of his compleKion,. a 
cadaverous appearance, that made one loc^ 
about hun, for the cerements of the grave, as 
more suited to the tout ensemNe of his physi- 
ognomy, than the great coat in which his person 
was enveloped. Near him stood several men^ 
whose countenances spoke a strong, but vulgar 
energy of mind, varied according to the different 
features of each. Their dress and appearance 
indicated what is expressively termed the shabby 
genteel ; whilst, as the eye descended to the more 
num^ous class of persons, now ranged on the 
benches hear the table, it decided at onoq 
upon their rank in life^ — as artificers and 
aartiaeuis, — whose faces displayed a variety of 
passions and- sensations, not so easily classed as 
those, who evidently were considered, and treated 
as chiefs, and leaders in the assemldy. 

Our hero was very much disposed, at one 
moment, in spite of his previous resolution, to 
laugh at the mock heroic scene, which was 
opening itself, to his view ; but his companion, 
who kept his eye, — and even hand upon hini, 
and b&d placed Pen, as well as himself out pf the 
range of the partial rays of light, -r- seemed to 
anticipate the effect, by earnestly pressing bis 
18 
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army and whispering him, for Heaveb's sake to 
be quiet. 

A sort of muster-roll was now called over, 
aiid a severe scrutiny observed, with respect 
to the alleged excuses, of absentees. After 
this ceremony was duly performed, especial 
messengers were ordered to examine the en^ 
trancesi, (for there appeared to be several^ 
though not obvious to a common observer,^) 
and to set the guard ! 

The chairman then, in a solemn voice, de- 
manded, ^^ if there were any unsworn members 
present." Pen's friend again pressed his arm to 
insure his i^lence ; and the n^ative being ap- 
parently given unanimously, no iiirther impedi- 
ment presented itself, to opening the business of 
the sitting. 

The president began, by a general invective 
against false brethren, and the necessity of 
arming themselves, against the appstacy of 
certain men, — - whom he described, but named 
not**— who had suffered themselves to be alie- 
nated from the brethren, by their doubts, appre- 
hensions, or what they chose to call consdenc^. 
•* Countrymen," he went on to say, " these are 
not times for the indulgence of womanish fears': 
we are embarked in a cause, in which Brutus 
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.triumphedi and, Hampden and Sidney bled. 
But why do I occupy your time? — you are 
aware — let me again^" interrupting himself, 
^< demand^ in the name of this assembly, of truly 
free men, is there any uninitiated, any unsworn 
brother among us.'' A pause ensued, during 
which. Pen felt assured that his arm, Hid in- 
curred several black and blue mem^itos, of his 
€onductx>r's apprehensions. 

He was, however, silent ; and the president 

was about to resume the thread of his address, 

» 

when one of the assembly suggested, that if jthere 
was any doubt upon the subject, it might he 
advisdi>le to propose the oath, to all present. . 

Pen felt, that ndther his friend's remon^ 
stranoes, nor his own apprehensions, should in- 
fluence him to conform to the proposition ; and 
he prqmred himself accordingly, for what might 
follow. Luckily for him, however, it was over^ 
ruled, by a buzzing sort of acdamation, among 
the eager expectants of the disclosures evidently 
looked for in the speech of the cfaiurman? 
He proceeded: — ^^ Countrymen and brother 
.patriots! — with you it is altogether unjue* 
oessary to urge motives : — those who arp awom 
rtp.die in the cause, rather than fpr^ke it» must 
have long ago made up their minds upou the 
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ileoessity is( the case. — Evefy jarA of you 
dtandft pledged in tliisour soltom and. last court 
of appeal f ->- It has been over and dyer'agwn 
proved, that, beyond these walls, tocred to liberty, 
we Hre slaves;— *fmd we will be slaves no 

TlSe latle^ cbuise was repeated in date burst 
lly lihe wbote assonbly, soHo voce ; •*-»" ahd,i** — 
ooiitihued he, raising his voice, aiid with in* 
creaaiag energy, — ^ thote who 9te content 
tb remain daves, and hug ttixSt chiin%-^ 
sbdl be SLAVES totfaaf Li]i£ftATOR%«— and not 
to the hirdings tod Uoodsuckers of a coMi^''— 
womi eiteo, -— rotten thing, — ' uphdd by pre- 
jndioe, and nicknamed a eonstitndon 1 f 

^ Hear, Iwar, hear 1'' ran throu^ (be ias- 
veaAkyy thoHgb scarcely above a ' wSisj^l 
The oratxn? rising with bi^subyeetvci^elaiaieid^----* 
^ The r^bt hand of jnstioe^ my united friendt 
iuftd pAtrioCs, is unmixed ; •'^ the sw<Mfd of state, 
which had ]N»ted in her keeping, ftUa fitsm it,; »-* 
and shall be replaced by the wd^pon of avmi^sg 

VhmyWr 

H»<e he drew£>rth a dagger from benealihi 
his^iMit^ and exalted it in his hand. Entlnisii^m 
i^pread throiji^h the d^iSc ranks, and' with mor^ 

* VOL. III. H 
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than catholic devoti<m, did the grm^yiiag&i 
conclave bend before the elevated embltai of 
assassination. 

. •* The reign of prejtidice is past/* — continued' 
the orator ; -^ ^ priests and (heir mumtneries hav^ 
had their day, < — and are set in darkness, thti 
terrors of conscience are shade^s, diat diisperse 
before the ener^es ^f r^enerated man, and 
we are no Imiger to be deterred by childish^ 
bugbears, —- invented for our subjugation, -s-^ 
from taking the balance into our own hands, and 
sweeping corruftiok fr<Mn the face of the 
earth ! !** — ^ (Groans of admiration.) — • 

**Here are the lists of the proscribed, ye 
regenerated men, (pointing to a volume on the 
table.) It is a new red*book, and a RBD-book they 
shall find it in the day of retribution ! — ^ when 
be vdio feels conipunction — or remorse, ^^ in 
soidihg home the vengeance of an insulted,—- 
trampled, — and outraged people — to^the hearts 
of their tyrants, — is unworthy himself to live. — 
Let him die the death — ** 

" Let him die,*' was re-echoed in hoUow 
murmurs. 

^ There are none, here," cried the spesisGifi 
" none, who will shrink in the day of trid*** 
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' *^N«ne,'' was the awful respoDse. 

. ^^ The day is at hand,*' continued. he ex- 
ultingly — <^ the day is dawning upon die fate 
<lf THOUSANDS «-*- wha DQW sleep secure . aver 
th^ nuoe, that is about to burst, — and hurl 
i^Mn to destruction. But, my friends — f* aod^ 
kece the orator seemed to collect himself,.-^ 
wad to .subdue his feelings to the grave in*- 
portanoe of hb subject; — ** but, my friends, — 
cautbn and policy must be our guides to light 
thatraia;-*-^we must try our force, before we^ 
aj^Iy it* — !- Our agents are at work in the re-, 
motest comers of the countiy ; — superstition is 
&st undermining, among the most bigotted ; — :• 
and the enthusiasts of religion are the £rst 
to pursue their enthusiasm into the temple of 
truth — into our sacred temple ! — they hate 
^STABLiSHiHENTS I — WE foment the hate — and- 
afier a purification, — to which our disciples 
Iknow well how to submit them, — their preachers 
are as incapable of re-converting them, as the 
dumb dogs of the established mummery them- 
selves 1 The leaven is working, my friends, — 
aye, and working rapidly ; — it has leavened the 
mass .in the north, — and the harvest is ripe; 
but we must make sure — before we put our 
sickles in," (raising again hi? poinard ;) " the 
H 2 
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names of your leaders must be kept free from 
sttspieibn ;— • we may cpenfy preach liberty $ti!id 
REFOiiM, and tbe blood-suckers cannot reacb 
us, while juries hear us recommend peaoed>le 
and orderly conduct; but when the gkmom 
day arrives, — when Britain rises to new glory ^ 
and a new birth ; — * when tbe reptiles, ^— the 
vermin, —-the high,— and the highest, are twqpc 
away, — sifted, — fimned, -^ purJB;ed, — • anni- 
hilated,*— and the vapours of their blood eidiakd, 
tketiy then*- mychampionsofliberty,~*diall: the 
suK OF GLottY arise unclouded, and shine upon 
the path,— which superstition, — bigotiy,-^and 
despotism, — have so long obscmred fromdur 
view/' 

' T^e assembly was agitated, like a sea broken* 
up by the sweep of a coming stonn~it roiled 
deep — - dark — and cmiinous—* throng^ whidi, 
-—like a watery sun, — the ghastly smiley of 
restrained triumph, beamed cold, -^ and simeit 
Uvid, on th6 quivering cheek of PATBionisM I" 

It is not to be sui^>osed that our hero sat 
very patiently, under the trial of temper and 
principle — to which he stood pledged. Moie 
than once, he had actually raised his voke btrn^ 
dignant rqijy, to the cool atrqci^of thespeakef ; 
but it was lost, in the more powerful tones ^ 
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tfipuupbont approhatkm ; and ^ naploriiig 
looks-and signs of hm comphxiUm i^tnuned 
hum from any immediate repeCkion of liis te- 
meriity. The &€t is, that this person was ^i 
reality not one of the initiated, and, owing to 
cireumstances — not worthy a place in so grav^ 
« history, — had not been submitted to tbp 
aaasonic trial of bis fiddtty, which those who 
were thought worthy of the seci^ coimoib 
were oompelled to undergo. 

He was a man, whose hop^ in life had been 
avershadowed by misfiNtune^ md a goyeniment 
prosecution, for some misdemeanor in the way cf 
business, had soured his mind, and embitteped 
his future prospects; he had become a sectarian 
#om no better motive, than a disl^ to ^tery 
thing wfaidi owed its protection to government* 
The conversation of artful and designing men* 
who knew what foundation they had to build 
upon, — easily convinced him, that, as he mdr' 
ndtted religion being supp<»rted by the state, 
was of course only a state fiction, so — the 
kws being bottomed on the same prineiplek 
were merely uj^olden for the purposes of 
venality and corruption. He became a bankrupt 
. ud a patriot at the same moment; he entered 
smkHirfy, or ifflierdespprately, mto thesdiatnes 
H 3 
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of the reformers, «nd, adopting tbehf 'language^ 
$6 far imbibed their principles, as to widi tor 
the overthrow of existing things — whidi, in the 
magic lantern of his political show-Hoacsi, ap« 
peered to ccmsist of a loathsome mass of pntri^ 
dlty and disease, which it was ahsohitely 
necessary to purge' ofi^ for die safety of the 
body politic ; — • but Joel Bent, -*-for that was hb 
nam^ -^had not forgotten that he was a man, — « 
and was by accident — less an infidel than a 
sceptic. He was, in short, one of a multitude, — 
JEt man of stronger passions than intellect, -*- and, 
having stq)t out of the right path, had natfier 
resolution, nor knowledge suffident, to retrace tt 
by himself; — no one was at hand to help him, 
and he had gone cm instinctively from bed lo 
worse. His zeal, which wbs only temper, -— was 
recited, and kept alive by the reformers^ and 
his qiiidifications were considered sufficient for 
the rank of adept in the revolutionary star 
CHAMBER. The failure of an appointment aion^ 
had postponed the awful ceremony of his intti^ 
alion, from which he certainly would: haf« 
shrunk, when he found — it was a league or 

BLOOX». 

The secrets of the prison-house, — breathed 
now as it were in the very sanctuaw of mysticism^ 
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r*- occasioned therefore^ nearly as formidable 
a tumult in his own breast, as in that of our 
hero himself; and, knowing the consequences of 
detection, he very naturally trembled under the 
appreheni»on of any indiscretion on the part of 
bis companion. He had brought him with him, 
for the scie purpose of having his arguments, ^-^ 
which had somewhat staggered his conviction, — 
properly ccmfoted by those master spirits, who 
were employed in the various sittings, through- 
out the metropolis, to keep up the necessary 
degree of irrita^n among the multitude of 
■ &eir instruments. — To the few only were en- 
trusted^ the means — never very scrupulously 
^amined in the tumult of insurrection, — * by 
which the greatj and final blow was to be struck. 
He had endeavoured to convey, by a few sig- 
nificant hints, to our hero, the real state of 
things; but his fears, and even Pen's sense of 
the hazard he ran by a rash exposure of his 
principles in such a place, and at such a moment, 
were scarcely sufficient to restrain the impetu- 
osky of the latter. When the ebullition of his 
contempt and indignation .rose to the tip of a 
tongue, — so unused to discipline, and so little 
subject to restraint, — he audibly groaned in. 
A H 4* 
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spiritir" P^9^^ th^ once during the {i^esideiit's 

. , ,S^veriU i^^mbers now delivered tbyeir sm()- 
me^ts^ md sugg^s^d expedients* A pQlWJtu: 
yarpcodf^und^TU^ tQ pu( off aUi snpplijs^ pf 
W«lteri;f^4a beetle-browed lampligh^r^-^wlip 
ba|d lost a ^Qtr^ by tl|e introductum erf* gv*- 
lightf j^tabif dLitl>'ict'--*pl^d0^ hunsqif toensoKe 

,^ki)e^i^apjr given n^iHnent of tlff^ A^^^K^ifm 
I^Wi^^.pf th(? ^Wldef-rk^K*, wb9 had puf^erad 
soD^^ ^n^igtilti^iroin f^ plf cmtKH -^ who b^d r9- 
P^J^ ypon tualMH^nfity} in i^^ing to give him 
a charm:t^r -^jf^d ppen certiup miipst^ud I9(- 
p^^t*,.^ g]#^Qd from c^biii^ dinperf by Ws 

, breUiret^ W-- imd gf^ve some very intereiAiog 
d^taii3 coff)f9^n{Qated to a political sQ^tMgry 
of which lie was a member, by those who 
w^re w^U acqtiaint^ with.th? &eci:i$ts of th^ 
ma^tersp and were r^ady tp impeach them, wl^ 
Asti^ee^ sho^}d ^gaip revi^t.tb? etutti.* 

'■■■ "• I r • II I I I »■ I . I II 

* It 1*8 scarcely worth mentioning; but the fact is, that this 
pottiMi of Mif history, ittfAn^ng 4ke iletaU ip the seene which 
follows, was written sometime previoua to the ^i^p^^ of 
Thfstlewood, and his gang of conspirators. Tlie compiler of 
these Importaiit memoirs trusts that he may be believed whin 
he adds— ^at he never pfMs^eased tbo a«ka|||iige of kh kfgo 
having been initiated in these « sacred mysteries,** and that 
^Consequently, he cahnot be suspected of having turned kihg*s 
evidence. , v ' 
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The president listened to the suggea^ions of «fi 
with an af&ctation of urbani^, wbich| as it q>read 
itself over his rigid features, seemed so obi of 
place, that it might have been mistdcen for a 
spasm **-^ rather than Ae index of his mind. Rb 
rallied onljr those, who spoke of moderation, -^ 
of whidb, however, it must be mnfessed, ^ no 
very promin^t instances occurred, to break in 
upon the general sentiment. The nearest ap- 
proach to such a sentiment betrayed itself in 
the doubts expressed by a eadnenad exciseman, 
(whd, iiaving been a phu»man, was rather 
jealously eyed by some of his doUetfgnes), when 
be propose a pledge from their leaders, •^ 
visibly and invisible, •«- that they would not 
qsiirp and abu9(^ the power, when they got 
it into thdr invn bands. Even the philosophy 
of tb^ president was not proof against an iiuo- 
imatimi -^ so groundless, *^ and so unfitting a 
patriot leader, -^ who wais ready to lay down his 
life for the peoph \ 

Tb^ marked emtempt of die meeting, having 
been as loudly expressed as the solemnity 
of it$ pi^K^lugs would permit, the pre^dent 
was satii^^d with the novel and appalling in- 
timatipiij that ** jgtuspicion ever haunts the 
guilty mind." The poor exciseman had nearly 
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ket bis grade, when, with that pron^titnd^ 
wfafickisF ever die aoeorapaiiRneiit ef an mtrqodd 
apirii^ he rose from liis seat, and wHli a Tdie* 
ihenoe too eamestto be mistaken, and too W' 
Iidble to be interropted, awora^tlu^iie wasraai^ 
ta piymekiM mnocenee^ and at diat very moment 
to Uqt ..ottt the bare instnuatian, hj planging 
this(aclaq» knife wfaadi he palled fiN>ra his podiet) 
m the heart of that arch traitor Lord "■ < * * 
• A geiMral momnir of approbation arose, -«- 
and flltbough the achievement would have been 
^^4 eensmnmation most devoody to be wished," 
it ivss negatived by a large majority of voices, 
v^ho thoie^fat it *- premature. " No," exdaimed 
Ihe premfent, ^ citizen Keg has proved himsdf 
to be A MAN, and worthy to be among the first, 
and foremost, of philanthropists. -^Oh, my 
friends, (with a spasmodic aflectimi, inteodcd 
for the pathetic), how the feelings of our re« 
generated nature shrink from the sufferings c^ an 
oppressed people! .How appa&ing to our Jinest 
sensibilitiesy the inflic^on of tyranny — torture •-«• 
and gagging bills,-— to suppress and keq> down 
tile genuine ^irit of liberty, and fraternal love^! I 
(Hi, my fellow patriots, sharpen the edge v{ 

• f » f 
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3K>ur seal^ by looktng cm diose blood-diiiBly 
releBtless vUIains, who usurp our ii|^tB •-« add 
trataple on the finer feeiings which some groat 
fint cause has implanted in heroic bosoms I 
Why are WB, whose pukes throb with thenatiive 
spirit qf freedom, even to the bursdi^ our 
T^ery heart-«tring8» — why are we pent up^ as it 
.were, within these walls, and irfiispeffii^ our 
grievances, — * when we should be redressing 
them ? Citizens, *— t countrymen, -— patriots, — 
Bfkons-— fumi'— arm — hereisaheeastof steel 
to. confront hosts of hireling butdiersl^-^^tfae 
^ow of patriotic ardour bums withm. me^ and 
lads me face danger with a heroism and sdfc 
pos8esaon,<-^ which tybants and BSGOTa.can 
pever feel 1 Oh, that the miscreant tribe had a 
Mngle neck, — that at a blow — we might out 
off THE HEAD OF CORRUPTION V* ** Hlear, hcar,^ 
resounded through the assembly,' roused to en^ 
thusiasm. 

* *^ Oh, my braye comrades, that we had our 
enemies within our gra^, — that we had theiA 
here "inhere J man to man — reform and virtue 
grappling with the blood-sucking tyrants -^ the 
sons of liberty^ strong in the energy of theii^ 
feelings, --r"brave,g^ resolute, — rirresistihle, with 
the cowardly, base grovelling creatures of des- 
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potisai l"<^<« Hear, hear/' broke forth in loud 
acdawiatioDS.^-><^ Hxar," cried a songle voice 
io tlie« succeeding fMmse —* ^* Seize them,. seize 
them; aacnrethe outer doors," were cries that 
burst apon the astonished ears of the nif^s^nani* 
moua president^ and the body of gallant patriots! 
Doors were heard, yielding to the impetaoos 
msh, and the glare of i^roadiing l%^ts 
shone freely through the enlarging .crenecs of 
the principal entrsnce to ^ Cato'a little senate.*^ 
. The orator thus indecorously intemqitod^ 
sunk back upon his seat, and seemed in the 
«et of fiuBiing; the coward fiear of goilt was 
panted ion the countenances of those, who had 
been most uigent in the pursuit of j^ory, -r 
•nd still more would have presented itself to 
Ae perplexed observation of our hero, — ^ had 
not the lights within the room been almost 
iounedialely extinguished. The conqniators 
seemed to have no inclination to face even the 
flnaUfpree/of hirelings and bloodHSuokers, Ukely 
to be brought against them, *-*-each seddi^ 
ai^y.ffr Minsel^ pushed down or trampled his 
^t^tapapiofts^under foot, in order to reach th^ 
priwte doQn^ by whieli th^had gainiedadavflr 
at^a. In the mea^ whiles the principal barrier 
kad given way to the impetuority of tha ^ssfl^ 
17 
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anlfly and an anned potj of patrole md 
(otBnsn activdy parsned the flying iqiuidmiiflE. 

Fen had resolved, at onoe, lo aumnder 
himself) and to give information reapecdng- dl 
that he had witnessed; but having time for re* 
cellectkm — as he had been fortimately pkoed in 
a dark comer of the large room, and the invading 
party had ahready advanced beyond the apet 
where he stood with his trembMi^ oonqpamon--** 
he fok that he might do his dtt^, wilboiit in« 
caring the hazard and inconvenience of being 
diragged in the £f8t instance, before a pitblic 
tribtttud, as a delinqo^t Avaifing himself 
therefore of the obscari^, be ran towiuds a large 
window, which was at some he^t from the 
spat where he stood, and finding it yidd to his 
efibrts, opened it, and sprung up to it. It was 
too dark for him to discover the dqpth below— ^ 
he pansed within the <^>entng, dierefore, pre* 
pared either to take the leap, if necessary, or to 
retire by some other pass, should any prasent 
teelf to bis view, 

Xn^ the meanwhile, he perceived tliat.seveni' 
i4 the reforming members were in bsIb oostedy ; 
aad a» he saw some of die <^ceni tuimqp 
Mvtid, «s if to condnct their prisoners back in 
tb^cKrectionof his qnaorters, he raised himsc^ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



l>ttl Pjm 'OWEN. 

e»;UrIegs.txip«cpare for i3» le^fx^-or tiordtt>p 
binifdfi^in the ontftide; hU ptupose wa^ pteA*'' 
piMod hf tlie sudden 'crj ^tam several voices in* 
Uie nmeintentyjiof *^ Look tolbe tnodawfhoeki 
tethe irittdow^ lat yow peril lei Bnmn ^eoApe^J 
*f SrQWDy Browii" was .re^eichoed fixm 4iie3 
cvonrd^ foid ashot passed over Pa^s faeadi jii9ti 
SBilidimdestdespeieate €iiriii|^-»^wliidi;laaded> 
bint safeiiqEKm thetoofiof a kimse^ the-^lileB cf 
wlikbv rattled sbmi in a shower^ |o itd^pliii 
hdbw. ./•-., r.r^j 

t^Kiguoes' appetuiod to flit about tbe -window j 
-aboTe^^- and the' cry cf " Brown, Qrowm,^- 
aoeoi&IMUiied bf several more &1iots •'*^dis<»' 
Qh\xt^f&i, luckily for oar hero and JOur faistoryy 
in an opposite direction, — assailed his ema* 
He fdt the horror of his situaCiim, and wotfld 
raMhtr have;faced, than flown from the datiger,' 
had there been any practical means of eacpIaiK 
ation at hand« As it was — he was compelfed to 
li^r^serdaej convinced that the very souml of his 
Wki mkkM he the signalof de^. As he^lay^ 
stunned by his &U, and apprdieifisive of the 
^oHM^piencuds^ . if he should move from his 
positlmi, he begauy as usual, too late, to execrate 
his folly in having thus shared the ftiU p^hal^ 
of guilt, which he had never incurred. 
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But his refleOioiis were of no long ^ratioiH 
for they were almost immediately intenrqplai 
by a femi^ Toiee witfaia the room^r^ whm ^ 
caseonBiit our hero^s^head) to asertaiii adeiiV 
had'fittotaved and dwpliwedji and/«6 ibv attnr 
time eocapied*. Ae space it had ftrc^«^o*&[ui^ 
le§» were 'elevated abov* his body on tbt'^iBK 
dikifld plan& q( an oppoBito roof ; hm bd^ 
lay across a gutter, ^^ and. hiaishoiildeta. and 
bead»;were partiy nithin the IbaMe of (heibidlcAiir 
casement. <^ Merciful heaven V* esdaimedtha^ 
|»ei»an wMud, ^what is all this firing akid 
shootii^?' ^ It!s the dnb at Ma$on!s,''-aQsww« 
ed Aiiother^ woman ; ^' I thought it would come 
to;tibi%*f— with their higkt^meetingS) and cabals, 
and plots." • '». 

<< I am sure," sax! the first voice, ^^ I heani 
a. smaifli lunong. some o£ these garret win^ 
Awfs." '■'.■^. 

<< ifs a monstrous shame^" replied the otbep^T 
<< to fiire into honest folks' houses^ when ih^jT* 
might be. in their beds aadasloq)^. just ihinking^ 
of nothing at aU ; and — *^ 

.<< Oh) heart!" cried the fisst vaipe» «haaQ0i 
fiwtii^; f^ if here is'oit.a bloody Jiead thrown^ 
intt^thewwdow!" . « 

" A what?" . 
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<< H^p I help 1^ aciWRied Ae ollwr^ rani^ 



<< Hdp! bdiv iiMlcsed P eried poor Pea, te 
«i mder toae; whose unfcrtdiiale head^— ^ 
iriddi vii alimjw leedittg him htto scnpefli •-- bef 
wdeevoimd ioiim^ io order td staire ^ syai* 
po&y of the petaons wkhia^-^^ Ibr hevm^ 
sfldfie^ Biy gbodfrkiidsy make na ikhso-*-* hni% 
itt 1^; but help me k^^t ths mnitrnJ* 

.*< Whet age yottF^wtoaieydarei whiftirf 
die woBWil; << whot d'ye do Aer«?^ 

<< Hoat^ hush! yon will b^trqr tac 1 mm 
ofr honest jnon» you need hsi^iio fears; ii ymt 
fpw the fllaitn, I am losti*' 

Pen now having kx>ked i^y tt> the wiadbwy 
diroi^h which he had escaped, percemd ^tmte 
It was no longer in possessiim of Ma pttrtuers. 
H^ therefore, lode courage to rbe finom his pvos* 
trate position ; and havii^ acquakited dieiA^ionai^ 
with.siiffieient partiodarsof ths^prsdieaaofentia 
which he ^ood, to induce her to admit Um^ --<> 
die good-iuituraHy oSn*ed him riidltur* 

Hb eyes, at this numient, w^re a^tttot^ 
hy a suddeur bmrst of light Srook bdow, odCiH 
iHooed by the officers having found access io tf 
hadk €Ourt, upcm which the window ops^:ied; 
and he quickly perceived, that heti he b^n 
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W tUe^spotr^ wbere t^ifm^ geml«»ien w^ now 
looking for ^im,*— they would probpU^ hmtt 
ssfT^^ £>m^ him worth.tbeir 4»Miig^ ^for U 
lEas at a.de{M;^ whiipb WjQold have^nfifectwlfy sef 
cufed any radk4 ^ tl^ thiMC kiagdoist, ^finom 
afld^i ui|evriiptio|^ the*|ie«ce of socie^t •^*^saiid^ 
^ fQ9»Kse, from .giying any finrtbeai trMble^tm 
the ofHcerft o?: peace. ^ -^ ♦. 

Pyi dbi^deeed, whw he jreAeqfeed upon the' 
il^iaj^pw escape, he had made ; and now, -^ the 
first time, recollected the several Bi^^its qP 
stairs by which he had ascendedin to die Pto- 
tUemoniuni, of vefono. .He felt. that».Jiad 'he 
i^tempted it in day*light»..lie must haise r]Bis8e4 
.lua.feottBgi.aDd nothing but ^heyiolttiQe of ifae 
s|^^«g^^hiidi.t^e cryiT-,d^M>uTOing>k^ Ityvfais. 
.a»»i|fted UB^^, — had driven him .without reflec* 
ticm to m^ke, — could have deami the >giil^. 
.ii|Ui^lfl^,^tweeQ the two bi]ildiQg3k..r HodlM: 
<^pfie$U,a^ # inan of mpre cQiidqn.^ 
;Bpection than himself w:oM]d bay€ dovM^ this maat' 
inevitably have been the last page pf our- laboiiiis; 
jAg^it was, he leapt ^^ as was. hi$t wqqI;^?. injihe 
jif^ky aiid» for once, — he beat the pfeddeifi 

The ;woma]|, ^whpse ftii^t .Jbt^ <9^^bM ib^ 

^.. you nip i i^.. 4-. ^^.*.u.\ •».' »'»♦♦• 
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down stairs, -^luckily found no one at hand td 
succour her, in clearing up the mystery of the 
bloody head ; which, — as she saw none of its 
other appendages, — she concluded had parted 
company, with its body. Hearing, however, the 
pacific tone of conversation passing above, her 
native humanity, which fear only had suspended, 
led her to rejoin her friend, and afiPord any 
assistance which might be required. She had 
her foot upon the stair, in order to re-ascend, 
when a fellow-lodger fi*om the floor beneath, 
(for she was tenant only of the second floor and 
garret,) came running up, and with terror 
p»nted in her countenance, gave notice, that 
the officers of justice were searching every house 
in the court, in pursuit of a prisoner, who had 
made his escape, — declaring, that they knew he 
was concealed, somewhere, hereabouts ! 

She had scarcely concluded, when a violent 
knocking was heard at the house door, and 
away ran the informant to await the examination 
of her premises. The other as quickly mounted 
the garret stairs, satisfied at once, of the nature 
of the vision, she had seen. She arrived, just 
as Pen had persuaded her companion, to suffer 
him to pass through the house ; but the infor- 
mation, which was quickly conveyed to our 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



PEN OWEN. - 115 

hero, rendered a prompt change of measures 
expedient. They were still in the dark, save 
when a flitting moonlight occasionally threw a 
ray across the chamber. What was to be 
done? Pen's head had received several cuts in 
bis ikll, and one bled pretty freely, so that the 
handkerchief which was bound round it, — in 
consequence of his previous accident,— was very 
bloody, and gave him altogether a very for- 
midable, as well as a su^cious appearance. 
They now distinctly heard the officers below 
stairs, and were in momentary expectation of * 
their appearance in the higher regions ; but at 
this instant, a new bustle seemed to arise, and 
a cry , " To the other house ! —the other house !'* 
was followed by the clatter of feet down stairs^ 
and the shutting of the street-door. 

The good woman, who had brought the first 
intdligence, again descended ; and quickly re- 
turning, desired our hero to follow her without 
hesitation or noise. Conveying him into a back 
room on the floor below, she informed him, that 
the woman who lodged und^ her, had, — she 
icnew not why,^ — misled the runners, — by assum- 
ing tfiem, that such a man as they described had 
forced his way through the garret-window, and 
I 2 
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meetinglier on the stairs^ had prayed her to save 
his lifci by letting him x>ut at the street-door — 
that she, hardly knowing what^she did, had not 
been proof against his entreaties; but that before 
she closed the door, she perceived the officers 
entering the court, (which was a cul de sac); 
and that the man in despair — rhad rushed into the 
opposite house, the door of which stood open. . 

Pen was perfectly . satisfied this could not 
be true ; at least, the first part of the story ; but 
he had neither time nor materials for Siting the 
matter further, for he was scarcely lo^^ in the 
apartment of his protectress, before they heard a 
man rush up the garret stairs, — and in a ' mo- 
ment afier, the glass casement dashed with vio* 
lenice on the floor. The cause was soon explain* 
ed — the lodger who had given notice of the 
approach of the ofiicers, was secreting a husband, 
who had rendered himself obnoxious tp the laws; 
and the expedient, by which she hoped to gain 
time for his safety succeeded at the very moment 
when she gave him up for lost. He made his es^ 
cape by the very window through which Pen had 
entered, and being well acquainted with the trans'^ 
pantile country, set his pursuers at defiance. 

The consequences were easily anticipated. 
The return of the officers, and a more minute 
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search would inevitably follow the detection of the 
imposition ; and all: retreat Was cut off fircHn our 
unfortunate hero, who might as welL surrender 
himself at once, as venture agaiir\iqx>n(the terra 
incognita^ which had brought him into such jec^ 
pardy just before. 

Women are ever more apt at expedients, than 
the wisest of those who call themselves, their.lords 
and masters ; and Pen's hostess immediately sug- 
gested his jumping into a bed which stood ready 
prepared, and neair which,,, a %ht from a half 
open door now discovered to him^he wasstand-^ 
i!lg. She took his great-coat and the^ blboc^ 
handkerchief from his head, together with his 
cravat; and throwing Qver his neck a woman's, 
shawl, placed one of her daughters' caps upon his 
head, and covered him up with the bedcloths. 

The cravat, handkerchief, and coat, she car- 
ried up stairs, and left the latter on the leads, out- 
iside of the window, whilst she dropt the others in 
the chamber, just within it. Thus prepared, she 
gave Pen his cue; and desired him to recollect, 
he was her sick daughter, — Nancy; and on no 
account to open his lips. As an instance of prompt 
obedience, — he opened them with an exclama- 
tion, occasioned by the light flashing more 
I 3 
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strongly upon the good woman's countenance, 
as she opened the door of the adjoining room. 
•* Good heavens !'' exclaimed he; ** am I 
again indebted to the care and kindness of 
Mrs. Weston?' 

" Hush ! hush !" cried Mrs. Weston, — far 

Pen was perfect in his recognition; — •* speak 

lower— who in the name of wonder are you?'. 

" Who! who but Pen — " 

** Who!" exclaimed the woroao, forgetting 

her own precaution. 

" Why, Browa— plague take the name — 
he — to whom you were so kind in Newgate 1" 
^* Humph 1" gaculated her companion, who 
had silently witnessed the scene ; and began now 
to fear she was really implicated, with some no- 
torious offender. 

"Is it possible !"cried Mrs. Weston. "What! 
my good, kind sir, — again involved !" 

^* On my soul, I am innocent — now at least," 
answered Pen ; who was proceeding, with his 
wonted candour of communication, when loud 
noises, and confusion arising from the lower 
apartments, convinced them the party was re- 
turning. 

The friends separated in order to take up 
17 
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their several positions, as had been hastily 
agreed upon. — Pen lay snug, — and it is a 
question with him, even to this hour, — whether 
his mind was more occupied with the terrific, 
— or the ludicrous, in the mixed scene he was 
now performing. He was at all events, however, 
more struck by the curious coincidence, of falJU 
in^ as it were &om the clouds, under the protec- 
tion of the only being, perhaps in the boundless 
metropolis, who would have felt an interest ijl 
doing him a kind office, — than by all the difficul- 
ties, his inconsiderate adoption of a plan, — pro* 
posed by one who had appeared to be an utter 
stranger to him, — was likely to involve him. 

He heard the officers enter the adjoining 
room — and whilst his kind hostess was en* 
deavouring to divert their attention, he was 
near enough to observe, that they omitted to 
search neither doset, pr^s, nor comer, likely 
to afford a hiding-place^ to the person, of whom 
they were in search. 

Pen felt rather uncomfortable, however, when 
the officers desired her to open the door of the 
room, in which he lay. — In vain she remon- 
strated against the indelicacy, of intruding into 
the chamber of her sick daughter. They per- 
I 4 
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jcisted— >axid our hero saw two or three griffl** 
f isaged gentlemen, who followed each other 
into the apartment, — observing, *^ that sick 
chambers were not the most tiitcommon de* 
pgsitdries of i'iich {Mitients as they came to 
attend f* —which joke, was IbUowed by a laugh, 
in which Pen certainly felt no disposition at the 
precise moment, to join. 

^ Come, y6u^ Indy* ""^ if such ye be, don't ye 
be faint-hearted, — we've no quafret vrtth the 
fair sex — ye*re sure now, youVe no sweetheart 
under the bed, —hey ?* — and down knelt the 
party to &$cer&in the point, — when poor Mrs. 
Weston, dreading that their respect for the 
iair sex, m^ht not sicreen her protegS from too 
minute an ins|)ection, gave the pre-concetted 
signal to her female companion, iVho, — rushing 
iht6 the room, screamed but, — that an ill-looking 
mail in a great coat, and si bloody handker- 
chief round his head^ had just rushed past her 
on the staii's, and was making his escape, — she 
was sure, out of the back garret window !" 

" That's he, by the Lord, Harry V cried the 
leader of thfe seiarching party. — «« It's Jack 
Brown, to a T; — Ofl^ my lads — mount, and 
cock your pistols — he's gatne — he has killed 
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his niah already," — and up flew the gang after 
their leader* 

Mrs. Weston, stared at Pen, — wh6 had 
acknowledged the name of Brown, and she had 
not heard his real on^, in hefr former attendance 
upon him— but Pen Was not iri a situation either' 
to notice her astonishment, ot to rdieve hei^ 
from it, if he had, — for he himself was equally 
struck with the annunciation of the peace officer^ 
that he was in pursuit of a person — of the name 
of Brown, who had killed his nton* — Hiis 
again brought to his Recollection the detec- 
tion of his person, Ih the seditious meeting, 
and the consequent pursuit, from which he had 
so far escaped. 

He could no longer dotibt, that he wais 
indeed a murderer ; and that Lord Killcullane's 
relations were vindictively pursiiin^ him; — >' 
llie horror of his crime sinote upon him, and 
he shuddered, as he recurred to the precipi- 
tancy, with itrhich he had been hurried on td 
the commission of it. — " Oh, my God !" he 
cried in agony, — ** I am itideed guilty of 
man's blood \" 

** Horrible, horrible !" exclaimed the almost 
f^dbting Mrs. Weston, whilst the woman whd 
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had been her companion daring the. preceding 
scenes, groaned out, " We are undone, neigh- 
hour Weston, if we harbour a murderer ; — the 
law'U make we, his complices. — Lord a merqr 
on us ! I know sure^ what I say." Here the 
searching party were heard descending the gar- 
ret stairs, swearing at their disappointment; 
but giving and receiving orders for the renewal 
of the pursuit. 

" We must give him up," said the woman* 
" Never, never ! ! " exclaimed Mrs. Weston. 
" If I die, I will save him." — The woman 
was about to reply, but the good hostess, rush* 
ing between her and the door, stood on the 
threshold as if to receive the officers, and b^an 
talking in a loud tone of voice in order to drown 
the purpose of her companion. " Well, gen- 
tlemen, kind gentlemen, have you found the 
ruffian? is he on the house top ? — is he — ^" 

« No d him," cried the man, " he has gi'en 
us the slip; but we have agot his skin," holding 
up Pen's great coat and handkerchief, — ^^ and 
shall soon fit him I'll be bound. — OS, Nab, to 
Ball's Courts — and you, Bull&ce, to the back 
lane. The scent lies warm; we shall catch him 
in his layer. Off, I say ;" — and without re- 
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entering tlie apartment, the party rushed down 
stairs, and left the house, without giving any 
further trouble to our hero. 

Mrs. Weston threw herself into a chair, and 
covered her eyes with her hands. " Who would 
have thought it, *- who would have thought it ! 
Oh, sir, I considered you a pattern of goodness, 
and spoke of you to my poor Rose, — as an 
angel.** 

A soft, but melancholy voice called from the 
inner apartment, asking if "her mother were ill ?'* 

No, my child, stay where you are^ these are 
not scenes for thee ; thou hast enough to weep 
for, continued she, in a milder and a lower tone. 
*^ Oh, sir, what could have tempted you to this 
terrible deed ?'* 

** The devil, Madam, — and the devil only, I 
believe," cried Pen, starting up in his bed ? 

^^ Aye," muttered the old woman, who had 
first befriended him, and would then have be- 
trayed him. " Aye, aye, that's the cant of 'em 
all; they follow their own vile vays^ and 
then throw the blame upon the devil,— as if the 
old gemman had'nt quite enow of his own 
-sins, without being loaded with ev'ry cut-tliroat's 
and cut-pm'se'sr— aschuses to cast 'em off upoti 
his shoulders." 
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" Woman !" exclaimed Pen, vfho did ndt 
fchuse td be pronoanced guilty upon any verdict 
but bis own; ** woman ! d'ye know to whom yon 
afe talking?* 

" Woman ! aye, marry, do I, — to John 
Brown, the murderer;** and slapping the door, 
that brought its rotten materials to a dangerous 
test, — left the room, and ascended to her own 
apartments, in which Pen had originally made 
his free entry. 

Our hero now felt himself called upon, to afibrd 
some explanation of the circumstances, which 
had involved him in such perilous consequences, 
and sufficiently satisfied his kind protectress, 
that he was not quite so black — as the deviPs 
advocate, who had just left the rootfi, supposed 
him to be. He was about to extricate himself 
from the bed, and, having thanked Mrs. Weston 
for all hier charitable exertions in his favour, — to 
seek out his lodgings, where he mi^t repose 
himself, and gain some relief from the intole- 
rable fatigue, and headache, which the wounds 
and anxiety of his late campaign, had occasioned; 
She, however, reminded him, that the watch^ 
men were now crying the hour of midni^tj 
atid thdt, having neither hat nor coat, he could 
not pass through the streets at such a time, dtid 
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in his present condition, without the hazard 
4>f being involved in fresh difficulties and 
dangers. When to this was added, the proba- 
bility that some of the officers, or their runners, 
might still be lurking in the fieighbourhood, 
the argument was irresistible. 

She advised him to undress, and settle himself 
comfortably in the bed, . whidi was perfectiy . at 
his service; and having a little fire still remain- 
ing in the adjoining room, — she weht out to 
prepare some tea for him, which,. she aeknpwr 
ledged, was the only refreshment it was in her 
power to offer. Nothing, however, could ha,ve 
been more seasonable to our suffering hero, who 
gratisfully accepted the proffer: and having 
availed himself of it, — in due time lacked himself 
up in bed, and not having leisure to be restiess, 
was soon in a sound sleep, without the smallest 
apprehension or qualm upon his conscience, — 
that he was occupying the only bed the poor 
woman, and her daughter possessed, upon which 
to rest tiieir own sorrowing, and wearied heads. 
Pen, however, did not know this, or probably 
he would not only have not slept so soundly, -?- 
jbut not have slept at all. 
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CHAPTER V. 



OuH bero woke not until roused by^ the sound 
of voices in the adjoining apiEUtm^t, which, after 
some half visions of doubt, and uiveertainty, 
brought him to a sense of his situation, and wi<b 
it to a recollection of aU he had ra£fet«d, and all 
that had been done for him, on the preceding 
evening. The voices had ceased, — and Pen rmB^ 
ing his head, called out to Mrs. Weston, by 
name, requesting to speak to her. 

<< What voice is that?* exclaimed some <Hie 
within the apartm^it« 

" Hush, hush T' Pen heard his hostess »- 
swer ; " I must not, — cannot tdil you, sir.'* 

<< I insist," was the rq)Iy; but something was 
said, in return, to pacify the questioner, whidi 
Fen could not hear. — When, however, Mrs. 
Weston came cautiously into the room, not 
through the door of communication, but by thait 
which opened on the landing-place, he anxiously 
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demanded in his turn, — who it was whom he 
had heard speaking in the adjoining room ?* 

^^ It is a stranger to you, sir ; pray ask no 
questions ; I am not at liberty to answer you ; 
I entreat your silence ; your own safety/ — and 
mine, perhaps, — depends upon it.** 

Pen was reasonable, which was no doubt oc- 
casioned by the discipline of the preceding day. 
He lowered his voice, but again whispered A 
request to know, ivho the person was, — as he felt 
assured he knew the voice. 

" He is a kind benefactor to me, and mine,** 
was her answer, " and I shall incur his dis- 
pleasure if I mention it." 

** Be it so," said Pen, — not very well satisfied 
to have his curiosity, which had certainly been 
excited, thus left — ungratified. He might, how- 
ever, be mistaken in a voice ; and having enqui« 
i'ed the time of day, found that he had nearly slept 
the twelve hours round. He resolved immediately 
to dress himself, and proceed to his lodgings. 

Mrs. Weston informed him, that the gentle- 
man in the next room was just departing, — and 
requested him to remain quiet for a few mi* 
nutes. 

Pen could offer no objection, and began, as 
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usual, to recal all the errors an4 misfortunes of 
his short life, and to arraign himself inforo 
qonscientuE^ — condemning or i^uitting ppon 
each separate charge, as the evidence q>pearr 
ed to him, to warrant. He was not disposed, 
therefore, to listen to what was going fbrr 
Furd in the a^oining room ; but it is not to be 
imagined, that the partitions of the second floor 
of a house, in a blind alley, near Smithfield, were 
cajbculated, or intended fi>r p^vy<;ouncil^, or the 
discussion of secret interests. ^ 

Pen, therefore, could not, — unless he had 
^topped his ears with cotton, which he woul^ 
never have thought of, eyen had th^ expedient 
I^een ^t hand, avoid ^catching an joccasional sen- 
tence of the conversation that was going forward, 
.whenever the energy, or warmth of- the. princi- 
pal interlocutor gave it a fuller breath, than 
seemed to .b.e .agiieefible to Mrs. Westo^— ^ 
whose supplications were evidently employed 
to check it - 

The voice which from the first, he seemed to 
recognize, was generally restrained, but it a(; 
Jengdi caught^ and fixed his attention, in spite 
of all the rules of good breeding. 

^^ y^hy you should conceal his name — jmd 
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from me, too. — ^^The answer, or plea, was re- 
turned too indistinctly to be heard by Pen. 

"I have my suspicions, and if they are found- 
ed by — ." Here again the conversation was in- 
terrupted, but renewed in a more subdued tone. 
^^ My reasons, « madam 1" at length burst 
forth, as if the provocation was too great to 
be resented in a piano tone, ^Vmy reasons^ 
madam, are such as your imagination cannot 
reach ; — they are all-powerful — my life — my 
happiness — the life and happiness . of the 
being I most prize under heaven—-." Here 
a^n the voice was quenched. 

Again it rose,— ^^ I must and will be satisfied. 
I have had intelligence from the country—." 

" To-morrow, then," was the femiale reply. 
But a sweeter and. more plaintive voice, awa* 
kened Pen's attention. 

<^Oh, mother, think of his injunctions.'' 

'< What are his injunctiops? what have they 

. done for you ?" was part of. the observation 

which followed. ^^ You cannot deny he was 

here last night 1" broke, in an indignant tone, 

from the visitor. 

« He was." 

VOL, III. K 
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*^ Is he not in the house this moment' ?^ 

Pen started up in the bed. 

** Indeed, indeed, he is not," answered Mrs. 
Weston. 

**'Then, why this mystery? — who is con*^ 
^sealed in the next room." 

Pen heard no more* The conversation lasted 
for a few minutes longer, when the visitor evi- 
dently rising to depart, said, emphatically, as the 
door creaked on. its hinges, ^* My protection^ 
madam, ceases, if further concealment is neces- 
sary^ Tush, woman, — I will not be silent — 
if the villain is within hearing, let him hear my 
resolution;-— I know him, — I have watched 
him —and he shall not escape me." The door 
shut with some violence, and Pen was in the 
act of rushing to the stair-case in order to avow 
himself to the man, who had thus declared 
himsdf his en^my, •— when Mrs. Weston, just 
in time, ran between him and the entrance, — - 
«ntreatii^ him to desist, for that her all de- 
pended upon the gentleman who had just left 
the rdotn.. 

" I know his voice," exclaimed Pen. 

« Indeed, indeed, you do not, sir." 
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« I tell you, madwn, it is that infernal—" 

^^ It is no infernal — it is the best of humah 
"beings." 

*^ The most depraved: —it is Major Irwine !" 

The good woman testified the truth of the 
assertion by her looks ; but still faintly denied 
it." 

" How, madam, — has this artful man — this 
plunderer of Asia, -—this — " 

** Indeed, sir, you are deoeived.*'^ 

** No, madam, it is j^ who are deceived. — 
And this the betrayer of innocence— -this — " 

« Believe me, my good sir, you labour un- 
der some sad misapprehension, even if — *'^ 

** Even if I know the man ! I know him well 
enough, to my cost— and so I fear do you:." 

^< Not I, indeed: if it had not been for him, 
and for you, sir — ** 

'^ Couple us not together, madam, I dirink 
from the contact He will persecute you, as he 
has done me, — ^ until perhaps, like me -^ you 
will be driv^ to shed man's blood through his 
villany." 

"What do I hear! — shed man's blood -^ 
lie — the best — the mildest — ^" - 
K 2 
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" Mild, — good, — heard you not His co- 
wardly threats against me, even in my situ- 
ation." 

**^ I repeat, my dear Mr.^ Brown^ this is all a 
mistake ; the gentleman who has just left the 
house, does not even know you/* 

" Not know me ! did you not yourself hear 
him threaten me ?' 

•* Indeed 1 did not. He suspected — *' 

"Aye, aye, suspected;.— but did he not 
threaten, whoTe he suspectec^ -— and has he not 
hunted me down — persecuted — '*" 

In thus giving, way to his habitual impetuosity 
which twelve hours' sound sleep had restored to 
its pristine vigour, Pen was retracing the 
sources of his indignation against tlie Major ; 
aiid whether he began to doubt the justice of 
imputing to him the guilt, in which his own 
rashness had involved himj or whether he could 
• not recollect sufficient authenticated provocation 
on that gentleman's part, to warrant the cha- 
racter he was thus lavishly bestowing upon 
him, is not vei; ^viecessary to determine. Cer- 
. tain it is, that he said little more upon the 
subject, which appeared so deeply to agitate 
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his kind hostess ; but having dismissed her, 
he began to dress himself, and had ^ proceed 
as far as he was able, before he became fully 
aware of the inroads made upon his wairdrobe. 
He first missed his cravat — then his coati — 
and missing also a bell, where a bell had never 
existed ; — it all at once occurred to him, that 
he must call in the aid of an ally. 

He proceeded, therefore, into the next room, 
en deshabille^ having previously announced >his 
intention, by a gentle rap at the door, and 
began to consult with his friend, about what 
was to be done in this dilemma, when his eyes 
and attention were caught and arrested by an 
object, — if not the most fascinating to his im- 
agination, — at least the most interesting, that 
could present itself to the view of a feeling and 
sensible mind. 

Falej. and attenuated in '^vrm, sat a lovely 
girl in an old-fashioned ario-chair, supported 
by coarse, but clean cushions. Her blue eyes, 
aUnost concealed by their long dark lashes, 
were lifted for a moment upon his entrance, 
and then cast down, — as if attracted by some 
object her fancy had formed in the fire, beside 
^hich she sat. 

K 3 
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• Her countenance bespoke suppressed sensi* 
bility, and had the character rather, of habitual 
melancholy, than overbearing sorrow. It 
was sweet and plaintive, and such as an angel 
might be supposed to assume, when ruminating 
on the cares and crimes of fallen man. She 
was neatly, but plainly dressed ; and a few dark 
auburn ringlets, which had strayed from beneath 
a plain cap, gave a grace to a head of which an 
artbt might have made a study for a Madonna* 
But, alas ! — it was the head of a magdalen, — 
and poor Rose Weston could not forget that 
it was so. 

She took no notice of Pen Owen, after the 
first silent salutation, when her mother presented 
him as their friend, Mr. Brown. He gazed upon 
her in silent admiration ; and it was some time 
before he either recollected he was standing in 
Ills undress, or that it was necessary to take 
measures for equipping himself. 

He would have withdrawn again to his 
chamber, but Mrs. Weston requested him to 
remain where he was ; and in answer to a sign 
from him, which she immediately understood, 
gently observed to him, that "• he would not 
disturb poor Rose, God bless her, — for indeed 
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she attended of late to litUe, that was' passing 
around her." The poor woman wiped away a 
i&tarting tear, and Pen fi>Ilowed the direction 
of her eye. 

He felt that he had no right to such an in*'' 
dulgence, and recurring to his own wants, 
asked, if it were possible to find any person to 
carry a note to his lodgings, for the supply of 
what he stood in immediate need. 

Mrs. Weston left the room, to seek tlic 
woman who had aided to save, — and had 
;iiearly aided also -— to betray him on the pre- 
vious night. 

It was not easy for Pen to withdraw his eyes 
from the interesting being, who sat the picture 
^f patient suffering, before him ; but the native 
delicacy of his mind, forced him from the 
^position in which the poor mother had left him, 
which was directly in front of her child. . 

Walking, therefore, to the window, which 
had been opened to admit the fresher air into 
the confined apartment, and resting on his 
-elbows, in his shirt sleeves, he meditated on the 
depravity of human nature, and the unfeeling 
selfishness of* man, who could blight so fair and 
K 4 
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sweet a blossom^ and tlien leave it to perish, ^-^ 
to &de, — and die. 

As his eyes wandered — not over infinite 
space, where indeed they might have lost them- 
selves, — but over the very limited one, included 
within a double row of houses in a city alley — 
they were involuntarily attracted by two persons, 
whose eyes, in sympathy, were found to be in a 
direct line with his own. One pair he im- 
mediately recognized as appertaining to Major 
Irwine himself, who, with an extended hand 
towards him in an attitude of threatening 
indignation, uttered an exclamation, which 
reached the ears of our no less indignant hero, — 
denouncing vengeance on " a villain, whom he 
had at length detected." ; 

^^ Yes, sir," cried the almost convulsed Major, 
raising his voice, "I have you now — past 
redemption;" — when seizing the arm of his 
Companion, he walked briskly away. Pen 
called out to him to stop, in a voice of thunder, 
but in vain, — and turning round to pursue 
him, was making towards the door, when Rose 
Weston, whom his violence appeared to have 
roused, held out her arms, and cried, in a 
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plaintive voice, — " No, no, don't harm him, — 
don't hurt him." 

« Who ?" exclaimed Pen — « who ?" 

" Hush, hush, my good friend," cried Mrs. 
Weston, opening the door, — ** what's the mat- 
ter, — what has happened !" 

" I know not," answered Pen, staring wildly. 
** I have seen that villain Irwine, and she, — that 
svreet, that &ding flower, arrested me, as^^' 

** Aye, aye," replied her mother, checking 
him ; " pray do not alarm her. You are wrong, 
indeed you are mistaken — the poor girl means, 
alas," sobbed out the mother, ^ she means 
nothing." 

" Don't cry, mama," said poor Rose, lifting 
her eyes, upon hearing her mother's sobs. 
" Indeed, indeed, I am very well ; don't cry for 
me. You, — oh, sir," turning to Pen, as if 
she had seen him for the first time, — ^' oh, 
sir, do not vex mama, — she has vexations 
eaiough." 

^* Never, never, — thou fair drooping flower, 
— on Jny soul — ." 

** Nay, nay," cried the girl, with more energy 
Aan bad yet marked what she said, ^' do hot 
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swear; all men are not false, I will not beliisve 
it ; but all men who swear — may be." Here a 
sigh broke from her, that would have melted 
a heart of stone. 

^^ Oh, that the villain," exclaimed Pen, forget- 
ting himself — ^^ that the villain could have faeaid 
it!" 

** Who !" exclaimed the wretched Rose^ start- 
ing for the first time from her seat, into which 
she as instantaneosly fell back, — still, however, 
looking with a piercing «ye upon Pen Owen's 
face. ^^ Who?" she again repeated, but almost in 
a whisper, and sank, as if forgetful of the ques- 
tion, into her habitual posture. 

^^ Is it possible," cried Pen, suppressing his 
voice, but incapable of checking his feelings; 
^^ is it possible," taking the weeping mother as 
£nr as possible from her child^ '^ that the black- 
hearted Major is the betrayer of this angel? 
is it that — " 

^^ Oh, sir, forbear to be so uncharitable ; he 
is the most humane, generous -** " 

^* D his generosity, madam; there's some- 

thing under all this mystery, which I must 
'develope, I know him to be— -yes, madam,«— 
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even now I saw him setting a spy upon yoiir 
l^xlgings, — * a watch upon your motions and 
mine." 

** He has reason to be angry with us, — to 
suspect us, ray dear sir," answered the poor 
woman; <^ we dare not tell him all, and he is 
entitled to it; but we are forbidden." 
" Forbidden ! by whom ?" 

"By ." 

'* By whom, Mrs. Weston? I must know, for 
by all that is dear to me in life, I will right 
you, if you and that angel sufferer can be righted 
by an arm of flesh, and if • not, I will pray for 
. you, — kneel for you to the throne of mercy, 
and invoke curses on the villain who — " 

"Hush, hush," cried Mrs. Weston, again 
kiterrupting him. 

Fen at this moment felt that he had no busi- 
ness on earthy but to redeem this lost and 
suf&ring creature: he thought no more of his 
own dangers, —the alarm of pursuit, «— hiji 
being apprdiended as a murderer, -r> his, — 
yes, his love for Ellice Craig he did think of, 
and it was that love which seemed, to identify 
heif — * and every thing thai; was purk» and. ami- 
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able, with the cause of afflicted loveliness before 
him. He had made up his mind : he did not 
know what to conclude concerning Major Ir- 
wine; but something more than an ordinary 
Villain he felt he must be. — Him he determined 
to seek out, and to demand an explanation res- 
pecting his conduct towards himself, as well 
as the nature of his connexion with his hostess 
and her daughter. 

*^ The black Major shall explain all this," 
cried he, going towards the window, to see if he 
had returned. ^^ Madam, he has already driven 
me to desperation, and you to destruction, 
(whispering to his staring auditor,) — he is per- 
secuting you — he is driving that child of mis- 
fortune, (pointing to the daughter,) to madness. 
He shall answer, — he shall atone for the evil 
he has perpetrated among his fellow-creatures, 
abroad and at home, — in — •" 

** For heaven's sake, sir, have done — you 
will rob me of my best, — I had almost said my 
only friend. We had been houseless wander- 
ers, but for the humanity — the charity of 
Major Irwine !" 

<^ What ! —-he can feel for the havoc he has 
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committed : he can weep crocodile tears over 
the ruin, he has made. Madam, madam, — let 
me ask," going closer, and in a more firm but 
confidential tone, " why does he not marry 
her?^ 

" Marry whom, sir ? — he — ." 
** Why not make the only reparation now ki 
his power ?* 

Mrs. Weston recollected her suspicionB 
respecting the sanity of our firiend Pen in her 
former intercourse with him, and they were 
. about to be renewed ; but on his repeating the 
question, she felt that she might have misunder- 
stood him ; and asking again to whom he al- 
luded, his reply, " Her betrayer to be sure," 
led her to reply-— .drawing closer to his ear, 
** He has faithfully promised, — indeed, indeed 
he has, — if we are secret, — • he has been here, 
— but — " 

« But what ?' asked Pen. 
'* The poor child has heard that he is — that 
he must extricate himself from some other en- 
gagement." 

^^ Another engagement!" exclaimed Pen; 
>* no, iio, that engagement lihall be with me,— 
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I Will unravel the mystery, -— I will bring him 
a reckoning, — I — ." 

^^ Indeed, my dear, kind friend, you do not 
know him." 

'^ Not know him ! must I repeat again and 
again, that it is you who do not know him. You 
shall see, and he shall feel, that I know him too 
well. But I will, — yes, I will forgive him all, 
if he will on his knees, and before heaven, ac- 
knowledge his duty there,'' pcnnting to Rose 
who sat now, with her eyes fixed upon him. 
She could only have heard what he said imt- 
perfectly, had she listened; but it was the 
energy of his manner which seemed to strike and 
arrest her attention. She appeared to be iin-* 
concerned in the conversation, even if any had 
reached her ear. 

'< Is he come ?" she asked, in a meelc voice. 

" No, my angel, not yet; he fixed four o'clock, 
you know." 

"Four! I fwget how time goes now, — 
"four o^clock«" She looked at Pen again, and 
he thought her wishes asked a questi<Hi, which 
Jie might anticipate. He put his handvto his 
fot^ ^^ but he had >nd watch* He looked to the 
19 
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sun, which shone bright for the region of 
Smithfield, and observed that it could not be 
more than " one o'clock." 

*^A smile, which shone through a watery 
eye, seemed to thank Pen, for his ready atten- 
ticHi to her wishes. His smile, in return, for 9t 
moment arrested her attention ; but ;5he again 
.cast her eye down, and whilst the tear whicli 
had before started fell upon her cheek, she 
.sighed, in a voice scarcely audible, ^^ It was 
.thus HE smiled !" 

Mrs. Weston now informed Pen, — who could 
hardly be brought to listen to her, — that her 
neighbour was ready at the door, to take a note 
to his lodgings, — and having procured a slip 
of paper, he wrote, with a pencil, an order for 
what he wanted, and despatched the messenger 
to his landlady, whose name, by some accident^ 
not necessary at present to be accounted for,^ he 
. recollected to be — Grub, — the euphony, per- 
haps, had struck his ear, which was very mvt' 
sically constructed. 

Pen sat silent, contemplating the scene b^ore 
^him, and pondering upon the means of burst- 
ing with effect upon Major Irwine, with th^ 
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information he now possessed of his baseness, — 
and made up his mind to wade through fire and 
water, to obtain justice for the injured Rose 
Weston. 

He endeavoured, more than once, to draw 
his good hostess into some further details res- 
pecting the author of her misfortunes, and 
although she declined adding to what he akeady 
knew, her persevering defence of Major Irwine 
only served to convince him that she was a slave 
to his tyranny, and awed into this defence of his 
conduct and character by the apprehension of 
vengeance, so intelligibly pronounced in his late 
parting words. — " Good heavens," he almost 
audibly ejaculated, as he started from his seat,-^^ 
" that such a piece of dried parchment should 
have so fascinated a being like this, as to make 
cher forget every other duty." 

A tap at the door disturbed these reflections, 
and announced the arrival of his messenger; 
and putting his hand in his pocket, to reward 
her for her trouble, he found, that he had not 
a sous. — He apologized for the omission, and 
very naturally accounted for it, by a reference 
to his adventures on the preceding night. — 
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Retiring tberefore to liis chamber t0 &iPip him- 
self — he began to reflect upon the haznrd he 
ran of being discovered, by appearing in the 
clothes he usually wore, having lost the equip* 
ments, provided by his friend Wettenhall, for 
tlie campaign •— in the very first action.-*- H6 
had however no alternative; and had scarjd^K^ 
ly armed himself, like a second Quixote, for tber 
purpose of pursuing his adventures, when Mrs. 
Weston knocked at the door, ^nd, on being 
admitted, presented a face of horror, to which, 
none but the pencil of Fuseli, could have done 
justice. — She was pale— she was f^bastly — and 
hastily throwing herself into a chair, tell hBxk 
in it. Beckoning the asronished Pen toward 
her, she asked him in a voice, scarcdy azti- 
culate from agitation, whether, << he was really 
guilty of the deadly crime, with which hewa$. 
diarged?" 

<* What crime ?' he demanded. 

^* Murder !" was her reply. 

Pen, shocked at having his act so unodrer 
nK>niously classed, started back ; but recollect- 
ing himself, answered with a sigh. 

« 1 certainly have — kiUed a man !" 

VOL. III. L 
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<< And is not that mnrder !'' exdaimed the 
poor woman. " Oh ! what will become of you 
— what will become of me and mine ?" 

** Be pacified, my good Mrs. Weston," cried 
Pen, " I only — yes — by heaven, it was mur- 
der, cool deliberate murder. — What had I to do 
with shooting a man, for walking in Kensing- 
ton Gardens?** 

"Shoot!" 

** Yes, yes, I deserve all that can follow:" 

•* Well then, — the Lord have mercy upon 
you, for you have not long to live. — The blood- 
hounds are after you — you cannot escape." 

" I don't wish to escape — no,, no," cried 
Pen, in an agony of mixed feeling. — " What 
have^I to expect in life ?" Then turning to the 
ppor woman, who* seemed to feel more for his 
situation, than he did himself, he continued in 
a milder tone, " Do not, do not, my good friend, 
worry yourself on my account; you have cares 
enough of your own. — I shall stand my trial,-— 
I always intended it." 

" Stand your trial! — rather, fly while you 
have it in your power. Here, take my clothes — 
disguise yourself; here are a few pounds; tlie 
Major—" 
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^^ Hell and fury, woman ! the Major!— D'ye 

think, I'll take the wages of prosti , bold, 

hold," as if checking the base insinuation of 
another, rather than himself— '^ no^ my good 
mother, for such you have proved yourself to 
me, — the Major shall answer — ^ 

** Answer ! — but who shall answer for thee, 
when the laws of God, and thy country.** 

" I fear nothing, •— my conscience, not they 
will condemn me." 

** Your conscience! true, true, unhappy 
young man ! what could have tempted thee to 
such an act ? Oh, who will trust to looks again 
My poor Rose ! —what are looks, what are vows ? 
I would have trusted my life, my child, and for- 
tunes, when they were at their height, to thee 
in a wilderness !" 

" And so, — so indeed might you now,** cried 
Pen, almost softened to the weakness, he had 
laboured to support, ^^ I only acted in self- 
defence.'* 

^^ Oh, say not so; say nothing. I wish to 

think you innocent ; to see you safe is all my 

prayer.** At this moment, the door of the other 

apartment opened, and Rose Weston, evidwtly 

L 2 
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alarmed by the vehemence of hcF motherV ex- 
clamations, stood on the threshold, and, as if 
awaking out of a trance, in which her whole 
faculties had been absorbed, she burst into a 
flood of tears, and rushed to her mdther's 
arms* 

** My child,** exclaimed the agitated mother, 
" do not alartn yourself, — I am well, and I 
thank God you can weep now: — weep freely." 

Pen recollected her former prescription ; biit 
the scene was too solemn for any thing like 
levity to dwell for a moment upon it. Rose 
turned her head, as it lay upon her mother's 
breast, and, with an imploring look at Pen, 
seemed to deprecate his repeating any offence 
he might have committed against her parent. 
He understood her silent appeal, and, in the 
most soothing manner, requested Mrs. Weston 
to dismiss him, and his affairs, from her mind. 

** Did you say," whispered Rose with a look 
of terror, which seemed to have been called up 
by a sudden recollection, " did you say he was 
murdered?" 

« No, my child ; it is no such thing." 

« You said so," repeated the daughter, as^if 
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tl|^ impression became stronger on her mind ; 
sm&d she looked earnestly and ptteously in Pen's, 
fkce. 

' " Oh !" screamed she, perceiving an extra- 
(»rdinaiy degree of agitation in his countenance, 
•* you have murdered him, you have destroyed 
himf' Then pausing, she raised herself finom 
Her mother's bosom, " Oh, why," i?aid she, weep- 
ing, to her mother, " why idid you consent? 
He might not be so guilty; — he might have re- 
lated/' 

" Indeed, indeed, my beloved," cried the 
mother, drawing her to her embrace, "you misi- 
take — he — *' 

^' Hush, hush, mother; do not mention him« 
He said, you know, that if we betrayed him, — 
his life might be endangered/' 

•* Name him to me," exclaimed Pen, *^ and 
I will draw his life's blood, rather than — " 

*^ Help, help, -r- there, — ^ere, for the love of 
iaercy -r- his murderer is upon him," screamed 
the dislracted girl, who again hid her face, half 
fiunting, on her mother's breast. 

*' You should not be so violent, my dear 
gtr ; -T- see how you distress the dear child." 
L 3 
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« No!— don't t)e violent with him/' whis- 
pered the daughter, as she turned again to 
Pen, who could not restrain his tears. 

** Oh, sir," — whispered Mrs. Weston, as 
she looked on him, — '^ how with such feelings 
could you be guilty — ?* 

** Is he guilty ?' demanded Rose. 

** Yes ;•* — cried Pen's messenger, who had 
entered the ro<mi without eeremony; — *^see 
here, neighbour Weston, what I told you o^"— 
opening and spreading out a large printed sheet 
of paper, on which were distinctly to be read at 
a mile distance, — *< one hundred guineas 

REWARD ! MURDER ! JOHN BROWN ! — 

Pen started back with horror and surprise.. — 
Poor Rose looked first at him, — then' upon 
the paper — and then at her mother, as seeking 
for information. 

Mrs. Weston could give none ; — she burst 
into a new flood of tears — and led her daughter 
into the other room, whither she was followed 
by her officious neighbour, who evidently de- 
clined remaining alone in the room with a 
murderer. Pen threw himself, in despair, upon 
the bed, — he could scarcely believe he was 
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awake. -— - He ta&ed himself ^with every act of 
iinprudaice, of which he had been guilty; and 
theninurinured against a decree, which he pro- 
nounced to be inflicted with a too heavy haiid, 
by the Supreme Disposer of events* — He 
recollected himself, — and falling upon his 
knees, — deprecated the vengeance of heaven. 

He had, indeed, embrued his hands in 
the blood of a fdlow-cfeature. — The Almighty 
had set his mark upon the crime, — and what 
law of man could wash it away? — Custommight 
reconcile it — justice might wink at it — society 
might sanction it — but conscience told him it 
was forbidden ; — and that blood for blood, was 
the law -of nature, that cried up to the very 
gates of heaven for justice. 

** Let the law of man then," he cried, amid 
tears of remorse, " have its course, — it is 
fitting, that a sinner like myself, should have 
all the ignominy, as well as punishment of my 
crime, — I might palliate it to man, — I cannot 
reconcile it to my God; — but repentance may 
ensure, — even his pardon." 

Mrs. Weston, had overheard him, — and 
though she could not fully comprehend^ she 
X 4 
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tmderstood sufficient of what he uttered ^iff&idt 
bk this scdiloquy, to be sure that he was ndithei^ 
depraved, nor hardened. — > She retired fixmi 
the doQr» from the delicate apprehension of 
hiterrupting himi in which, she judged and felt 
as nicely as the most refined of her sex would 
have d<Mie, under the same circumstances. 

Afler waiting ten minutes, during which she 
did not hear him either speak or biove, she 
ventured to open the door, and, to her surprise 
and horrcM*, found the apartment vacant She 
called upon him, then checked herself, as she 
recollected the fatal name, to which so awful 
a notoriety now attached ; but running up and 
afterwards down stairs, she found the street door 
of the house open, '— and concluded, he had 
rashly ventured out, and would inevitably fall 
into the hands of justice. 

Pen had, indeed, quietly let himself out 
and descended, on the conclusion of the so-^ 
Gloquy, we have just overheard, fully deter- 
mined to spare his benevolent protectress, as 
well as himself, the distressing recapitulation of 
die dangers and horrors, by whk^ he was sur- 
rounded. He passed along the crowded stiseets, 

19 
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aUracdng no notice, and apparently without 
being watched, although he apprehended a 
tjbief^taker in every pair of eyes, that happened 
to fall within range of his own, and was almost 
prepared to surrender his person to any indi*^ 
vidual, who chanced to be standing still, or 
whose &ce did not bespeak the activity of bi2si« 
ness. A more serious cause of alarm occurred, 
]^owever, as he advanced; for he saw groupes 
of twenty or thirty persons, at the several 
corners of the streets reading, some aloud, and 
sjpme making their comments upon, lai^e pla- 
<;ardsi <^ring a reward from the Secretary of 
State's office for the apprehension of John 
Brown, &c. 

He contrived to reach his lodging without 
b^ng intercepted, and having knocked at ihe 
door, which was opened by his landlady, he 
parted up stairs and &It himsdif once m^e 
at liberty, since he was within the walb of 
his own castle. The landlady, however, foU 
lowed him, and, on pretence of stirring his 
fire, looked with the eyes of cariosity and 
p^etr^tion, upon the features and dress of our 
hero. He observed this, and asked her what 
she wanted. She replied, << she hoped no^offence^ 
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but that she had been kept up half the night, 
waiting for him, and must say it was hard for 
those who worked all day, to be kept out of 
their beds all night; — that she was a regular 
woman, and her family a r^ular&mil^, and 
such doings were not at all in her way/' 

<^ Peace, peace, my good woman, it was an 
accident 1" 

" An accident, truly ! What, I suppose, it 
was an accident that lost you your clothes; 
and—'' 

" It was ! — Say no more about it, you shall 
be satisfied. I shall give you no more cause to 
complain ;" then lifting up an ebony ink-stand 
that stood on the table before him, as if to shew 
he had some business to do, he stared, upon 
beholding several bank-notes ; and, if the truth 
must be told, so did the honest Mrs. Grub, who 
knew no more of their being there than poor 
Pen himseli^ who thought, without thinking at 
all, that his pockets had been picked of all the 
wealth he possessed on earth. 

" The deuce !" cried he, " what notes are 
tliese?'' The question was not lost upon mine 
hostess* 
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" Ob, I dare say, my husband; fH go and 
enquire yoar honour/* 

" No, no*** answered Pen; " I recollect 
now — here is the man's name upon them. I 
forgot — this is an unexpected turn of fortune; 
who knows — you may go, my good Mrs. Grub. 

" May I,'* quoth the lady, who seemed to 
be unaccountably angry with our hero, for re- 
covering his memory so inopportunely — and 
flung out of the room, muttering something 
about " being up to him," which Pen either 
did -not hear, or did not regard ; for he turned 
immediately to the table, to which he sat down, 
with a determination of arranging some plan 
of fixed conduct, in the present perplexed 
and embarrassed state of his affairs. 

He, with some difficulty, obtained, in the 
course of the afternoon, a newspaper ; in which 
he learned, that the Old Bailey sessions would 
commence in a few days. He took a sheet of 
paper, and entering into a statement of facts 
connected with the duel, addressed himself to 
the Lord Chief Justice of England ; resolving 
to surrender himself on the Monday following, 
which was the day previous to the opening of 
the sessions. When he had finished the paper. 
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be threw himself bdck in his chalf, and -ap- 
peared lost in thought; which, considering the 
nature and bulk of the matter, which his re- 
iections had to feed upon, was natural enough, 
{low long this process of mental digestion 
lasjted^ is not very important to ascertain; 
suffice it to say, it was interrupted by the en- 
trance of Mrs. Grub, with a second edition of 
unsavoury cutlets, whidi he felt it prudent to 
prefer, to more sumptuous fare abroad. She 
produced at the ^ame time a letter, which she 
presented to him ; saying, that a ticket*porter 
had just left it at the door. 

^^ The devil take all ticket-porters !'' exdaimed 
pur hero, matching it out of her hand. 

Mine h<M5tess sneered at the denunciation, 
against so innocent and useful a race of men. 
He observed not the sneer, but, following up 
die association thus suggested, he was not 
fnuch surprised, at finding the present billet 
firritt^ in the same hand, as that which had 
Jbe&a deUvered to him in the presence of Major 
Xrwine; he tore it open, and read as foUows: 

^. Th^ friend who has long watched over 
jsour interests as a guardian angel, again warn^ 
jou to beware of impending danger. You were 
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enabled to avoid the snares laid for yoU oh o 
former occa&icxi ; they encompass yoii in a ten- 
fold degree at this moment; do not rashly 
encounter them. They are drawing morie 
closely around you; and, beyond the present 
day, your fate will be no longer in your own 
hands. If you meet the arbiter 6f that fati? 
again, you are undone. — You know him ; he ife 
your persecutor ; — but you cannot now liven^ 
your wnmgs upon him. If you are not iil- 
fatuated, listen to the only Toice, which, ih 
solitude and confinement, can reach you. Re- 
turn not, on your life, to the spot where yoii 
were seen this morning. You are a proscribed 
man, — and the sword of justice is suspended 
over you; you are no longer safe in this 
country. — Fly to Portsmouth ; enquire for oi^ 
Giles Grant, who lives on the Common Hard. 
If you want money, he will supply you ; and 
will bear you to a place of safety. At the 
hazard of my life, perhaps, I have made 
this effort in your favour. Fail not as you 
value yours — nay, more, your character ! -*- 
your honour !V 

It is not to be supposed, that our hero read 
this paper in such a regular and orderly man- 
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n^ as you,' gentle reader, have been :eiiableil 
to do; marking all the stops, and sounding 
-evtery sentence, as if you had been employed 
as reading clerk in Parliament* 

No ! our frigid Pen, as usual, snatched 
sentence by sentence, without waiting for con- 
clusions, which his own imagination could 
draw quicker than the pen of the most ready 
writer^- He raved at some, -wept at others; 
and upon a re-perus^U or in connection with 
each other, he wept where before he hgd raved, 
xmd vii^e versa. You may smile, my good 
readers, but say what you will, the letter was ^ 
puzzliDg and alarming ^ort of thing ; and if it 
,had been purposely written to inspire a man 
:with apprehension and doubt, and to^ake^him 
feel, as if an invisible hand was just setting fire 
to a train under the room, to blow him and his 
.cares to atoms, in a moment, -r it could not have 
been more skilfully planned. 

But Pen did not reasoh like most men, or if 
lie did, he had a. way peculiar to himself of 
laying down the premises, before he set about 
the process* The very insinuation that his 
character and honour were to be saved by an 
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ignominious flight, convinced him, in a moment, 
that they would suffer less, eren if he were to 
suffer more, by remaining and facing his danger. 
He might be hanged, indeed, but that was a 
secondary consideration ; and he was not to be 
deterred from what he considered right and 
proper to be done, by a bugbear. I hare reason 
to believe, his imagination had been so fully 
employed upon other matters;^ that he never had 
pictured to himself the details of a modem exe- 
cution ; and it may have been with him, as an 
ingenious barrister observed to a hanging judge, 
that his lordship probably had never thought 
that there was any great pain or trouble in the 
operation oisus.jper coll. As for Major Irwine, 
the very intimation that danger was to be ap- 
prehended from him, only served to exasperate 
his passions, and to determine him upon 
taldng immediate measures, to set his utmost 
malice at defiance. 

He concluded, that the warning given him by 
his timid guardian, (and who could it be^ but his 
beloved EUice Craig,) was to prevent a meeting 
with his enemy ; and as he knew he was by ap- 
pointment to be at Mrs. Weston's lodgings on 
the morrow, thither he most manfully deter*: 
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mined to repair betimes, in order to (kmfront 
him, and brmg him to a final explanation. 

At ten o'clock the next morning, accordin^y, 
our hero left his apartment, and was descending 
for . the purpose of proceeding direct to Mrs* 
Weston's lodgings, when he was intercepted by 
his landlady at the foot of the stws, who eK" 
pressed her surprise at his going out so early; 
which surprise was partaken, «- but expressed in 
turn by Pen, in terms somewhat bordering upon 
indignation, — at the presumption on the lady!s 
part; who was accordingly desired to mind her 
own business, and not to meddle with his inF- 
comings, or out^goings. 

Pen was as unlucky in his landladies as in his 
ticket^porters. 

She retorted, that it was her business to soe 
after the conduct of her lodgers; and if she 
war'nt ^^ pretty sure," veiy emphatically marked 
was the expression in voice and eye ; ^^ that 
Mr. Brown would soon be provided with another 
Jodging, she wouid'ixt put up with it" 

'^ Woman, yon >are impertin^it, and beneath 
my notice. I shall be back in a short time, and 
will settle with you. I sleep no more beneaib 
your roof." So saying, our friend Pen walked 
off, without bestowing even a further reflection 
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lipon the words or insolence of good Mrs. 
Grub. 

Not so the lady. 

" No ! no !" quoth she, turning into her par- 
lour ; " you'll sleep no more here, I warrant you; 
nor any where else much longer. Here, Frank," 
calling up a boy, " do you go and follow this 
here Mister Brown, and see which way he goes. 
Be sure you don't miss him; young Careless; 
it'll be a good hundred pounds out of my way."—* 
Off went the boy. — " Nanny, do you run to 
Tom Cribb's, and ask what the devil he's 
about. Tell him the bird's flown, — he should 
have been here by nine, as I told him. There's 
no trusting to these male creturs." 

From the enemy's camp, proceed we to over- 
take poor Pen, who construed the incivility of 
his hostesis into a mere ebullition of passion, at 
haviilg the regularity of her hours broken in 
upon; and would as soon have suspected a 
woman, —had he troubled himself to suspect at 
all — of intending to blow up the King and Par- 
liament, as of selling his blood for a reward. 
He walked on, not, however, entirely free firom 
suspicions of others, who might in the way of 
business, be disposed to do him this good office ; 
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but meeting with no interruption or impedimenti 
had arrived within a few yards of the turning 
which led to Mrs. Weston's abode, when he 
perceived^ at about thirty paces before him, a 
female form in an attitude of resistance, upon 
the step of a hackney-coach; — an arm from 
wkhin evidently grasping one of hers ^ — and a 
person from without, as evidently forcing her 
, forward into the carriage, the coachman on his 
box, — waiting the signal with uplifted whip, to 
start with the party, when all should be ready. 
Pen, with the rapidity of lightning, was 
master of the whole business. — Rose Weston 
had been torn from her mother, and Major 
Irwine was the ravisher. — Two leaps brought 
him within the reach c^ one of the parties, 
although the door had been closed upon the 
victim, before his fist had brought an auxiliary — 
who was preparing to mount the box — to the 
ground. He grasped the handle of the door, — 
a voice of thunder from the opposite side of 
the coach commanded the coachman to drive 
on. The man whipped his horses into a canter, 
which nearly overset Pen, who still hdd the 
handle of the door in his grasp, and suflfered 
himself to be dragged some yards — the glass 
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was let doTrn, and his hand violently struck 
from within, the suddenness of which, made 
him to loose its hold ; but at the same moment, 
a female voice caught and vibrated on the 
heart-strings of Pen Owen, calling upon him, 
by name, to save her. — It was Ellice CraiG' ! 
He flew — he caught again the. door, and fixed - 
his hand within,-— he felt the power, — the 
strength, the energy of a giant — At thi» 
instant, a blow from behind, felled him to the 
ground, — he was only snatched from beneath - 
the wheel, in time to save him from being 
crushed, and reserved for sufierings, when he 
came to his recollection, — which I shall not 
venture to describe^ or paint 
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CHAPTER VI. 

The imagination of the reader, with his know- 
ledge of our hero's character, may enable him 
to conceive in some degree, what were his sen- 
sations when he awoke to the conviction, that he 
was in the hands of justice. He appealed in 
turn to each of the three persons, who were seated 
with him in a hackney coach. He swore to 
follow them peaceably to the world's end, if they 
would but allow him to pursue the coach, in 
which his EUice had been carried off. — He pro- 
mised them fortune, affluence, the mines of 
Golconda, if they would grant him, but half 
an hour's respite. 

When, however, they laughed at his offers, 
and jested upon his sufferings, he denounced 
vengeance, and prepared to execute it, in a 
style, and with an earnestness, that they were 
compdled to &11 upon him in a body, —-and 
fixing handcuffs on his wrists, threatened him 
with even stronger measures, if he did not im- 
mediately submit. * 
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Their threats were vain, his fury and violence 
encreased to absolute insanity; he roared, — he 
swore, — till the consciousness of his childish 
helplessness, brought a flood of tears to his 
assistance, and he fell on his knees at the bot- 
tom of the carriage, again imploring, — en- 
treating, — adjuring them, as they were fathers 
and husbands, to have mercy on him, — to have 
pity upon him, and to go with him in pursuit 
of the coach. — Again he imprecated the ven- 
geance of heaven on his head, if he attempted 
to escape from them. — He told them he meant 
to surrender himself — that he had no intention 
to conceal his person. 

** Like enough, my lad,*' cried one of his 
keq)ers with a hoarse laugh, " we know ye a 
bit better, than to trust ye man. — What ! you 
Were ready to surrender, I suppose, when we 
sent the pop-guns ater yoii at Mason's, the 
other night, hey ? — " 

** Do you doubt me, scoundrel !" cried Pen, 
raving, and again forgetting his situation. 

^ Oh no, my hearty, we've no doubt, and 
don't mean to have none," said a second. 

•* Come, come, no palaver here. Why one 
would thbk," cried a third, winking at his com- 
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panions, ^< that he was now upon the lay. Ye 
need not be shy with us, young fellow, we've 
knowed your pranks long enow. Why I did'nt 
thhik ye'd be sich a sniveller ater all, to shame 
your gang.'' 

" My gang ! thou infernal — ^" 

** Hold your tongue^ sirrah,'' cried the tip- 
staff; '^ dont come, for to go, to be ungenteel ; 
you've met with civil treatment so far, and as 
for you're dying game, that's for you to settle 
with your conscience, and them as herds with 
ye. Ye can't turn, however, my lad ; the mur- 
der's clear agen you ; so I dont see much 
good ye'll get by peaching ater all." 

Pen, — we have long acknowledged — was no 
philosopher ; but he felt how powerless he was, 
and how useless was either altercation^ or rea- 
soning with the people, who now had charge of 
him; despair sat upon his countenance, which was 
almost livid with agitation. In his agony he 
had bitten his lips through, and the blow he 
had received in the first instance, had suffused 
his eyes with coagulated blood. His clothes 
were in disorder from the struggles in which he 
had been engaged, and when he was lified out 
pf the carriage, and conveyed through an exr 
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pectant .crowd, (for eyery avenue had beeu 
secured for his apprehension,) it was not sur- 
prising, that many among them declared, his 
very countenance and appearance were suf- 
ficient to prove, " what the fellow was." 

Our unfortunate hero was conducted to a 
strong room, strictly watched and guarded, — 
not, ashe appreliended, in one of the Police Of- 
fices, but in that of the Secretary of State for the 
Home Department, Every minute the ^oor of 
the room opened, and some one made his ap- 
pearance, obviously for the purpose of identifying 
the person cf the prisoner. To each, in suc- 
cession, did Pen address himself, entreating to 
be heard, — to be examined, and t<^ be disposed 
of; — trusting to circumstances which might 
jsiSl enabk him to pursue, by proxy ajt least, -— 
the disturber of his peace, and 'the, ravisher of 
Ellice Craig. 

That Major Irwine was the man, he enter- 
tained not a doubt; for, although he at first 
mistook the object, and supposed Rose Weston 
to be the person thus outraged, still he recol- 
. lected, — that the poor mother had hinted in heir, 
confused communication, that "there was another 
M 4 
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object,*' which stood in the way of her child's 
peace. 

A thousand circumstances had arisen to the 
vivid imagination of Pen, which tended to con- 
firm his conviction. The threat he had heard 
the Major utter against him the day before — 
his system of watching his motions, and the 
knowledge of his being concealed in the lodgings 
of Mrs. Weston, — all contributed to fix him in 
the views, he had taken of the case. 

He no longer hesitated as to the cause and 
manner of Ellice Craig^s first elopement. She 
had been torn fi^om her &mily by the Major, 
whose mysterious conduct now stood explained, 
and she had contrived an escape, — probably 
to fly to himself, — when she was again arrested 
by her vile ravisher. Wliy had the Major 
sought his acquaintance in town, — which he 
had avoided in the country ? — Why had he set a 
watch upon him, if not to secure himself from 
any interference in his atrocious schemes ? 

A thousand, and a thousand plans had rapidly 
succeeded each other in his mind, and passed 
like electric sparks in succession, before he could 
fix upon any one plausible, even to his sanguine 
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imagination, or practicable to his purpose. At 
length, as if by inspiration, he felt he had an ex- 
pedient at hand ; and, turning to the only one 
of bis captors, who remaned in the room, with 
his new attendants, he requested to speak with 
him apart. He told him, — not as was usual 
with him, his whole story, — but those parts of 
it only as were connected with Ellice Craig ; — 
and, entering into such details as might enable 
Lis new ally, with the skill and address of his 
official pursuits, to ascertain the movements and 
identify the person of Major Irwine, — he pro- 
mised him a most extraordinary reward, if he 
could gain the necessary intelligence, — or arrest 
the fugitives on their way. 

" Why look ye. Master," answered the man, 
** ye hav'nt conducted yourself in the genteelest 
way, as I may say, to the gemmen as nabbed 
you — but i pass over that here, seeing as how, 
it's no ways pleasant to be stopped short, when 
one doesn't expect it — and we're some way 
used to that here sort of thing — therefore I 
drop the genteelness of your behavor altogether, 
as I may say. — " 

" Will you undertake the job ?" cried Pen, 
interrupting him. 
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** Patience, my master; we never does things 
In a hasty manner, on these here occasions ; so 
much for that: — but pray now, let me ax ye. 
Master Brown, what d'ye see in my face?" 

Pen looked full upon it — but did not choose 
to trust his ingenuousness, with a reply. 

^* D'ye see gull written on it ? — Look ye, 
young fellow — all this flam wont go down with 
me. — D'ye think I'm a pigeon, to come to your 
hand and be made. an eyidence of the Lord 
knows what rigmarole, about Majors and Mis- 
ses ? — Why heaven love your precious eyes, 
I thought you'd knowed better. — They han't 
described you well, to my mind. Thee seem'st 
no better than a sapling — or thee tak'st me for 
one. I'll tell ye a bit o' my mind ; — you had 
better be thinking how you may glib the gem- 
men up stairs. — You wont do me, I promise ye." 

What the ingenuous mind of our poor friend. 
Pen, suffered at the injurious insinuations which 
he only half understood, — or how he was stung 
by the reflection, that he could no longer knock 
it man down at his own discretion, upon re- 
ceiving what he considered an adequate pro- 
vocation, — may be easily conjectured. He felt 
somewhat like a wretch, wedged in a narrow 
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pasS) from which he finds all efforts to extricate 
himself vain ; whilst tlie horrors of suffocation 
are fast gaining upon him. — Madness, or 
something akin to it, would assuredly have en* 
sued, had he not, at this critical moment, been 
summoned to attend the board, which was now 
^assembled for his examination, above stairs. 

He was conducted into a large and elegant 
room, in which several persons, evidently of 
the superior order of men, were seated at a long 
table. One, who seemed to preside, was placed 
at the head of it, and towards the bottom, sat a 
clerk or secretary, with writing materials before 
him; a barrister, also, took his place at the 
lower end of the board. Near the upper end^ 
was a vacant chair, and as Pen was led to the 
foot of the table, the president observed to the 
gentlemen around him, that they could no 
longer wait for his lordship, but must proceed 
to business. A general assent was nodded, and 
all eyes were directed towards our hero. 

His appearance seemed to create some general 
observation among the members of this court, 
who whispered each other, whilst their eyes 
were fixed upon him. The president, however, 
striking on the board, desired that the exami- 
nation might be entered upon. 
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Pen, who was not a nice observer of time or 
place, thought this a favourable opportunity of 
urging the hardship of hb situation. 

** Gentlemen," he began, — in a tone very un- 
like that of a criminal, — '^ I am aware many 
forms are necessary on occasions like the pre- 
sent; but, as far as I am concerned, I am content 
to waive them. I acknowledge myself guilty, 
4md— " 

" Hold, sir," cried the lawyer, I am here^ 
to perform my duty equally towards you, and 
to the honourable council ; allow me to warn 
yovL against any unnecessary admission which 
may tend to criminate yourself. What you 
are about to say, must form part of the evi- 
4]ence. — 

** I am obliged to you, sir," replied Pen, inter- 
rupting; <^but so far from wishing to avoid self- 
crimination, it has all along been my intention 
to surrender myself, and to take my trial for 
the crime of which I have been guilty." 

** Indeed, Mr. Brown, you are wrong, ob- 
served the president, not to be governed by 
what Mr. Attorney has suggested to you. Pru- 
dence — " 

** JSir," returned our hero, " prudence is out 
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of the question ; I act under no impulse of fear, 
-—conscience and honour are my guides, and—** 

Here, he was again cheeked by a member 
of the court, who told him, at least, to wait 
until such questions had been put to him, as 
were necessary to substantiate his guilt. 

" What need of all this ?* he retorted ; " I am 
guilty — I admit, of murder, if it must needs 
be called so, — and so it ought, indeed, to be 
esteemed, in the eyes of God and men. — I am 
not, however, on my trial, I presume, and what 
I may have to say in my defence, may as well 
be reserved to that solemn occasion, when, if I 
be condemned by the laws of my country, — ^ as I 
stand convicted in my conscience, and at the 
tribunal of heaven, — I shall submit to my fatcr 
without a murmur." 

The court seemed thunderstruck, — they gazed 
on each other, and then looked upon Pen, whom 
they suffered to proceed, literally because they 
were too much surprised, to interrupt Inm. 

*« All this, therefore, may be quickly disposed 
df ; but, gentlemen, there is an interest, much 
nearer to my heart — an interest that brings me 
on my knees before you ; — my life, I would dis- 
dain to ask, if it be duly forfeit, — but to rescue 
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innocence from' ruin, to snatch the companion 
6f my childhood, the twin-being of my soul 
fix)m .horrors too mighty to be contemplated 
without madness, I would -— " 
• " Whither, sir, are you hurrying ?*' cried 
the lawyer, again interposing. 

" To my purpose,*' cried Pen, indignantly. 
*^ I appeal to you, gentlemen, as men of edu- 
cation, and humanity, to suffer me, with what- 
ever guard or attendants may be thought neces- 
sary to secure me against evasion, — if my honour, 
which has never yet been doubted, be insu£S- 
cient, — to pursue the ravisher of innocence, — 
to hunt down to the world's verge the wretch who 
has dared to outrage the principles of humanity, 
and to force from her friends, and from these 
arms, — the purest of created beings, the most 
angelic of women !" Here he burst into a 
passion of tears. 

*« Here must surely be some mistake,'' ob- 
served a member of the board, who appeared 
to be affected by the agitation of our hero ! 

" He is evidently deranged," observed another 
aside. 

^* Or affects it," — returned the lain^er. 

The president, however, answered Pen's ap* 
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peal, by observing, " that -it was wholly out of 
the power or province of the council, to comply 
with any request of the nature now proposed. 
The order of proceeding must be regularly com- 
plied with, and the prisoner must submit to the 
interrogatories, about to be put to him." 

" And suffer EUice Craig," exclaimed Pen, 
almost foaming with agitation, ^^ to be torn from 
the country, perhaps, — and outraged by every 
species of cruelty and insult." 

" We can hear no more of this 1" cried the 
president, with more asperity than had before 
appeared ; ^^ Uie prisoner must be brought up 
for examination another time, if his present 
state of mind disqualifies hini from answering 
the questions necessary to be put." 

** Put them then," cried Pen, in a tone of 
querulous, but submitting despair ; <' I have a 
letter ready, written to the Lord Chief Justice 
in my pocket, — which would render all further 
examination unnecessary." 

" Produce that letter," said the president. 

Pen put his hand in his pockets, but found 
that they were empty ; — and, starting, exclaim- 
ed, that he had been robbed. — One of his 
captors who remained at his back, here pro- 
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duced a small bundle, in which he stated were 
the contents of what had been taken from the 
prisoner's pocket, an operation which had been 
performed, whilst our hero lay senseless from 
the blow received on his first capture. This 
was laid upon the table, and, being untied, — two 
pistols fell out, together with loose papers, and 
other miscellaneous matter, — among which, ap- 
peared to be p. sealed letter, addressed, To the 
Lord Chief Justice of England. 

** Are the pistols loaded ?" asked a member. 
" They were,** answered Pen, with perfect 
coolness. 

" Indeed !" exclaimed more voices than one. 

" They are upon half cock," said Pen, observing 
the alarm they had created. -^ They were re- 
moved to another part of the room. — The 
president took the sealed letter, and laid it on a 
port-folio before him. A pause enabled the 
president to begin the examination. 

" Your name, sir,— is John Brown !" taking 
up a pen, and the secretary dipping his, into the 
inkstand. 

" My name is Pendarves Owen,** answered 
Pen, with dignity ; " there is no further neces- 
sity, to affect mystefy." 
19 
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'^ Bless me !" exclaimed one of the Board ; 
^^ I recollect him ; it was he who," and he 
whispered the circumstance of his adventure in 
the House of Commons. — AU eyes were a^Eun 
fixed upon poor Pen, who, absorbed in his own 
reflections, heeded not the increased attenticm 
he had drawn upon himself. 

" A Bellingbam !" said one; — a nod affirm- 
ative from another. 

^* We suspected," observed the president, 
'< that John Brown, was not your real name ; 
may we ask upon what occasion you assumed 

ar 

<< Upon the only occasion, that could have 
tempted me^ against my better judgment, to 
an artifice so contemptible, — to save my 
person firom a prison, at a moment when it 
was essential to my first object, in Ufe, to be at 
Uberty.*' 

^ Candid at least," siud one of the board. 
** And pray, sir, when was that ?" 
** Immediately aiUsr — my misfortune/' 
^ What do you particularly call — your mis- 
fortune?" . 

« That which I imbrued my hands in — 
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the Uood of a fellow-creature/' answered INen, 
otercome with the recollection* 

'* Hcmest I" observed one- 

*^ And not hardened!'' retunied his neigh- 
bour. 

<^ What could have induced you to commit 
an act, the enormity «f which, you seem now 
so duly to appreciate ?'' asked the presidait* 

^ Infatuation, and the false notions of inde« 
|9endence^ which, man in his prid^ considers 
essential to his honour/' 

^^ Mistaken notions^ indeed ! it is a pity they 
had not presented themselves to your mind 
in sufficiait force, before you were hurried into 
ihe coiim^isfiion of such a crime*" 

^' Goad me not with reproaches," cried Pen, 
angrily; <^the sting is strong enough b^e," 
pointing emphatically to his heart. 

" This is strange !" observed the president 
to one near him ; " and yet, — pray Mr. Owen, 
had you no accomplice, or accomplices in this 
affair?" 

" One «*ly, and he was fatally drawn in by 
me; he is, however, I trust, sate, and. will not 
suffer &v my crime." 
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** Have you any objection to ireveitl his 
name?'' 

« None; it was Frank Wettenhall !** 

" Mr. Secretary, hare yon set that doim ?* 
asked the lawyer. 

<* Do you know where this person is riow la 
be found?" 

^* 1 do not ; it was his detenninatkm to leave 
the kingdom, when we last parted." - 

<< Where is his usual residence?^ 

<* In Wigmorenstreet;'* here the ad^ess was 
taken down, and some orders were ^ve% to 
which Pen paid no attention. -^ He had not 
hesitated to ^ve ^ informatics reacting 
Wettenhali, first, from his naturdi abhorrence 
of any thing mysterious, or disingenuous;**^ 
secondly, because if he bad left the country, it 
was a matter of no consequence aa^tf he was 
s6H in town, the near approach of the sessions 
would prerait any great inconvenience to htm. 
He had no iqpprehension as to any ultimate 
consequences of the trial, to him at alt events;--^ 
After some consultation, the examination was 
again resumed. 

« Where did you sleep, Blr. Owen," asked 
the president, ♦^ on tke iright of die murder P^ 
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<^ The term is a strdng one^ — though a just 
one, sir. — I was not aware at the time, that the 
blow had been fatal, although I feared it.-^I 
therefore went to a lodging, prepared by my 
friend for me, in — . Upon my soul, sir, I 
jTorget the name of it — an obscure court, in the 
neighbourhood of ClerkenweU. 

** Good. — Do you know the name of your 
landlady?' 

« It is Grub," 

^* Did you ever employ this woman for the 
purpose of carrying on your schemes?" 
• " Employ that woman ! — Surely not." 

** Recollect yourself, Mr. Owen ; — did you 
never use her, as the agent of a secret corre- 
spondence?' 

/< I never exchanged ten words with her." 

** Produce the witness." 

Here, Mrs. Grub made her appearance 
with a succession of courtesies, before the board. 
Being confronted with the prisoner, who was 
not a little astonished at the magic power by 
which a woman, he had so recently parted with 
at the foot of her own stair-case, was thus wafled 
into his presence in another hemisphere^ — 
After some preliminary questions toudbing her 
18 
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identity, she was asked, whether ^ she knew 
the prisoner?" She answered in the affirin«- 
ative. 

" How long have you known him ?' 

" Ever since^ your honours, he come to my 
ouse !" 

" And when was that?* 

" On Monday evening last, your worships.** 

" What did he call himself?* 

^^ Mr. John Brown, an please your high-^ 



^^ And was that his real name^* 

^^ Can't have no reason to say, your mighti- 
nesses.*' 

<< Indeed, sir," cried Pen, interrupting the 
court, this is a mere waste of time ; I acknow-' 
ledge every thing." 

" We must not be interrupted, Mr. Owen* 
Had you reason (the president turning to the 
woman) to believe, that he came to your house 
for the purpose of concealment?* 

'< Yes ! I had, your majesties ; for is fiiend, 
who is no better, I believe, than he should be^ 
went out and bought en an ould bell veather 
great-coat, and a at as vasn't vortfa picking 
hout of the kennel;** 

N 3 
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^ Did you obsenre any thing particular in 
his conduct?'' 

<« Very peeticlar, your greatnesses;-^ for 
he knocked about my fiimiter as if hit ad been 
so much lumber; and he broked my chimley 
bow-pot to hatoms." 

" Psha! — Did he employ you to do any 
thing for him ?' 

*^ Yes, your highnesses I <— he mad me cuk 
is dinner, and then never touched a morsel, 
th'of I made it as savory as-^ 

^^ Never mind your cooking, good w<»nan ;— 
did he never employ you to do any thing else?" 

** Yes, your majesties ; he gave me, and a 
hid as I ployed, money, to carry things to the 
newspapers." 

^ That's to the point ;*-« of what nature 
were these thuigs?" 

^ They was all glum gliffies, your high- 



** How do you know what they were?* 

^ Cause, your worships, the vafers was vet; 
flo I peeped in Ibr suspicion's sake." 

^< Audacious woman I" exchiimed Pen. 

^* Pray, do not, Mr^Owen, interrupt the 
witness; you may cross-examine her hereafter, 
if you please." 
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^^ Aye, your hcmourables, fae can be cross 
«now ven be pleases;-^ but I oould'nl submit 
to ^^n, and 7ont now«" 

^^ Silence, woman !" exclaimed the presi- 
dent, in a voice that awed her into acquies- 
cence. —*^^ Since you did look into these 
papers, may we ask, of what they ccmsisted ? <— 
What do you mean by glum gliffies ?* 

** Why, la! as I told your excellencies; 
there was^^— lork, — I av one on 'em by met," 
said she, fumbling for it in her pocket. 

" One of my letters^" exdaimed Pen; 
" why thou moet-^" 

" Silence, prisoner 1 t- and how came you to 
retain this ?" 

•* For curiosity, your highnesses.*' 

f< And (upon examining it) to pocket the 
price of the advertisement" 

The woman hung down her bead. — The 
paper was read ; and we, who are a little aware 
of the nature of Pen's style, of striking off a 
subject at a heat, need not he surprised, under 
all the circumstances of th^ case, that serious 
matter was suspected to be hid, under the 
mysterious notification, and awful initials of the 
advertisement. 

N 4i 
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The president, turning over a newspaper that 
lay before him, observed, *^ diat thare was an 
answer to the advertisement, which it mi^t be 
proper to read to the board.'' 

** Give it to me P' cried Pen ; — ** do give it 
to me; for Heaven's sake let me see it, sir ! — • 
My all ! — my life, may be at stake !" 

« Very probably," observed the lawyer, 
cooUy, and noting down the expression of the 
prisoner's countenance ; — "it may be read to 
you." 

** Oh, sir!" returned Pen, in the utmost 
agitation, let it not be pro&ned by being pub- 
licly read; it is from a female, — a — 

<< You must not interrupt business, Mr. 
Owen," observed the president; — if Mr. At- 
torney thinks, it may be read — >** 

" Surely, my lord," answered the hamster^ 
•* it may be read — with the strictest propriety." 

** The strictest propriety !" exclaimed Pen ; — 
^* what must be your notions of propriety, m 
submitting the delicate and reserved communi-' 
cation of a woman, to the observaticms of a 
court?" 

** This is no court, sir !" observed a mem* 
ber; and your present agitation must be ac-* 
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counted for, on some other grounds than mere 
tenderness on the score of female delicacy, 
since, you will recollect, the paper is, by this 
time, — in the hands of half the town.** 

<* Let me hear it then, if I must not see it; 
read it ! — read it ! — but keep me no longer in 
suspense. 

<* Mr. Secretary, you may read it,^' said the 
barrister* 

It ran in these words. 

<< £• C. cannot meet P. O. — All cominuni*- 
cation is cut off. -— p. O. has defeated his own 
purpose. -~ The worst has happened, and he 
must hasten to G. G. C. H. P. — or be for 
ever—'* 

** This, sir," said the lawyer, addressing 
Pen, *Moes not appear to be of a nature^ to ^ve 
ofiBsnce to the delicacy of a lady." 

<< I don't understand it," exclaimed Pen. 

" That is, you will not explain it?' 

" I cannot, on my soul !" — which was very 
true, for he had not sufficiently recollected the 
directions, given in the anonymous coromuhica^ 
tion he had received, to perceive the correq>on« 
dence of the .initials, with the address to bis 
Portsmouth patron. 
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*< We may proceed, I believe," observed the 
president — to whicl^ a bow of assent being re- 
turned by the barrister, the examination went 
on. 

Mrs. Grub proved his having slept from his 
lodgings on the Monday night ; and gave a de« 
tailed account of the arrival of an old woman in 
the morning to fetch his clothes. -—He was 
then asked, where he had slept on that kiigbt?** 

« At Mrs. Weston's !" 

^* And where does Mrs. Weston live?" 

^ Near Smithfidd.'' 

^< What is the name of the street?" 

** It is a court — or alley.'* 

«« Its name.** 

•*« I know not— I never heard it.'* 

** Who is Mrs. Weston?' 

« I know but litde of her ; but that little I 
anust be excused fit>m stating.** 

**• You refuse to answer that question ?* 

-** Most positively.** 

^< Well then, sir, will you acquaint us with 
tthe reason,** the motive you had, for sleeping at 
Mrs. Weston*s, instead of your own lodgings?-^ 
Are we to presume, the lady is — no better than 
she should be?" asked the lawyer. 
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^* She ! -^ she is the purest and most benevo- 
lent of beings." 

" Humph ! — You knew her before the even- 
ings cm which you slept there I" 

« I did." 

" Where did you know her ?" 

« In Newgate !" 

^^ An unfortunate coincidence, Mr. Owen ;"-^ 
whose caus^ indeed, appeared to grow worse 
and worse as it proceeded. 

<^ May we ask/' demanded the president, 
<< how you employed yourself during the even- 
ing, -*- after you left Mrs. Grub's lodgings?" 

^^ I was robbed, and nearly murdered, as I 
passed through Smithfield." 

<* So I — '' you appear to have recovered ra- 
pidly ; for we have reason to believe, you were 
occupied in some active measures, in the course 
of that very evening." 

** I have nothing to conceal. I was carried, 
through the benevolent kindness of a Lin- 
colnshire grazier, to a public-house; in re- 
turn for which act of mercy, he was himself 
plundered of his property !" 

^* Do you speak from oxnpunction, Mr» 
Owen," asked the lawyer. 
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<< I don't understand your questi<Hi." 

" Do you know, how he lost his property ?' 

<' To be sure I do ! — a swindling scoundrel, 
who entered into conversation with us, con* 
trived to pick his pocket." 

*^ And then you retired to Mrs. Weston's — 
to bed !" 

(< No such thing!-*- 1 knew not where she 
lived ; for her address was in the pocket-book 
of which I was rifled." 

. << Then you found her out by instinct," said 
the lawyer ; who, it will be perceived, began to 
lose much of that delicacy, which, from the ap- 
prehension of some mistake in identifying the pri- 
soner,— had before marked his interrogEit6ries» 

'^ If not by intuition, by something very like 
it;— it certainly was by no exercise of my own 
discr^on, or by election." — 

<* This is singular ; pray may we ask how you 
were thus spirited into her spells, as it were ?" 

<^ I ^sought shelter at her window, to save my 
life." 

<< You said just now, I believe, that your life 
was saved by a Lincolnshire gnusier. This is 
not Mrs. Weston, we are to presume." 

Feoy who quickly perceived the change of 
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tone which had taken place in the mode of exa- 
mination, was not in a humour to bear raillery ; 
and immediately answered, ** Pursue your duty, 
sir, but beware of implying any thing, against 
the honour of an Owen. I never was guilty of 
fUsehood oir prevarication in my life, — nor shall 
any man, with impunity, — screened as he may 
suppose himself to be, under the trappings of 
office, or dressed in a little brief authority,— 
dare to tamper with a character, which, with all 
my frailties, — follies, — and excesses, I have, — 
-and— ever will, preserve — spotless/' 

The lawyer was really surprised, and almost 
abashed; but gently observing, that it was not 
usual to depend upon evidence to character, from 
a prisoner under his circumstances, he avoided 
any further reflections, which did not imme- 
diately arise out of the regular course of the pro- 
<:eedings. 

'< As you are ofiended, Mr. Owen, at out 
suspicions," observed the president, '* perhaps 
you will not object to do them away, by a state- 
ment of &cts." 

^ ^^ I can have no objection ;" and he then pro- 
ceeded to state what had occurred at the Blue 
Posts; the new acquaintance he made there; 
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and his motives for attending the secret com- 
mittee, of reformers. 

^' You approved the sentiments you heard 
there, it is to be presumed?'' was the next 
question. 

** Approved ! I abhorred them." 

'^ It appears^— though not in immediate evi- 
dence, and you are not called upon to eommk 
yourself, — that you have long professed opinions 
hostile to the present form and constitution of 
the Commons House of Parliament" 

<^ Far from it; I was that very night the ad- 
vocate for it." 

"You spoke then — ^in this reform committee?* 

'^ I would have i^xAen, had I dared." 

" As you did not» how did you appear to be 
the advocate for the existing syis^em." 

" It was before I visited the committee." 

<1 Who then was your opponent, in this dis- 
cussion ?' 

" I know not his name." 

"How is that?". 

« I did not ask it" 

'"Then you were led like a lamb to the 
slaughter-house," cried die lawyer, who now 
thought he perceived, rank equivocation. 
19 
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^< It was, indeed, near being made a slaughter- 
house; but I did not anticipate tlie scene, 
when I entered.'* 

'* Probably not. Then with your unknown 
friend—" 

** He was no friend of mine." 

^^ Then with this accidental acquaintance^ 
you became the silent auditor of digested trea<- 
son, and projected assassinaticm ?" 

" What could I do ?" exclaimed Pen ; "I 
might have fallen a sacrifice as well as the poor 
devil who conducted me. I was resolved ta do 
all that could be done." 

« And what was that ?" 

"To have revealed the whole togovemment.'* 

" Indeed ! Then how happened it, that yoiiy 
at the risk of your life, fled from the officers of 
justice, when, by your surrender, you might 
have been secure?* 

" Secure ! the name I had assumed was, by 
some fatality, known to these people, and the 
moment of my detection, was nearly the crisi$ 
df my &te* Several balls passed over my head^ 
and fidll near me, even as I lay stunned by my 
ikU, on the roof of a house." 

" Oh, — you fell upon the roof of a house?' 

« I did." 
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" And fled to it again for succour ?' 

"I did not." 

<* How ! — Produce those articles/' The great 
coat, bloody handkerchief, cravat and hat, 
which the woman at ' Mrs. Weston's had placed 
about the garret window, were now brought 
forward. Pen stared, and his surprise was 
taken as an evidence of guilt 

<< Do you know these articles, Mr. Owen ?" 

** I do ; they were mine ; they formed my 



" Candidly avowed, however.'* 

'< Candidly ! do you suppose, sir, I would 
stoop to deception ?" 

<< Humph P' was repeated in more instances 
than one. 

" Where did you leave those articles?* 

Pen at the moment recollected all the cir- 
cumstances of the case, and, in spite of his own 
tortured feelings, and his irksome situation, he 
could not restrain a smile, observing " that h^ 
recollected the circumstance perfectly; that a 
good-natured old woman had carried up those 
articles to mislead the officers ; whilst he was 
quietly in bed, personating the sick daughter, 
of his kind hostess." 

♦* Mrs. Weston ?' asked the lawyer. 
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** For heaven's sake," resumed Pen, every 
trace of laughter, being quickly banished ; <^ for 
heaven^s sake, let not that good woman suffer, 
for her charitable and humane contrivance. 

** Oh, by no means, Mr. Owen ;— you should, 
however, have weighed that consideration, before 
you had so exposed her, by your unseasonable 
mirth/* 

^^ Heaven have mercy on me !'' cried Pen, 
devoutly turning his eyes upwards. ** Never 
was mirth more strange to me, than at this mo- 
ment'' 

'< You are then disposed to turn evidence,*' 
demanded the lawyer, ^* and to expose the pro- 
ceedings of this radical meeting?" 

^^I don't exactly understand your phrase ; 
— I am not only disposed — but, when I caii 
clear my mind from the terrible anxiety, which 
tears it piecemeal at this moment, I am most 
desirous that government should be put in pos- 
session of information, so important." 

** You are aware, Mr, Oweti, that as you will 
stand committed for the crime of murder, which 
we do not meddle with at present, — your evi- 
dence cannot be received—- to your own benefit." 
" My own benefit ! — On my soul, sir, yott 

VOL. III. o 
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8e€m to be as little acquainted with the workiilgs 
of an honourable mind, as with those which in- 
fluence mine, at the present moment* Benefit ! 
Do you imagine the services of Pen Owen are 
to be purchased ? No» no, — you are all in an 
error. If you, gentlemen, have no cognizance of 
the murder, as you are pleased — indeed as you 
are justified in calling it — you can have no fiir- 
ther business with me.— -I never denied my 
crim^ ^md am xeadj to stand my trial before 
God, and my country ; and would to heaven I 
stood as fair a chance of acquittal firom the one, 
as from the other ! I may recover tranquillity' — 
but never the. peace of mind, I have enjoyed :-— 
the image will haunt me — Holi>-^ Gracious 
God! what is that? — Who are you? — 
Speak!" screamed Pen, -— starting back several 
faces firom the board. 

The assembly conceived that he had been 
s^zed with a sudden paroo^sm of madness, a 
tendency to which, they haa long suspected* 
They rosei hastily fix>m their chairs, and called 
upon the officers in waiting, to secure the 
prisoner. 

Fen» however, threw them off with the 
strength of a giant^ and gating upon a person 
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who had just seated himself in the chait hitherto 
left vacant, on the side of the ptesidetit, again 
called out in a tremulous, but loud voice, ^* Sp^k 
— in mercy speak— is it a living being — or—" 

The adjured spirit rose from his seat, and, 
with scarcely less agitation, strained forward its 
eyes, with a look of inquiry. ** Good heavens, 
Mr. Pen Owen P' it cKclaimed ; ** what brhigs 
you into this situation?' 

" Does it speak ?** — exclaimed Pen. *• Let 
me hear that sound again, in mercy — Lord 
KiDcuIlane!" 

" My good sir," cried his Lordship, coming 
round the table, and approaching Pen, " what 
is the meaning of this strange scene ?' 

** The meaning ! You only, my Lord, can 
explain it," rushing towards him, whilst the offi- 
cers attempted to hold him back. <^ I thought 
myself your murderer ; —^ was told you had fallen 
a sacrifice to my rashness and temerity ; — 
that I had the blood of a fellow-creature, and 
the curses of a childless father, to pursue me to* 
the grave !" — ' Pen could say no more. — He 
sunk into the arms of A^ose, whd were set to 
guard him. 

He was placed in a chair. The scenes in which 
o 2 
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he had been involved, — the agitations he had 
undergone, — the bodily sufferings he had en-^ 
dured, had reduced him to so weak a state, that 
the reflux of feeling from a quarter so unex-. 
pected, had literally deprived him of sense. 

Whilst he lay in this condition, a confusion 
and tumult upon the stair-case attracted the 
attention of the greater part of the companjr ; 
whilst others were seeking from Lord Killcul- 
lane, an explanation of the extraordinary scene, 
in which he appeared to bear so distinguished a 
part. This was shortly given ; and intelligence 
was conveyed to the council, tiiat the r^a/ John 
Brown, who had been concerned in a radical 
riot, and had shot a constable, — was in safe 
custody. 

Our hero was gently supported into an ad- 
joining room, where the kindest attention was 
paid to his situation ; and the evident torture 
of his mind awakened a sympathy, which evea 
the former suspicion of his guilt, had not en- 
tirely been able to subdue. 

It appeared, that the shot received by Lord 
Killcullane, had occasioned merely a flesh 
wound; but that, having grazed upon some 
artery, it caused an alarming flow of blood, 
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which, being stopped, allowed the surgeon 
leisure to examine, and to ascertain, that 
a few days would remedy the slight evil, that 
had been incurred. 

' His Lordship, who had been much struck 
with the spirit, and subsequent humanity of 
Pen Owen, was desirous that he should be im- 
mediately informed of the state of affidrs ; and 
the good-humoured duellist, CDonnell, had 
gone in person to his lodgings, in Bury-street, 
on the afternoon of the meeting, in order to 
convey this agreeable intelligence. 

How it happened that this account never 
reached the ears, of our hero, remains to be 
accounted for; but that Wettenhall should 
have been induced to believe, that his lordship 
was actually dead — was more than Pen could 
understand. 

Having, in some measure, recovered from the 
attack, which so sudden a change in his circum- 
stances had naturally occasioned. Pen was in- 
formed of all these particulars, by his lordship, 
who stood self-condemned, for having suffered 
himself to be detained iGrom the duties of his 
office, (being connected with the home depart- 
ment,) when he might otherwise have saved 
o 3 
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his former opponent, from the severe trial, to 
which his feelingis and delicacy had been sub- 
jected. 

Pen most warmly expressed all he felt upon 
the occasion ; but briefly stating the situaticm in 
which he had left the woman of his heart,. 
Lord KillcuUane sent for the officer, to whose 
custody our hero had been entrusted en chefj 
and, desiring him to give Mr. Owen every aid 
in his power, the active agent of justice professed 
himself as willing now to aiFord assistance^ aa 
he had shown himself determined to withhold 
it before, adding, " I believe I can help your 
honour to a shorter way nor you expected ; for 
the coach — seeing I always takes the number in 
the way of business, when any thing^s stirring — 
is just corned upon the stand opposite, which 
carried off the fare, as the gemman was so eager 
^ter." 

" Heavens !" exclaimed Pen, " can you se- 
cure him ? r— Run." 

** Nay, master, for the matter o' that, I ha* 
hinx under my thumb ; I left him below in 
charge of my comrad^^ for, says I, a^s the gem- 
man above stairs is likely to turn out anotheir 

^ess sort of person, from what we took him 
18 
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for, we may as well see ater those, as he wished 
to lay hold on." 

Pen shook Lord Killculiane warmly by the 
hand) and promised to wait upon him, when 
his mind Was more at ease, to express the obli- 
gations he owed to him — then seizing the officer 
by the arm, he hurried him down stairs into the 
waiting room, «— which.be had left with such 
opposite feelings — to examine the hackney 
coachman, who, his guide informed him, was 
.there waiting his farther orders. — Pen imine- 
diately accosted the man, and telling him tfiat 
all prevarication was useless, — which assurance 
was repeated upon the much higher authority 
of Pen's companion, —honest. Jarvey did not 
hesitate, to give the fullest information, in his 
power. 

^^ He had been taken from a stand,'' be said, 
<^ in Holbom, by aperson who appeared to be a 
goideman's servant out of livery, -— whci, put- 
ting a couple of one-pound notes into his hand, 
adkedhim ifhehadamindfor agood job,anda 
fitde risk, to which he assented, in consideration 
of the same sum bebig promised, if the said job 
was executed, with dexterity and success. He 
vras then taken to a street in the neighbourhood 
o 4 
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of Smithfidd, and ordered to wut till a gen- 
tleman and lady should arrive, — that the mo- 
ment they were in his coach, he was to drive off 
as fiist as possible, through the turnpike leading 
to Islington, without pajring attention to any 
other orders, or waiting for any further direc- 
tion/' He went on to say, that, after waiting 
about a quarter of an hour, he saw a very 
beautiful young lady, accompanied by a gen- 
tleman, wrapt up in a large military cloak. — 

*^ The Major identified,'' exclaimed Pen. — 
*^ Did the lady appear to accompany him wiK 
lingly?" 

'^ She did, as far as I could judge,'' answered 
the man, >^ 'till the steps of the coach vas let 
dovm, and the gemman, holding her fisust by the 
hand, jumped in, and tried to pull her ater him; 
then she seemed woundy fritted, and declared 
she vouldn't enter — asked what vas meant — 
and was all obstropolous, 'till the man as first 
hired me comed behind her, and by main force 
pushed her in, and slammed to the door, which 
was my signal to be o£F. -— Then comes you, sir, 
or someone deucedly like you, and strikes at the 
young fellow, and brings him to the ground. •— 
Then I seed your honour nabbed in turn, hy 2, set 
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of, — I mean some of these gemman here, who 
had been upon the look out some time, and who, 
as I began to expect, were waiting for my 
fare; so I was glad to be off; and by the time 
I had reached the turnpike, the gemman's gem- 
man, as I call him, had got up vith us, and 
jumped upon the box." 

".Well, well," interrupted Pen impatiently; 
** but where — where did you set down your 
fare?" 

" That I can hardly tell, your honour." 

** No prevarication, sirrah." 

" La, no, your honour, it's no varication,'but 
I can drive to the spot in the daik, if that be 
all." 

" OS then," cried Pen, darting towards the 
door, — where his property having been de- 
livered up to him, by order of the council, he 
seized his pistols, and accompanied by his 
friend, the Bow-street runner, jumped into the 
hackney-coach, and bade the man drive on 
with his utmost speed. 

^ When the parly had arrived on the oiit-skirts 
ci the town, the coachman whipped his horses 
up the hill, towards Islington; but when he -had 
xeached the top — he stopped. Pen thrust his 
head out of the window, to demand the reason. 
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" Why, marster," replied the man, scratching 
his bead, *^ I com'd to it the other woy, and it'fi 
puzzled me, some how." 

'* Curse your stupidity, cannot you—" 

" Oh, I 'Sees now, your honour, yon's the 
split crow at the comer ;" and immediately he 
set his miserable hacks into what was intended 
for their full speed, and, taming abruptly to 
the left, he passed along a row of new, but 
unoccupied houses. At the further end stood 
one, insulated from the rest, which had the 
appearance of being inhabited; The man drove 
up to the door, and Pen and his companion 
were on the steps of the house, before the 
triple-coated charioteer had descended from his 
elevation, to aid them^ 

They knocked, but no one answered — 
they rung — they hallooed — they listehed ^— 
they heard enough, though but little, to conr 
vince them that living beings were within. 
— Pen placed his ear at the key-hde — he 
distinguished more — there was a bustle, — a 
smuggle, — a faint scream. This was sufficient. 
•—He assailed the outwodks^ whilst his attive 
companion ran down the area steps. Th^ 
fortress seemed to bid defiance to a cotg^ M 
main. A regular siege was not among pur heno-'s 
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calculations, for the conduct of the campaign.—- 
Seeking for some instrument with which to 
break open the door — his new ally doubted^ — 
whether they could make forcible entry, — 
without a warrant. 

" A warrant ! !" absolutely roared our hero, 
" when EUice Craig is on one side, and I on 
the other !'' So saying, and taking the whole 
responsibility upon himself, he summoned to 
his aid, the three pair of broad shoulders, unit- 
ed under his immediate command, and giving 
the word^ applied their compacted force like a 
battering ram, against the door, — which, on the 
first shock, was freed from all the ingenious me-» 
chanism, of locks, bars and bolts, with which it 
had been secured within. 

No sooner had our hero made good his lodg- 
ment within the works, than running into the 
several apartments at hand, he called upon his 
lieutenant to take a central station in the hall, Vfi 
order to prevent either ingjress, or egress ; but 
more accustomed to this sort of business than 
his general, the second in command, advised 
him to be cauUous, as they did not yet know the 
number of the enemy ; and added that it would 
be wise to ascend togeth^, as the very silence 
which prevailed above, augured an ambuscade. 
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Pen was in too much haste, and too violently 
agitated, to be very pertinaceous in the article of 
military obedience. The coachman was desired 
to guard the entrance, whilst Pen and the officer, 
finding nothing in the lower regions, ascended 
to the first floor. Here all was equally deserted, 
though every comer, and every closet, capable 
of concealing an enemy, was visited, and ran- 
sacked. 

' " Hark," cried the officer, " there's some- 
thing stirring above," and the creaking of a 
man's shoes, was distinctly heard over head. — 
Up rushed Pen — the front attic was open, but 
the door of the back room was closed. A 
smothered scream was heard; but scarcely heard, 
before the door itself was shivered into a 
thousand pieces, and a man, who was forcing 
a handkerchief into the mouth of the almost 
feinting Ellice' Craig, was, by the same effi>rt, 
stretched on the floor. 

^ ** Ellice — my long-lost Ellice ! have I 
found thee, — and found thee thus ?' falling 
exhausted at her feet, and embracing her knees. 
She fell back in a swoon, — but not before she 
had uttered a scream — certainly not of terror, 
— on beholding Pen Owen. 

He motioned to the officer to retire, but 
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desired him to wait on the outside of the door, 
to prevent any sudden attack. 

The <)ld soldier, howeva:, first secured the 
ruffian, our hero had struck down, who 
proved to be the man, who had already, in the 
morning, felt the weight of his vengeance. He 
was given into the safe custody of the coach- 
man, who was summoned to bind his arms with 
a bell-rope, supplied from the adjoining room. 

All Pen's eiForts were now directed towards 
the recovery of his Ellice, upon whose beloved 
countenance, — so constantly present to his 
imagination, — so long withholden from his 
eyes, — his whole soul seemed rivetted. 

On a table were water and hartshorn, to which 
k had evidently been necessary to have recourse 
before, -^ and to these he immediately resorted. 

Ellice slowly recovered — and her first symp- 
tom of reviving sensation, was an exclamation of 
joy and surprise, at seeing her early friend and 
lover so near her. As she revived, on a more 
clear perception of her situation, however, she 
appeared to reproach herself, for giving way to 
this first impulse, •— and gently pushing him 
from her, sobbed out, ^^ Is it possible ycu can 
be concerned in this vile stratagem. Pen 
Owen r 
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" Me r* exclaimed the tortured lover, " you 
see in me, my adored Ellice — your deliverer -^ 
your Fen — your own Pen; — ready to lay 
down his life — aye, ten thousand lives for * * 

" For Rose Weston !" cried she, interrupting 
hixn, with a look of mixed horror and contemptr 
— " Go, — go, — it is profanation/' — At this 
moment, a violent noise broke in upon her 
reproaches. 

Pen heard it not — He stood stnpified, 
waiting for the conclusion of her speech. — 
He could scarcely believe he was awake, — or 
that he was not a slave to some infernal illusion. 

The wheeb of a carriage^ and a confused 
shout, had first arrested the alarmed attention 
of Ellice* — A contest was evidently carrying on 
below, — voices and struggling bodies^ were 
heard, ascending the stairs together. — Ellice 
screamed ; — she ran into the arms of Pen^ -^ 
she pushed him away from her, at the same mo- 
ment. — He seemed neither to regard herj nor 
the approaching uproar. 

She cried aloud, — " Oh Pen Owen, Pen 
Owen ! — if you are not indeed lost to all 
shame — save me, save me, at least firom the 
hands of a villain ; •— protect your poor Ellice 
from being a victim — .'' 
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Pen caught her half dead, in one arm, whilst 
with the other he seized, and cocked one of 
his pistols. — The door shook upon its 
hinges. — Voices, persons, still contended for 
mastery. 

" Enter," exclaimed Pen. — 

" Ah, no !" screamed EUice, " let me not 
see the wretch again !" 

^^ Enter !" repeated Pen, struggling to keep 
her back, and but of the line rf his threatened 
YengeaDce; " enter-— and your first step 6y%t 
the threshold, is death." 

The door gave way — Major Irwine, ex- 
claiming^ " VillMn," rushed forward. — Pen 
fired ; — the Major staggered over the proscrib- 
ed threshold, into the room. — 

<^ God of Heaven !" screeched the maddened 
Ellice, — <' my father ! !" — and fell lifeless 
across the body of the Major t 
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CHAPTER VII. 



The reader may perhaps conceive that he has 
had quite enough of our hero, and that a bein^ 
so wholly given up to the tjoraiiny of his pas-* 
sions,is neither an agreeable object of contempla- 
tion, nor one likely to afford a very' wholesome 
lesson to ** the young folks/' I beg leaven- 
however, to observe, that I am one of thosey 
who never desert a friend, in the hour of need. 
At the same time, as the Spartans were w<Hit to 
expose their drunken helots,' so do I hold up evet 
this, my best friend, when he is out of his sober 
senses, not as an example, — but as a warning 
to the aforesaid " young folks/' Nevertheless, 
if they suppose he is revelling and triumphing 
in the successful vengeance inflicted upon his 
long-sou^t enemy, they have learned litde of our 
hero's character, in the progress of his history. 
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if they infer that such a wild and desperate 
act, especially .after his late <^ hair-breadth 
scapes/' calls for some exemplary puni^iment, 
I answer, that, like another renowned hero, 
Pen sober, was a frequent appellant from Pen 
drunk — that he was a Christian — and, al- 
though he sometimes might forget it, that he 
had that within him, which he had never 
laboured to silence, and could inflict a pang, 
•* like iron piercing to the soul,*' which the 
grand inquisitor himself might torture his own 
ingenuity in vain to outdo, in the InortijBcaitiQn 
of the body. 

To this, then, t may fairly leave him, as amply 
sufficient for poetical justice. The law must do 
the rest; and should he eventually be found 
guilty by a jury of his peers (if twelve such 
men can be collected within the bills of mor« 
taiity), I shall of course consider it to 'be my 
duty to attend in person, and to furnish my 
readers, not only with his trial in detail, but 
with the whole of his character and behaviour, 
(his life they will already have had) " dying 
speech and confession, as is usual upon such 
occasions." 

VOL. in. p 
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His public exit, if so interesting an incident 
be granted us, — may be wrought up with effect 
for oinr dosing scene. ^^ Finis coronat opus!* 
•—By the bye» my bookseller suggests that^n^f 
should be 2ipAiJunisi but I do not believe 
there is any authority for this ortliographical 
innovation, and, between ^ou and /, the change 
would be for the worse. It is only the difference 
between our own end, and a rope's end; — al- 
though the &te of our hero may depend upon it 
Further than a graphic description of his exe- 
<:ution, 1 do not pledge myself. His body, it 
is true, if his sentence be carried into full efiect^ 
will not be. left to his friends, for <^ decent in-^ 
terment,'' but be delivered over to the surgeons 
for dissection. This will be the business of the 
reviewers, and they, no doubt, will perform the 
task — conamore. 

These interesting points being adjusted— r we 
may as well return to our long-neglected fiiends^ 
at Oldysleigh, and unravel and explain (a most 
irksome and unpleasant part of duty, although 
I am fearful a very necessary one, for the be- 
nefit of my readers) all that may be necessary 
to render the late melancholy catastrophe in- 
1* 
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telligible to diose, whose powers of perception 
have not already penetrated it 

We left them, theoreader will recollect, calmly, 
but anxiously awaiting ey^its, to unfold to them 
the &te of their beloved EUice, which, owing to 
a ciiain o£ circumstantial evidence^ or rather of 
strange coincidences, they no longer doubted 
was linked in some way or other, with that of 
Pen Owen. 

Of the whole party, Sir Luke Oldysworth 
wias the soonest reconciled to the existing 
state of things. He was every day more 
pleased with the conduct and character of his 
lidopted heir, whose popularity among the 
tenantry, bore as stroi^ a testim<Niy to his 
humanity and goodness of heavt, as his inde&,- 
tigable exertions to bring back peace to the 
bosom of an unhappy fiimily, and to screen 
Fen Owen, — ^ whose demeanomr towards him- 
self^ it was universally admitted, had been 
wantonly offensive, •— from as much of the 
oUiquy, that had fallen upon him, as possible. 

Poor Uncle Caleb was restless, and unhaf^y, 
not more from the disi^pointment he expe- 
rienced in the fiiilure of his hopes, respecting 
his nephew Pen, than from having the regu- 
p 2 
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larity of his habits, and the source of daily 
comfort, his society had so long a£K>rded him, 
thus broken up. He frequently expressed his 
determination of going. up to London, for the 
purpose of bringing the boy, to a sense of his 
duty, — fuUy convinced, as he maintained, — that, 
^^ if he saw his old uncle's face, he would turn 
his back upon all the wicked people, who had 
decoyed him away/' He no longer entertained 
a doubt that his nephew had married Ellice 
Craig; and, in his simplicity, gave no litde of- 
fence to the feelings of Mrs. Mapletoft, by the 
reflection that *^ poor Pen might have done 
better," thou^, he must say, she was a good 
girl — befcMre he married her." 
- The lett^, however, which our hero des- 
*patched from Newgate, gave the poor old man 
a shock his store of philosophy was not com- 
petent to bear, and he submitted with a sort of 
awftd resignation, to the fete whicli he now con- 
sidered inevitable. " He was resolved' to se^ 
the poor boy before he died, (for he felt it de- 
creed, he should be hanged), or to throw him- 
self at the feet of the king, to have mercy on 
his grey hairs, and save the heir of all the 
Qwen/s -^ from an ignominious death." 
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It was long before the good sense, and mild 
reasoning of Mapletoft. could re-assure him 
upon a subject, which had nearly reduced him 
to despair. 

The vicar had undertaken to answer the letter,, 
and we may recollect the effect produced upon 
the unfortunate detenu, on receiving it . It was, 
not surprising that the Mapletofts, — ^^who, 
partaking of the common error, supposed Ellice 
Craig to be the partner of his punishment, if not 
of his excesses, should have felt strongly and 
indignantly upon such an occasion. A short 
time, indeed, revealed the real state of the case, 
as far as the cause of Pen's imprisonment was 
concerned, but his determined and persevering 
silence, — although imposed by their own 
orders, in some degree -^ convinced them they 
had little to hope from his repentance, or from 
a return to a sense of duty. 

It may, however, be a matter of some sur- 
prise :to: the reader, that this gentleman, who 
had. been the early friend and instructor of 
the boy, and had admitted him to his heart, 
from the acknowledged sweetness of his dis- 
poidtion, and the natural integrity of his mind, 
should have given him up at once, and supposed^ 
t 3 
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without more direct evidence, that he had in so 
short a commerce with the world, become tbeveiy 
neverse of that he promised to be, and a mere 
vagabond, without principle or conipmicti<»u 
Appearances, to be sure, were strong against 
him. Circumstantially he had been proved 
gaiky of attempting the life of Sir Lake's fadr^ 
merdy because he stood in the way of «i im- 
prudent and unauthorized pasrion, — and no 
less so of a rude trespass upon the laws of diOy 
and hospitality, in r^ard to his early fiiend and 
instructor, i)y tearing away from her closest 
ties, the child of his adoption. 

Still it may be said, that, with a parental and 
friendly indulgence towards acts, which, if diey 
could not be justified, might still be palliated, it 
was natural that Mr. Mapletoft, who knew the 
structure of the mind he had early laboured to 
form, should make many allowances, and trust 
to nature for redeaning the errors into which 
inexperience might have led him. But it is to 
be rem^nbered, that l^is goitleman had long 
deplored and d^recated the desultory plan 
of education whidi his inconsistent and im» 
steady parent had followed, after Pen had been 
withdmwn from his superintendance. He 
foresaw the consequence of the long intervals 
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htiween the abandonment of one traprkioas 
l^lan^ and the adoption of a new one, when the 
mind was left to run riot, wilhout any fixed 
nile^ — and the imagination to wander over ob- 
jects, good or bad, as they floated a^ the sur&ce 
of society, where accident, or a combination of 
circumstances, had thrown him. He had per- 
cHved the passions untrained to discipline, and 
volatile as the vigour, which could in an instant 
inflame them, betraying themselves in eiC'ery 
tpne^ gesture, and look of his former pdpiL He 
laboured, during his short residence at Qldys- 
leigh, —rafter his fiither had ceased his experi- 
lUents tipcm education, -^ to resttuin the hourly 
ebullitions ii^ whidi his feelings were ac- 
customed to hurry him, and foresaw, thai 
some check more powerful A^m a mere know^ 
ledge, or even abhorrence, of whai; was wrongs 
leas necessary to prevent the young man from 
beiiag huiried into errors and dimes, 13Dely,iiot 
only to o^our his own destiny,-— but iimxiye the 
hap^ness of all who were icon^iected with him. 
We have serai him frequency inierposmg 
sttch a check, when the impstooslty of imst 
hero's feelings were aboat to lead him astray; 
and although be found the task pregnant with 
p 4 
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difficulty, and almost hopeless, his affection for 
the youth hiniBelf,. and his veneration for the aini- 
able andinoflfensive uncle, Caleb,'detemiinedhiin 
to persevere, ^—andto rescue, if possible, theover 
confident boy, from the tyranny of his passions. 

With these sentiments, (whether altogether, 
founded [ or not, is no longer a question), it 
was very natural that the accounts, however, 
exaggerated,' of Pen's irregularities in scenes of 
metropolitan dissipation and depravity, which' 
reached his ears, -r- added to the full conviction, 
be it recollected, of a dishonourable act towards 
himself aiid his &mily, — should have fixed his 
q»inioiis respecting the unfortunate young man^ 
and that despair of success should have pre-^ 
vented, his taking more active measures, for the 
recovery of the stray sheep. He felt assured 
that notfaii^ but the penalty of vice could have 
the effect. of redeeming him, and that in the 
school of adversity alone^ was there a chance^ 
<tf readily his own follies to advantage* 

Like many very wise men, I am induced to 
believe Mr. Mapletoft erred nearly as much, on 
the side of sober calculation, as our hero did 
fix)m the want of it, on the other. There is 
an idiosyncrasy in the moral, as well as phy- 
sical constitution, which baJSes all regular prac^ 
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Uce. Pell's feelings, however strong, had a 
direct bias towards virtue ; and an appeal to his 
gratitude, -T- to his affection, — would, in a 
moment, have acted as a sedative upon any, 
tendency to excess, or error. Mr. Mapletoft 
did not prescribe this remedy i, and all that can 
be said is, that pbilosoph^s, as well as physi- 
cians, are sometimes out ii^ their prognostics 
and diagnostics, — and must occasionally have 
to console themiselvesr for the loss of a patient, 
by the conscientious conviction of having treaty , 
his case ''^secundum artenu 

Fran]^ Wettenhall had more than once visited 
XiOndon, for the sole purpose of collecting in- 
formation respecting the fugitives, without having 
it in his power to convey any*thing very satis- 
fiictory, to the party at Oldysleigh. He had 
with difficulty traced Pen, as he infoxtned them, 
after he had left his first lodgings ; — and, subse- 
quent to his imprisonment in Newgate, he had 
never been able to gain sight of him, until the: 
morning on which he. encountered him in the 
street, ^and became a party in the battle royal 
which ensued. . r 

In relating such facts as came, within his ob- 
servation, he was rather .drawn into the details 
by a particular mode of cross-examination, -— a 
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specimen of which we have witnessed upon a 
former occasion, on the part of Mr. Mapletofl^— - 
than as professed evidence, against our hero. He 
did not deny positive facts, but his great object 
appeared to be, to dwell rather on the strength 
of the temptation, *— than the "weakness which 
submitted to it. His fri^ids could not fail to per* 
cdve this, and estimate his character accordingly, 
— with the excepticm of poor unde Caleb. 

With all the good man's philanthropy, with 
all his notions of justice, and with all his inno* 
cent credulity, •— he could never be brought 
to believe, that, some how or other, the young 
hm did not stand in the light of his nej^ew ; 
and though little dispoEied to make unnecessary 
reflections, he contrived, at least once in seven 
days, to break in upon the general eulogittm 
bestowed on the heir of Sir Luke, with a groan, 
and an observation tacked to it, ^^ that he was 
nothing to poor P^, — if poor Pen badii't fallen 
among the Philistines." 

One day as Mr. and Mrs. M^letoft wiere 
sitting in the Pjffsoni^ .study, talking over 
the subject ever uppermost in their thoughts, 
and framing some probable issue of events 
whidi still appeared to be involved in so moch 
mystery, — a carriage drove up to the door, and^ 
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to their very great sui*prise^ Major Irwine was 
announced. He appeared to be considerably 
2^tated; but, quickly recovering himself very 
politely apologized for having so long delayed 
to return the visit, with which Mr. Mapletoft 
had honoured him, on his first coming into the 
neighbourhood. •— 

<< When my reasons are made knovm to you, 
Mr. and Mrs. M^letoft, I trust I shall stand 
acquitted, at least of any slight, or — " 

He hesitated for a word ; and Mrs. Mapletoft 
availed herself of the pause, to observe, rather 
haughtily Ibr her, ^^tbat it was far from the 
wish of Mr. Mapletoft or herself, to intrude 
thrir society, where it was not courted." 

" Courted, madam!'' answered the Major; 
*^ cf there is a bdng on earth, whom I woiild 
court — worship — follow with my vows of gra- 
titude to the woiid's end, -** you are that being.'' 

Mapletoft absolutely lay back in his chair 
with astonishment, whilst his wife rose from 
hers, — both simultaneously struck widi the 
common report, of the black major being de- 
ranged in his intellects. 

^ Major Irwine,'' said Mr. Majdetoft, with 
great solemnity, ** I fear you have mistaken — 
have—" 
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** No, sir," answered the Major, with in- 
creasing vivacity, which by no means tended to 
diminish the apprehension of his host and 
hostess ; <^ no, sir, I am mistaken in nothing, if 
this Mrs.Mapletoft is the preserver, — the 
mother of Ellice Craig." 

" Of whom! — of Ellice, did you say, 
Major Irwine ?' cried Mrs. Mapletoft, **what — 
what — do you know any thing of her ?" 

^^ B^atient, my dear madam, and you shall 
hear all," returned the Major, who found it 
necessary to resume his own calmness, in order 
to meet the increasing agitation of the opposite 
party; ^< I request your attention to what I am 
about to say, and, if possible, — your forbear- 
ance." 

^^ Forbearance !" exclaimed the agitated lady, 
" what is coming ^— " 

^' Nay, nay," said Mapletoft, interrupting 
her,-*— with a countenance, however, little less 
ruffled by anxiety j — ** we must listen, in order 
to learn." ' 

** Indeed," continued the Major, " I feel 
myself awkwardly placed, in being compelled to 
break my intelligence — by degrees ; — if I could 
open the whole like a picture at once before 
you, I might hope — " 
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" Gracious heaven ! sir,** exclaimed Mrs. 
Mapletoft again, anxious to be told a tale which, 
from the exordium, she yet dreaded to hear, 
" is your intelligence — " 

" It is, I trust, of the most soothing nature ; 
yet—*' 

" Yet what. Major Irwine ?'* cried the Vicar ; 
" you torture us, sir.*' 

« Well then," returped the Major, « I will 
go straight forward; and first — in me — you 
behold the 'wretch, you have been taught to 
abhor — the ravisher of your Ellice Craig." 

" What!" screamed Mrs. Mapletoft, who 
with her husband had started from their re- 
spective seats, " you ! you the lover — " 

There is no saying what personal reflections 
were rising to the lady's lips, — upon the sudden 
conviction of her village Venus, having shared 
the condubial &te of her great archetype, — had 
not Mr. Mapletoft, in a voice that seemed in- 
tended to suppress every other, demanded an 
immediate explanation. 

The Major smiled — and the smile gave 
great offence : — observing, " that it was for 
the purpose of explanation, that he had waited 
upon the worthy Pastor and his wife, and that, 
had he not been interrupted, the painfiil duty 
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would have sooner been performed." Request- 
ing the host and hostess again to be seated, he 
continued) — 

*< I have indeed robbed you, my good neigit* 
bours^ and allow me to say, my best friends," 
(here Mrs.Mapletoft was, with difficulty, pressed 
down into her chair by her husb^id), "of a 
treasure, which you only, -^ if I may be allowed 
to excq>t myself, — » kae w duly how to appreciate ; 
but still, when you know my claims — the 
sacred claims by which I hold her — " This 
was *not to be borne. 

" Then you have married her *— forced ier 
to the odious — *' 

" Pray, pray, madam^ -^ allow me to finish 
one sentence, and then your comments must 
take their course. — I fid not think that 1 
should have had to encounter such suspicions 
as you seem to harbour. — I have notj I appre-. 
hend, much the appearance of a marrying man," 
said the Major, again smiling. — The smile was 
insult ! 

« Confusion, sir !" exclaimed the Vicar, start- 
ing on his legs, -^ who, with his .good woman,, 
formed on this occasion no unapt resemblance 
to a Dutch barometer, where the man p<^s out 
as the wife pop's in, according to the temp€ffa- 
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ture of the atmosphere, — ^'confusion, sir ! — do 
you come to glory in your villany* and to in- 
sult us with — " 

" I did hope, sir," cried the Major, rising 
also, and putting back his chair, with calm 
dignity, *^that a Christian minister would at 
least have heard, even an offender, before he ven- 
tured to condemn him; — a lady's feelings may 
overpower her, and she may, in the tenderness 
of her nature, forget to proportion the penalty to 
the crime; -^ but before you, sir, ventured upon 
an expression which no man has ever yet dared,, 
or felt a temptatiop even, to apply to my cha-> 
racter, you should have recollected that Christian 
* charity hopeth all things.' — I would not in- 
vade your province, Mr, Mapletoft, but you 
have put me to a severe trial — in my own — '\ 

The Vicar stood more than abashed, by this 
reproof; he was self-condemned ; he felt that a 
guilty man, could not have had such an ad- 
vantage-over him. 

" I am wrong, Major Irwine," said he, " veicy 
wrong. — I beg yoiff pardon." 

" You have it, sir," cried the Major, re- 
suming his seat ; " I am wrong too, — but my 
narrative is of a nature, that puzzles all my in- 
genuity to find the point, at which I ought first 
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to set out In short, you will be surprised — 
shocked perhaps, — when I discover to you that 
I am — the father of the angel being, who owes 
her life^ — her virtues, — her all to you — best 
and kindest of — " 

^ Here, had not his own tears checked- his 
speech, the exclamations of surprise — of 
mixed, and almost agonized feelings of Mrs. 
Mapletoft, would have interrupted him; for, 
with a slight hysteric scream, which her attempt 
to speak had brought on, she lost her recollec- 
tion, and fell into the arms of her husband, 
who, on his part, was so thunderstruck with 
what he had just heard, that he had nearly let 
her fall on the floor. 

Every thing was done that is usual on such 
occasions ; and the first storm of feeling being 
blown over, and the rapid evolutions of the 
brain, — which as rapidly arrange every thing 
in order for the reception of a new train of as- 
sociation, as they displace the old ones,— - 
Major Irwine was seated, as an old friend between 
the Vicar and his wife^ who admitted to herself^ 
that he was neither so old nor ugly as she had be- 
fore thought him, — and that his voice was cer- 
tainly one of the sweetest, she had ever heard. 
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His story was not a very long, though an 
eventful one. 

*^ It is unnecessary," he began, " to trouble 
you, with the details of my early life, or of my. 
family, further than by stating, that the one is 
respectable, and the other marked, as usual, by 
the thousand-and-one scrapes, into whichyouth 
and independence are hurried by the animal 
spirits, and want of thought. 

** Oiit of one of those, however, I found it more 
difficult to extricate myself, than I had calcu- 
lated, and my father taking offence, when I 
conceived myself to be the injured person, I 
determined to abide by my own judgment, and 
to punish the presumption of my parent, by 
showing I eould do without him« 

^' I resolved to become a volunteer in the army 
just, at the period, about to embark under Sir 
Ralph Abercrombie, for Egypt. The idea was 
no sooner suggested to my mind, than mea^tires 
were taken to carry it into effect. I applied to 
a friend of my father's in London, who, after 
representing the romantic madness of the plan, 
— which tended the more strongly to recom- 
mend it to my adoption, — advanced me a sum 
of money sufficient to equip me, and gave me 

VOL. HI. Q 
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a letter of introduction to an officer who had 
already left England, and was to have a com- 
mand in the expedition. All this was very well ; 
and experience might have had an opportunity 
of giving me a hearty whipping, and of sending 
me home a better boy, than when I started ; but, 
alas ! I was, I repeat, young and thoughtless, and 
romantic in every thing. I had united to my for- 
tunes a sweet and amiable being, as thoughtless 
and romantic as myself, who entered into the 
plan with all the warmtli, and ardour of her 
giddy husband. 

** She was permitted to embark with me, for 
Malta^ where the transports were to rendez- 
vous; and, until we arrived off the coast of 
Africa, we laughed over our little wants, — left 
care to the winds, — and felt indifferent to the 
change of place, or climate. The transport 
however in which we sailed, having been badly 
found, suffered so severely in a gale of wind, 
soon after we had passed the straits, that she 
foundered, and, in spite of every precaution, 
went down : my beloved wife, myself, and se- 
venteen other individuals, were all that escaped 
a watery grave, out of 500 persons with whom 
we had embarked, 

9 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



PEN OWEN. 227 

f * We were saved, by clinging to some wrecks 
of the vessel, which were floating about; and 
when light dawned upon our fate, we were hap- 
pily discovered by another transport, — which, 
being in too shattered a condition to keep up 
with the main fleet, had also nearly foundered 
in the storm. She lay to, and received us on 
board ; and out joy on seeing each other safe, 
was only alloyed by the recollection of the &te 
of so many of our ship-mates. 

<< When we landed at Malta, we seemed not 
to have a care in the world. In &ct we had 
nothing in the world to care about, for the 
whole of our little dependance was gone — 
sunk in the merciless deep. What was to be 
done? The officer to whom my letter was ad- 
dressed, had, I found, left Malta several \veeks 
before, in order to join Sir Sidney Smith, in 
making preparations for the intended invasion 
of EgjTpt To return to England was imprac- 
ticable, without the means of purchasing a meal, 
and to wait for supplies from home, would re- 
quire a period of abstinence and privation, 
which living souls could not well endure. The 
only expedient that presented itself, was to en- 
list as a private soldier in the regiment in which 
Q 2 
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it had been my intention to volunteer my ser- 
vices.; . » 
. '^ I knew that I could, at my leisure, employ 
my interest at home, in redeeming my liberty ; 
and, when I opened my last resource, with a 
face somewhat more grave than usual, to ,the 
beloved sharer of my fate, she welcomed it, 
as a most happy expedient, — and we rather 
laughed at a misfortune which had the air of 
an adventure^ than wept over it as a source of 
regret. ^ 

" There was no objection to my wife remain- 
ing with me, which I made a preliminary to my 
enlistment, and within two days after my landing 
in Malta, I entered the 26th regiment under 
an assumed name, to prevent any unnecessary 
exposure of my family. We sailed in the be- 
gaming of the year 1801 for Egypt, and arrived 
at Aboukir, in the face of the enemy. Oh, 
madam^ when I reflect," said the major, <^ on 
the horrors of that night and morning, and 
think what the sufferings and anxiety of my 
lost angel were, I may fairly date, at that early 

Sriod of my life, the setting in of a storm, 
lich was to cloud every future hour of my 
existence. 
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^ Just previous to our debarkatioD, I had at-' 
tracted, by some act of duty which I scarcely 
recollect, the attention of LieutenaYit EUice; 
and his kindness induced me, —in the hope that,' 
should any accident befal me, he would protect 
my unfortunate wife, — to impart to him, in some 
measure, my situation, and the circumstances 
which had led to it He promised to befrieild 
me, and on the very eve of our landing, told 
me to behave well, and that he doubted not, on 
due representation of my case, a commission 
might be obt^ed from the commander-in- 
chief, who was the soldier's friend, and the 
patron of merit. Animated by his kindness, 
and still buoyant with sanguine hopes of dis- 
tinction, I rushed among the foremost into the 
boats, which were to convey the troops,' under 
the fire of the squadron, to the shore, f 
' ** I will confess, however, when the formidable 
resistance prepared by the French, presented 
itself, iiv the inactive state in which we lay upon 
our oars for hours, it served much to cool that 
ardour, and to bring home to my mind, reflec- 
tions which ought sooner to have found a place 
rti€ire, when I recollected I had involved the 

: as 
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fate of an innocent and helpless being, who 
expected to be confined in a few weeks. 

" Her torture I could well understand on 
beholding me thus exposed to the incessant 
play of batCbries extended along a line of coast 
for nearly three miles, all directed towards one 
point. But reflection was as racking as it was 
new; and, when the word was given to ad- 
vance, I felt, as if it were the signal of my 
safety, and my glory, I was among the first to 
spring forward to reach the top of the sand* 
hills, and to aid in turning the cannon which 
had 30 long galled us, against the flying detach- 
ments of the enemy. But I grow tedious — " 

** Far, far fi-om it," cried Mrs. Mapletoft ; — 
** the scene is now before me. Poor young 
lady!" 

*^ I was actively engaged in the glorious 
action of the 21st of March, before Alexan- 
dria ; and ere the brave Abercrombie feU, I was 
left for dead upon the field of battle. I still re- 
tained some recollection ; and call to mind, at 
this distance of time, the shock I felt, on hear- 
ing the sound of my beloved wife, moaning 
over my body. How long I remained in this 
situation, I know not ; but when I came to my 
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senses, I found myself in a strange place, and 
surrounded by men, dressed in the habits of the 
east. A comrade, whom I knew by the regi- 
mental coat thrown over his matti*ass, lay near 
me ; but I found myself incapable of uttering a 
word, or making an inquiry. 

^^ For several weeks I remained in this state, 
receiving from the persons around me, every 
attention it was in their power to bestow upon 
me. I could obtain no intelligence of my real 
situation, until my comrade, whose wounds were 
slighter than mine, was able to discharge the 
office of nurse, — which strangers had performed 
for him, — to a countryman and fellow-sufferer. 
I found he was a corporal in the 26th, who 
knew* me by sight; and from him I learned all 
that remained to be told, of my sad and melan- 
choly fate. My kind friend. Lieutenant EUice, 
had, after the battle, found me dead, as he sup- 
posed : and, alas ! — which more immediately 
attracted his benevolent attention, — my poor, 
poor wife lay insensible, and apparently dead 
beside me !" 

Here the Major could not suppress a flood of 
tears, to which, from the recollection of her in- 
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tarest in the scene, Mrs. Mapletoft j^d a siympa- 
thizing tribute* . < 

• ** Yes -r- he found youth, — beauty, — virtue, 
breathing out its last sigh upon her disfigured 
husband, having . prematurely given birth to A 
daughter, whose cri^ even, could not win Iier 
back- to the world. But how was my hon'or, 
madam, augmented, when I heArd'tb$t,' afew 
days after, the brave Lieutenant Elii^e had 
himself fallen in tlie action of the 2^3^, and 
that his widow had availed herself of a vessel, 
carrying home ' despatches, to take her voyage 
to England !" 

• ** Alas !" observed Mrs. Mapletoft, " you 
were too well informed. I left the . country 
three days after I had consigned all that re- 
mained of the unfortunate Etfice, to a soldier's 
grave.'' . , •' 

• . " When I was sufficiendy recovered," con- 
tinued the Major, "to crawl forth from the 
tent, which had been my hospital, I laboured to 
seek further information, respecting my poor 
wife, and the child so inauspiciously brought 
into the world: but the troops had been some 
time in advance towards Cairo, and my igno- 
rance of the language of the country, cut me off 
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from any communication with the people, around 
me. I learned from my wounded companion,^ 
that he and myself had been found, the day 
after the engagement, by an old Scheik, whose 
fkniily had been rescued from destruction by 
the active intrepidity of Sir Sidney Smith, pre- 
vious to the arrival of the British troops ; 
and that, perceiving some signs of life in us, 
he had been induced to repay that gallant of- 
ficer's kindness, on the heads of bissufi^iii^ 
countrymen. He had us conveyed to h» teHts ; 
and, being obliged to join the army, had left us 
to tlie care of his family, who had watched and 
attended us with the greatest humanity. I 
scarcely knew whether I ought to be grateful to 
this good man, for restoring me to a life, whose 
charm was now lost to me, or to regret a kind^ 
ness so ill bestowed. ^ 

** But this was the peevish tliought of a mo- 
ment; and, if I could recover my child, I con* 
ceived I had something yet to live for. My 
wounds closed slowly, and I found that my 
features, which, it is no longer vanity to say, 
were once thought good, were changed and 
disfigured in a manner, that rendered me, for 
years, an object, almost of disgust. I do not 
.10 
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mean to say," observed the Major, smiling, 
" that they even now are of the Adonis ca^ste — *^ 

" I'm sure," said the good-natured Mrs. 
Mapletoft, " there is nothing — " 

" The less," continued the Major, still smil- 
ing, ^^said, madam, upon that subject, the better. 
Well, my good friends, not to tire you with de- 
tails, I at length was enabled to proceed to Cairo, 
just before the capitulation had been signed, 
and was witness, from the caravansera in which 
I was lodged, to die most interesting sight of 
General Baird and his little Indian army, joining 
their countrymen, from the opposite side of the 
globe, after having traversed the Theban desert 
for ten whole days. 

" I was found incapable of joining my regi- 
ment; and, indeed, I had no wish to prosecute 
my Quixotic plan further than was necessary, to 
secure me from famine, and enable me to find a 
passage to Europe. I made every enquiry 
after my child, but could gain no satisfactory 
intelligence respecting it. I had no clew to the 
notion of Mr. Ellice having adopted the infant, 
and only supposed he had given it to some sol- 
dier's wife to nurse ; but, after the strictest in- 
vestigation among my old associates,.! could find 
none that answered the description — none that 
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could afford me the slightest information upon 
the subject. 

In conversing one morning with an intel- 
ligent Serjeant, who had come with the army 
from India, and whose accounts of their voyage, 
and subsequent difficulties, had arrested my at- 
tention, he mentioned incidentally the services 
of a Captain Irwine, whose knowledge of the 
country, had enabled him to afford many useful 
suggestions^ during the expedition. I was struck 
with the name ; and conceiving he might be a 
relation, whom I remembered to have been, 
early in life, sent out to India, — resolved, if 
upon enquiry 1 found this to be the case, to ad- 
dress myself to him, and obtain his assistance, 
if possible, to extricate me from the situation, in 
which my £^tal inconsiderateness had involved 
me, and to enable me, to return to my friends, 
in England. 

" I proceeded Jto his quarters, and found my 
most sanguine hopes realized ; for 1 no sooner 
made myself known to him, than, espousing my 
interests, he insisted upon my immediately be- 
coming one of his family, and lost not a day 
in procuring my discharge. He treated me 
as if I had been a son, and his affectionate 
kindness so endeared him to me, that when 
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General Baird was ordered back to India, he> 
easily persuaded me to return with him, pro*' 
mising— what he felt secure of performing, — *to 
obtain for me a commission in his own regi* 
ment,-^in which several vacancies had occurred 
front the effects of the climate, and the privations 
to which the troops had been exposed in their 
perilous voyage, and march over the desert; » 

^^ Rumours of peace soon reached the coun- 
try, and before the end of the year, I received a 
commission in Captain Irwine's comptmy, and 
returned with him to India« - There I continued 
for many years,- — having received no encouroge- 
ment'from ray family to return home, -^ and 
fortune smiling upon my patron as well b^ 
myself I had no reason to complain of a situ-» 
ation^ which afforded me every comfort and 
luxury of life, and would have constituted my 
hi^iness, — could I have banished the recollec- 
tion of the past^ and the regrets^ that the fatal 
eflfects of toy supposed death, had deprived me of 
a/bei»g, who would indeed have given happiness 
and content, to the rudest scene of the desert. 

** Colonel Irwine, — for he had now attained 
that rank, — was a great favourite at head quar- 
ters, and whenever any measure of importance, 
came under consideration, the governor-general 
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never &iled to call him to his councils. My in- 
terest he had perfectly indentified with his own, 
and being ready enough to redeem lost tune un- 
der so wise and able a guide, I rose into favour 
with my protector and friend. But I will not 
dwell on scenes, which lead me from my point, 
and must be uninteresting to you, my good 
friends." 

" By no means," said Mr. Mapletofl ; " we 
are — 

" We are only," cried the wife, " anxious to 
know how you discovered — " 

*^ I thought so," said the Major, smiling ; 
" and I will keep you no longer in suspense. 
Early in the last year, I lost my friend and 
benefactor ; — he had been engaged up the 
country in a negociation, with one of the native 
powers, and ardent, as in his most boyish days, 
he wished to convey the intelligence of his. suc- 
cess to his employers, as expeditiously as pos- 
sible. A fever was the consequence, and- the 
termination of his honourable and valuable life 
followed. — I dwell not on my feelings," said the 
Major, in, a broken voice: ^^I had Jost.my only 
friend — but he was my friend, even when his 
heart ceased to beat, and from the grave his voice 
spake — for though a will was the last thing 
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I should ever have thought of seekmg, in the 
state of mind to which I was reduced, — others 
were not so inattentive, and, upon examining his 
papers, it was discovered, that, after leaving a 
few legacies among friends, and to some public 
institutions which he had fostered during his 
lifetime, — he had bequeathed to me the bulk 
of his princely fortune. 

*^ I felt his kindness, his more than parental 
love, — but his wealth was useless to me; I had 
no ambition ; I seemed to have no affection left 
for otheYs. Love I had felt but once, and for a 
fleeting moment, but its memory faded not 
away ; — - friendship I had experienced but once, 
and he that inspired it was gone ; my spirits, — 
my mind was subdued, and in this state, the 
effect of climate first seemed to operate upon 
my constitution. I was for several weeks in a 
state, which appeared to baffle the skill of me- 
dicme ; a favourable change took place, how- 
ever, and new scenes opened upon me, as I 
recovered. 

" I was at length well enough to accept an in- 
vitation from the Governor-general, to dine at 
the Government House. During the repast, the 
conversation, — which arose out of some obser- 
vations upon the services and character of my 
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late friend, — turned upon the expedition to 
Egypt, in the course of which an officer, lately 
arrived from England, alluded to his having 
been the bearer of despatches home, after the 
battles in the neighbourhood of Alexandria. 
Witliout being aware of any particular object I 
had in view, I made some desultory observations 
upon the occurrences of that portion of the 
campaign, in which I had suffered so much ; but 
when he mentioned, incidentally, that he had 
taken charge of a most interesting widow and 
child, of an officer, killed in one of the actions, 
I felt a sort of electric spark, shoot through my 
brain, and heart ; — I could not stop to analyze 
the feeling, but, almost convulsed, demanded the 
officer's name. He mentioned Ellice. I had 
nearly forgotten it. — I started — a confused 
hope had foimd its way to my heart, and con^ 
jured up the phantom of a possibility that my 
wife might have been saved; but, alas! I re- 
membered at the same moment, that I had heard 
the sad details of her interment before I left the 
country. 

^^ Myiaculties were benumbed, and I perceived 
nothing but the effect of the disappointment, I 
had so weakly prepared for myself. The officer 
had paused on perceiving the agitation he had 
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awakened, but soon afterwards asked, in a voice 
of sympathizing enquiry, if — if Lieutenant El- 
lice — had been known to me. Then, for the 
first time, something lik^ the truth flashed upon 
my mind ; " A child, did you say, sir ?" I de- 
manded, with an air of wildness. — He an- 
swered in the affirmative* 

*' I knew, madam, that you had no child. 
-^ I felt it possible, — probable, — certain, that 
you had adopted my orphan. She might live — 
she might be deploringthelossof a fatherwhohad 
abandoned her — the thought wits distraction* \ 

" I rose abruptly from the table ;.. coin r 
plained of a relapse, hardly knowing what I 
did. I threw myself on my bed on my return 
to my house, fearing that the coniiision of my 
•thoughts, might bring back all the evils fi?om 
which I bad so recently escaped. I had now, I 
thought, something to live for,*— atleast to bc^; 
and to a being who had nothing on earth for 
his affections to dwell on, — this was joy. 1 fell 
upon my knees, and, appealing to Heaven for 
fortitude, to uphold me under evil, or prosperous 
fortune, found myself capable of reflecting, 
and setting about the execution of the measure 
which, as it was the first, so was it the last and 
only suggiestion of my imagination. To remain 
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in suspense^ — to await inquiry, was out of the 
question. The ships of the season were about 
to return to Europe, and my affairs Were soon 
' settled. A rich man has always influence 
Plough to do, and to act as he wills. -^ I issued 
my orders, and they were executed without 
delay or difficulty. 

*< In less than a week after the conversation 
at the Governor's table, I was setded in the 
cabin, whose doors were to o^n upon the 
shores of England, before I again exchanged 
it for any other human ^habitation, at least* I 
had obtained from General Merton—" 

" I recollect him," cried Mrs. Mapletoft; ; 
** he was then Captain Merton. Indeed ! 
indeed ! I am deeply indebted to him, for at« 
tentions during the voyage, without which, I 
must have sunk under my misfortunes." 

" From him, madam," continued the Major, 
<< I received sucK particulars as tended to con- 
jBrm my hopes. He told me that he. had been 
quartered in the neighbourhood of Clifton, a 
few years back, and be^i charmed with the 
beauty of a litde girl, who, with its mother, was 
sitting in a landau, at a review, or field day; 
that he was acting as inspecting field«officer, and 

vol.. III. R 
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having approached the carriage to remove some 
dragoons, who kept the ground, and seemed to 
impede her view, the attention was received with 
so grateful a smile by the child, that he could 
not avoid stopping to admire it — that whilst 
apologizing to the lady for his intrusion, he was 
struck with the conviction of having seen her 
before and upon an explanation taking place, 
h^ bad subsequently visited Mrs«EUice, as 
Mrs* Majdetoft, at a place called Oldysleigh, a 
few miles firom Durdham Down, 

^' It appears, that he concluded the child to 
be yours," the Major continued, <* but I would 
not suflferhim to urge any reasons for thinking 
so;-— I had laid in my stock of hope for li 
long voyage, and when I ccmipelled him to 
acknowledge that he bad never directly asked 
the question, — I dedared hmi incompetent to 
dedde upon it. 

^< Six weeks ago, I returned to my native land, 
and my fitist visit, -*- 1 need not say^ — was to 
this neighbourhood, -^ I made my inquiries with 
caution, and so apt are we to labour at deoeiv- 
' btg ourselves, that I have often broken them off 
• iibruptly, when they seemed to tend to the di»- 
IMrsiOiH of my hopes. The lodge upon the 
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green was racant; I purchased it without hesi- 
tation, and the taste of a Bristol builder — 
employed to repair it for my rec^tion, — 
has, I find, been attributed to my eastern 
notions of magnificence; — the feet is, I had 
neither feelings, nor taste to employ upon the 
subject; — they were entirely absorbed in the 
Vicarage, whither my steps were regularly 
directed, whenever darkness would admit of my 
watching, without being observed. 

*^ I could gain no direct intelligence; I found 
the child was called Ellice, or Miss EUice, by 
the various cottagers, among whom my in- 
quirieis were chiefly made ; and although I, every 
day, resolved to ascertain my fate at once, by 
revealing myself to you, madam, and the worthy 
Vicar, I as often postponed my resolution, from 
the dread of having my hopes abruptly and irre- 
mediably crushed, 

** It was in vain I endeavoured to throw myself 
in the way of the dear child, in order to trace 
her features; she was constantly accompanied 
dtiier by yourself, or young Owen, or Mr. 
Wettenhall. — My presence was suddenly re- 
quired in town by the India Board, and I 
was compelled to leave the spot, without having 
R 2 
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taken any definite measure, to ascertain my fate.^ 
I left behind me, however, a zealous and inde- 
fatigable coadjutor in my friend, — rather than 
servant, — Morton, who was my wounded com- 
panion in the battle of Alexandria, and has . 
remained ever since in my service. 

" In a few days I was at liberty, and flew 
back like a bird, who had too long deserted a soli- 
tary young one, in its nest Morton told me he 
thought he had made some discoveries, but that 
certain circumstances had just come to his 
knowledge, which would require prompt mea- 
sures, in order to prevent my hopes, — if they 
should be well founded, — from being frustrated, 
in a manner, which I certainly had not antici- 
pated. 

<< The zealous affection of this most faithful of 
servants, had led him to associate with all des- 
criptions of persons, and spending his money 
freely among them, he soon became welcome, 
wherever he made his appearance. On the day 
jf>receding my return, he had been at the Plough, 
a little inn, in the village, about two miles distant, 
and the landlord, with a knowing and con- 
fidential nod, observed, — that some queer things 
would soon come out, at the Squire's, at Oldys- 
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leigh. Morton was too much on his guard to 
betray a desire to know more, than his host 
seemed disposed to communicate. He replied, 
therefore, in a careless manner, that * he and. 
his master knew little of their neighbours, and 
were indifferent as to what they did, one way or 
another.* 

"• * Aye, aycj' said mine host, more anxious 
to tell, in proportion as the indifference of his 
companion was perceived; ^ but this is a mat- 
ter — I'm pretty sure -— its something — * 

" * I suppose,' returned Morton, smiling, 
*the old gentleman's going to make a fool of 
himself, and marry;' 

^< < No — no such thing : it's the young fool. 
No, no — I don't mean to say that either. »— . 
Mind, — I say nothing.* 

*^ In short, afler much circumlocution^ to 
prove that he was betraying nothing, he did be- 
tray that Mr. Wettenhall, the heir presumptive 
to Sir Luke's property, had ordered four horses, 
— the landlord himself only keeping a pair,— ^ 
from Bristol, which, to avoid observation, were 
to be sent to his stables before day-light, the suc- 
ceeding day, and to be kept ready harnessed, for 

the purpose of some secret expedition. In the 
R 3 
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course of the next morning, Morton learned 
further, — - that the horses and carrit^e were to 
repair, by a circuitous road, to a very solitary 
spot in Oldysleigh park, — called Barton Cop- 
pice, as soon as it was dusk. 

<^ Morton was satisfied, after the most minute 
enquiry, that Miss EUice was the object of all 
these preparations ; but whether with, or without 
her own consent, was not so easy to be ascer- 
tained. In my view of the case, the distinction 
was of no consequence. — I armed myself and 
Morton, and determined, — after I had arranged 
my plan so as to ensure success, if any inter- 
ference should prove necessary, — to watch the 
proceedings of the parties as closely as possible, 
in order to pick up such further particulars, as 
might throw a light, upon this mysterious busi- 
ness. 

*^ Fortune favoured me beyond my hopes. 
As I was skirting the very coppice, — under the 
cover of which the adventure of the evening 
was to be achieved, for the purpose of making 
myself, like an old soldier, master of the field, — 
my ears were suddenly assailed by a female 
shriek, and at the same moment 1 saw Miss 
EUice flying from an apparently, infuriated 
9 
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Stag. I ran to her assistance, as nimbly as my 
shattered frame would permit me; but, before 
I had arrived at the spot, she was already under 
tlie guard of two champions, who, instead of 
allowing me any share in the glory of deliver- 
ing her, were at high words, and nearly at open 
war — in disputing that glory with each other. 
Mr. Owen, however, bore oflF the prize in tri- • 
umph, in a manner which clearly evinced, that 
h^s captive wore her dbains without feeling any 
dread, or apprehension^, of their gaQing, or dis- 
tressing her. 

^^ This threw a new light upon the business ; 
and I was resolved to probe Mr. Wettenhall, 
in order to draw from him, in. an unguarded 
moment, if possible, the nature of his attach- 
ment, and the ultimate object he had in view. 
He shrunk from the operation; but I saw 
enough from his symptomjs, to condude bis in- 
tentions were — *' 

" Honourable,of course," cried Mrs. Maple- 
toft, — interrupting the narrative, in her anxiety 
to gain information. 

" Doubtful, at least," rejoined the Major; 
^' and I took my measures accordingly. The 
drivers I had secured by bribes,, which the 

R 4; 
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young gentleman could not have anticipated, 
and, therefore, could not exceed. Morton ac- 
companied me to the coppice, early in the af- 
ternoon, where we lay concealed till the dusk 
approached, and the carriage was on its way to 
the rendezvous. Shordy after, we perceived 
Mr. Wettenhall, and EUice Craig advancing 
slowly, towards us." 

^' Pen Owen, you mean, I presume," ob- 
served Mr. Mapletoft, calmly. 

** No, sir," said the Major — ** I am cor- 
rect— " 

** What can this mean ?* exclaimed the wife. 

'^ They approached the spot where we stood, 
concealed by some bushes," continued the Ma- 
jor. *^ I heard the young gentleman pleading 
his cause as a lover, in which vows were largely 
pledged, and his sufferings most eloquently 
set forth, but which received no return, beyond 
that of entreaties from tiie anxious girl, that he 
would avoid Pen Owen, and pass over the 
irritation, which his rashness had that morning, 
occasioned. The lover more ardentiy urged 
that she had it in her power, to set that question 
wholly at rest, by returning his afiection, and 
rejecting his rival. An indignant answer fol- 
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lowed, and in a moment *— a shriU whistle was 
heard. This was the signal agreed upon ; and 
Wettenhall, seizing his intended victim round 
the waist, was bearing her, screaming, towards 
the carriage — " 

<< Impossible !" exclaimed Mrs. Mapletoft. 

*< Abandoned !" sighed the vicar. 

^* Have patience, my dear madam. — We 
rushed forward ; and Morton, — who is a strong 
and powerful man, — seized the lover, and, hold- 
ing a pistol to his breast, drew him into the re- 
cess, which we had just quitted.'^ 

" Why, my dear sir," again cried Mrs. 
Mapletoft, shedding a flood of tears, *^ we 
looked upon this young man as a para- 
gon — a — " 

** Nay, madam, — he may not be so bad, as 
your imagination is at work, to paint him." 

" Listen, my love," said the vicar; " let us 
hear the whole, before we judge." 

" All resistance on his part," continued the 
Major, " was fruitless ; for he soon saw, he had 
lost his allies, the post-boys. — I addressed my* 
self to the almost fainting girl, who wept her 
thanks, for the service I had rendered her. 
< Think me not,* I said, * so disinterested, as I 
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may appear to be, madam. I have an interest— 
an affection deq) rooted in my heart, that draws 
me to you — which perhaps unites us, — nay, 
identifies our fate.' 

<^ She shrunk back, apparently thinking her- 
self not much benefited, by the exchange of 
lovers,'* sfud the Major, smiling. < I havV I 
continued, * but one single question to ask; and 
on that depends my life — • my hopes — my all !' 

^^ She shuddered. 
. .*' * Tell me,' I asked^ * who — who were 
your parents? 

<^ She seemed relieved, but, at the same time 
-^hurt, and oifended. 

<^ ^ Oh, think not,' I cried, <that I am urged 
by curiosity, or influenced by any frivolous 
motive. -^^ You are not the child of Mr. Maple- 
tofl? 

" * No, sir,' she replied. — 

« < Are you — are you ?— I could not pro- 
ceed. 

<^ < I am, sir,' she answered, * an orphan — 
bom/ — 

<< < On the field of battle ? I demanded, trem-* 
bling. 

« « She started — ' 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



PEN OWKW. 251 

" ' The child of—' 

** *The child .of nobody— -the child of—' 

" * Of a doating» — too blessed, — too happy 
father,' I exclaimed, in an agony of bliss. 

<< She fell senseless in my arm& — I bore her 
to the carriage. — It was the thought of the 
moment. — I desired Morton to release his pri* 
soner; and, addressing myself to him, told him^ 
at his peril to reveal what he had heard, until 
he received my sanction to do so ;— I added, 
that his honour, perhaps his life, was in my 
hands; and his compliance with my demands^ 
admitted of no alternative. We drove off, and, 
taking a wide circuit, in order to mislead those, 
who might observe, or trace the carriage^ pur- 
sued a lane which communicated with my own 
paddock, and conveyed my still senseless trea- 
sure, by a private door, into the house of — 

H£K FATHER I 

^^ She was soon restored to her senses ; but her 
recollections were imperfect, and it was not 
until I had again repeated the assurance, of my 
own blessing, that she was fully aware^ of our 
relative situation.-^ You, my dearest, and most 
revered friends, who have known her from 
her infancy, — to whom she is indebted for the 
cultivation of a mind, equalled only by the 
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loveliness of her form, may judge of her fefel- 
ings, and the manner in which she received the 
first benediction of a parent, of whose exist- 
ence, she had no previous conception." 
. Here the emotions of the party, were too 
strong to be restrained. The fond, and grate- 
ful Father, pressed to his bosom, the protectors 
of his child, and was pressed to theirs, with 
equal warmth, in that sacred character ; — at 
length, after a pause, given to this ebullition of 
feeling, Mrs. Mapletoft asked " where was her 
child, for such she must always esteem her ?— * 
why she had been so long kept away ? — and 
why she was not with the Major now ?" 

He smiled through his tears, and answerect 
^* that he thought the scene was already suffi- 
ciently agitating, without any addition; and 
that, even as it was, he had not been adroit 
enough to bring about the explanation, — with- 
out incurring some hazard." 

Mrs. Mapletoft coloured ; and the Vicar only 
replied, by taking his hand, between both his, 
and pressing them, with the reverence, of in- 
ternal esteem. 

He resumed the conversation. " As to your 
remaining questions, my dear madam, they 
require a more particular, and detailed expla- 
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nation. It was scarcely less painful to me, 
than to my dear child, to keep you in any sus- 
pense^ or uncertainty, respecting her fate ; but 
I saw, or thought I saw, in the character of 
young WettenhaU, a desperation of purpose, 
which, without withdrawing the object from his 
machinations, might repder my«new discover}"^ 
but a dream of joy, — which the destroyer might 
dissipate at a blow. 

" When the activity of pursuit had suffi- 
<;iently vented itself, to afford me a clear' field, 
I replaced my beloved child in the carriage ; 
and about two hours after midnight, finding 
that Wettenhall, and Pen Owen, had taken die 
two main roads to London, proceeded, without 
changing horses, to Upton, and thence through 
Worcester, to the North of England, where 
business, respecting a property devolved to me 
from my friend the Colonel, would necessarily 
have called me, in the course of a few weeks. 

" By this manoeuvre I felt secure of elud- 
ing the vigilance, of both the pursuers of my 
child ; the one, because he had no clew what- 
ever to her discovery ; the other, because he 
had a clew, which would quickly have enabled 
him to carry his projects, whatever they might 
be, into effect, if I had either remained at 
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home, or proceeded in any direct road« From 
York, I despatched the first letter to yon, my 
good friends ; and I could not resist the intreaty 
of my child, soon after, to assure you of her 
safety and satisfaction under her own hand — ** 

*^ Grood heavens !" exclaimed Mi-s. Mapletoft, 
<^ we construed that letter, into an admission of 
her marriage, with Pen Owen «— whom the vile 
hypocrite, Wettenhall, led us to believe, had 
stolen her away from us." 

" Pen Owen! — No, Madam," said the Ma- 
jor, apparently much agitated; <^ no, he was 
really ignorant ; — but surely Wettenhall didn't 
impute the — " 

** He did worse, my dear sir," cried Maple- 
toft, striking the ground with his foot; ^^ he 
insinuated, — he led us to infer — " 

^ Yes," said Mrs. Mapletoft:, interrupting 
him ; ^^ and though he knew all the time, what 
disgrace the poor dear Pen was in, never led 
us to suppose^ he might be innocent**- " 

" That would have proved himself guilty," 
observed the Major; ** but com^ my dear 
Madam, I fear I have more surprises in store 
for you ; and I doubt very much, whether the 
condemnation of Mr. WettenhaU, will go far to 
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acquit your favourite Mr. Pen Owen, — of 
whom, indeed, it was the first wish of my 
heart, to believe all, I had been taught to think 
of him." 

" Surely," cried Mrs. Mapletoft, " you have 
proved him innocent of the crime, for.which 
he has been so unjustly condenmed, — and ba^ 
nished." 

^^ True, my dear madam; but from the mo- 
m^it, in whidi I discovered his attachment to 
my beloved child, and still more, when I ascer- 
tained that the passion was reciprocal, it became 
the chid^,-— the sole study and object of my life, 
to watch, and to analyse his conduct Her 
happiness was too precious, to be risked upon 
an experiment." 

" He has not," asked Mr. Mapletoft, " con- 
ducted himself with any impropriety, towards 
her, I trust?" 

" I have taken good care of that," answered 
the Major; ^^for he is as ignorant of the place 
ci her retirement, as of my connection with her. 
I met him in London, and by every attention in 
my power, endeavoured to cultivate his acquaints 
ance, and friendship, but suddenly *-*nay» rude- 
lyy and without the most remote provocation on 
my part, —he not only slighted^ but absolutely 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



256 PEN OWEN. 

spumed me. — I thought it probable that some 
slander had poisoned his mind, and I sought 
for an opportunity of explanation ; but before I 
could attain my object, I found him, — by an 
act of extreme rashness and imprudence, to call 
it by the mildest name, — involved in a very se- 
rious offence, against the House of Commons, in 
which he resisted every offer of accommodation, 
as well as the advice, or suggestion of those, who 
would have befriended him. I saw nothing 
vicious in this, — but there was much to be 
apprehended from such intemperance, by a 
father, anxidusly interested, in the future hap- 
piness of his daughter. — He was committed to 
Newgate." 

" In that too," observed Mr. Mapletoft, "we 
were deceived. — We thought he had been more 
criminal. «— I don't wish to palliate his rashness 
— far from it." — 

** I was disposed to make every allowance," 
continued Major Irwine; ^^and as he had laid 
open to me in part, the state of his circum- 
stances, I dreaded his being exposed, in such 
a state of mind, to the additional misery of 
finding himself without resources. I therefore 
contrived to supply his necessities, •—» without 
offending his pride," 
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*^ You sent him the hundred pounds, then/' 
cried the vicar. 

** How ! — what can you know — " 

" Poor fellow," cried Mrs. Mapietoft, "he 
was charged with having fabricated the story of 
an anonymous gift, for a purpose too mean to 
be—*' 

" Hold there, madam," said the Major, in- 
terrupting her, " meanness, I believe, cannot be 
charged upon him. His passions may lead 
him into error — into vice, — but I think I have 
read his character, sufficiently to be assured that 
there is nodiing mercenary in it." 

" He could not have learnt it," cried the 
lady, looking proudly on her husband, " from 
him, who laboured to instU good principles, into 
his mind." 

** His principles, my dear," ^ answered the 
vicar, drily repelling the compliment,— " in the 
best view we can take of them, are not likely to 
reflect any great lustre, upon those, who may be 
supposed, to be responsible for them." * 

There was a harshness in the expression of 
the good vicar's countenance, and in his words, 
very unusual,- and his wife was silenced. — The 
Major ^ed him with an inquisitive glance, but 
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said nothing. — Mr. Mapletoft perceived the 
eflfect of his observation, and he added, 

^Mt is a comfort, however, to find that on 
some points, his errors have been eicaggerated, 
and our suspicions, upon others, even unfounded ; 
but think, sir — conceive the excesses to which 
his intemperance could lead him, when he rashly 
dared to pen achallenge to his venerable — 
and respected uncle — ** 

" Is it possible !" 

** I could not have conceived it to be so," 
answered the vicar ; ^^ but here is the proof,'' 
producing Pen's unfortunate note, intended for 
the Major, which, by confounding persons with 
the association of place, he had addressed to 
Caleb Owen, Esq., instead of Major Irwine, at 
Oldysleigh. The vicar added, " I fbrtunatdy 
intercepted it, and saved his good unde that 
shock, at least'' 

^^ Depend upon it," said the Major, reading 
it a second time, " there is some mistake here. — 
His duty and a£Pection towards his unde, were 
too evident to be questioned, whenever his name 
occurred in our few conversations. Nay," 
added he, looking at the date, *^ he appears, all 
along, to have been influenced by some error re- 
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specting myself, which I never could account 
for — • and which renders it probable this chal- 
lenge was intended for me, for there was an 
armed battery in his looks, the last time I ac» 
ddentally encountered him.'* 

" Bad enough, in all conscience," observed 
Mrs. Mapletoft ; " but not so bad as — " 

" No," interrupted the vicar, smiling; "there 
may be an alternative between a parricide, and a 
murderer, left for him. — It is, however, some 
consolation, as we proceed, to find that from all 
his excesses, we have hitherto been ablq to 
make some deduction, — and we must e'en 
hope for more in our further progress." 

^* Spoken like yourself" cried his wife, now 
looking up, in his &ce, " and who knows, but 
that he m^y come fresh, and pure out of the 
waters of adversity." 

" We interrupt the Major," was the reply 
of Mapletoft, — whose smile was that of incre- 
dulity, she thought 

The Major then entered into a detail of cir- 
cumstances, in which the conduct of our hero, 
certainly did not appear to advantage. He 
feared he had formed bad connexions, and men- 
tioned the disgraceful scene, by which his 
s 2 
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daughter bad been shocked^ wben sbe, for the 
first time, had left her bouse, for the purpose, 
he added, *^ of paying a charitable visit, to the 
unfortunate Mrs, Weston — " 

<* Weston !" exclaimed Mapletoft, with a 
look of eager enquiry. 

" What about Mrs. Weston ? who is she ?'* 
demanded Mrs. Mapletoft, — who had watched 
the turn and direction of her husband's eye. 

** Nothing, my dear — you dorft — " 

" She is half-sister to my servant — my — ** 

The Major, too, had observed the expression 
of the vicar's countenance, and caught a sigh, 
that seemed to come from the bottom, of his 
heart. " I see," he added, " my apprehensions 
are too well founded." 

*f Not ncmv'' said Mapletoft, with something 
like an imploring look, whilst the eye of his 
wife was averted. 

" Mr. Wettenhall," the Major went on to 
say, " upon whom I thought it expedient to 
set a watch, on my first arrival in town,-*- by 
some means unknown to me, discovered the 
place of my abode, and artfully sought to ob- 
tain an interview with my daughter. — I have 
since learned, she was even imprudent enough 
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to promise at length to see him, iii consequence 
of a solemn assurance that he had something to 
reveal to her, which was essential to the cha- 
racter of her friend, Pen Owen, and to the 
future happiness of her life. Accidentally, I 
returned home on the evening of the appoint* 
ment, in time to frustrate the plan, although 
Morton traced him to the door; and I have 
since discovered that he was actually in my 
house, and concealed, within a cabinet, in my 
room. — I met him soon after ; and he ex- 
pressed his contrition in terms of so much ap- 
parent sincerity, that I am almost induced to 
think, I have judged too harshly of him. In one 
respect, his conduct has been truly honour- 
able— " 

*^ I'm glad of that, at least," said Mrs. Maple- 
toft 

^^ In what respect?" asked the husband. 

^^ He has condescended to seek a recon- 
ciliation with that impetuous young man. Pen 
Owen, for the purpose of withdrawing him, if 
possibly from the connexions he appears to have 
formed, and to restore him to his friends, before 
he has involved himself, in more serious diffi- 
culties." 

s 3 
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** That is, indeed, praiseworthy,'' observed the 
vicar ; '*-but there is still something mysterious 
and unexplained, in the conduct of this young 
man. He certainly has never directly commu- 
nicated any thing to the disadvantage of Pen ; — - 
and yet — *' 

" True,** cried Mrs. Mapletoft; "but he 
has never returned from town without convinc- 
ing us, that he knew more, than he chose to 
communicate ; — besides, — he never undeceived 
us, with respect to poor EUice." 

" That may be accounted for, my dear 
madam," said the Major, " by the pledge which 
I demanded from him, when he became master 
of my secret.*' 

They entered now into the various details re- 
specting the conduct, of our unfortunate hero, 
which, as we, who have all along been admitted 
to his confidence, are already acquainted with, 
and cannot but own, might, with very slight 
colouring, be easily converted into high crimes 
and misdemeanors against the prescribed laws 
of social life, — it may be imagined, did not very 
much increase tlie balance, on the creditrside of 
the account. 
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The Major now took his departure, — having 
previously stolen an occasion for a few words 
with Mapletoft, on his wife's leaving the room,— 
and being obliged to return immediately to 
town where he had left his daughter, he promised 
to return with her in a few days, and to rein- 
state her in the hearts of those connexions, 
who had been endeared to her, from her earliest 
youth* 

It may be supposed, that this interesting 
conversation would have been immediately 
transferred to the little council at Oldysleigh; 
but, at the particular request of the Major, the 
domestic explanations were to remain, for the 
present, confined to their own breasts ; and, as 
far as Wettenhall was concerned, Mapletoft was 
disposed to withhold every thing, which could 
tend to wound, or distress Sir Luke, — until he 
had some more sufficient authority upon which, 
to ground a conclusive opinion. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



Sir Luke Oldysworth, had been one morning 
dosetted for several hours with his lawyer, 
when Mr. Mapletoft entered the room; and tlie 
baronet, pointing to some papers, which lay 
upon the table, informed him, that they con- 
tained the necessary documents, for the con* 
veyance of New Manor, (an outlying estate on 
the borders of Dorsetshire,) to young Wei- 
tenhalL 

" It is but right," added he, « that the 
heir to this property, should, even in my life- 
time, possess an independence; and if he choose 
it, — an establishment suited to his rank and 
future situation in life. This will answer the 
purpose to a certain degree; and although the 
house is of a moderate size, — an estate of about 
two thousand a year round it, will, at least, 
enable him to make himself comfortable, during 
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the short time, I may keep him out of the 
entailed property/' 

Mapletoft expressed some surprise, at the 
sudden adoption of a measure, upon which he 
had never been consulted, — as was usually the 
case, even in the most trivial matters ; and 
which, to say the least of it, was of a nature, 
which required deliberation, and forethought. 
^* Besides," added the good vicar, " it is, if I 
understand the case rightly, the only dispos« 
able property; — that is, the only property, 
which is not entailed upon the heir." 
^^ It is so," answered the baronet 
" Surely, then," resumed Mapletoft, " it 
would be better, to make the young man an 
allowance equal, or greater, if you will ; but not 
to part with that, which gives you a power and 
authority, to act towards him eventually, as hi$ 
conduct may deserve." 

<* The young man is worthy and amiable; and 
his conduct towards me, peculiarly gratifying.". 
" Your knowledge of him. Sir Luke," ob- 
served the vicar, ^^ is short, and necessarily im- 
perfect ; he may be, all that is excellent ; — still 
to render him wholly independent upon you, is 
an experiment — " 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC • 



266 PEN OWEN. 

<^ Which I should not have been disposed to 
make/' returned the baronet, " if — if — '' 

•« If what, Sir Luke?" 

" If — but I am betraying a secret, which — *' 

" I do not wish to penetrate into your secrets, 
Sir Luke,*' said the vicar. — 

" Not mine!" returned the baronet; " I 
have none, as you well know; and this is the 
only point on which I have not consulted you 
for many years past" 

** I confess, it was that which surprised me ; 
it is a point, too, — of some importance." 

" Then it is vain to act longer on the reserve 
with you, my good friend," cried the baronet ; 
^^ the young man — in short, here is a letter, 
I received from him a few days ago." 

Mr. Mapletoft took the letter, which was 
couched in the most respectful and affectionate 
terms. It stated, that the writer had met with 
a young lady in every respect, he felt assured, 
suitable to the wishes, and prospects, entertained 
by Sir Luke for his heir ; — that there we;re 
circumstances of delicacy, which rendered the 
disclosure of her name, and family, for the pre- 
sent, impossible. — That although he trusted, 
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the day was far distant, when he should possess 
the means in his own right, of settling upon a 
wife a suitable provision, he thought it might 
be advisable, even under existing circum- 
stances, to prove to the lady, that he had no 
mercenary objects in view, in marrying her. 

The subject, though delicate, was treated in 
a manner that could give no alarm to Sir Luke, 
although he could not doubt, that the young 
man alluded to the property in question, which 
the baronet, in the openness of his heart, had 
more than once, given him reason to conclude, 
would go with the other estates, to his heir. 
When Mapletoft had finished reading the letter, 
he folded it up, and turned it between his 
fingers; — then re-opened it, and read again 
particular paragraphs — but said nothing. 

The baronet stared, and so, perhaps, may the 
reader, — especially if he be not of that order 
of beings, who shrink from giving pain to a 
friend, and who prefer silence on a doubtful 
point, to that eager desire, evinced by too many 
persons, of communicating intelligence, if it be 
calculated to surprise, even though it should 
carry with it,. a Venomed shaft to the heart of a 
" very good friend.'* 
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Mapletoil was not one of those; — be had care- 
fully kept from the baronet, the suspicions en- 
tertained by Major Irwine, and communicated 
in his recent conversation with him, respectii^ 
young Wettenhall. He would have done so, 
out of regard, and pity for the old man, even 
had those suspicions been confirmed ; but whilst 
there was a doubt, or a h<^e upon the subject, he 
had determined to remain silent This letter, 
however cautiously worded, awakened an appre- 
hension in the mind of the vicar, not very 
&voUraUe to the young man, under the circun^ 
stances in which his character had been placed 
by the Major, and the mysterious allusion to a 
mistress — and the plea of secresy, where there 
appeared no motive for concealment, at least 
towards Sir Luke, tended to increase his sus- 
picions. He was, therefore, embarrassed, and 
unable to reply to the twice-repeated question 
of Sir Luke, — " what he thought of it ?" 

At length — he recurred to his former observ- 
ation, on the necessity of care, and deliberation, 
in a matter of so much importance* — ^^ Take 
time," added he ; ^* take time, my dear sir, at 
least, — to re-consider the matter." 
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" There it is/' cried the baronet, smiling ; 
^ half confidences only beget distrust; and we 
must out with the last drop — to save one's 
own consistency. You must know, then — in 
short — look *— here is a second letter, which 
I received by express, yesterday, and which, I 
would not for the world, our good friend Caleb 
should see; it would break his heart — this — 
this renders it necessary to act, without delay." 

I'he second letter which Mapletoft now 
opened, was written in a tone of distraction, — 
stating the circumstances of the duel with Lord 
KillcuUane, and the probable consequences, of 
the writer's rash acquiescence, in the demand 
of his services, by Pen Owen, — whose con- 
duct, however, he represented in the most fa- 
vourable manner. He painted, the distraction 
of his mind, on being compelled to fly his 
country ; — at least, until the fate of his Lord- 
ship was ascertained, «^ and the sufferings of the 
lady, to whom he was attached, as little short of 
his own. He trusted, that Sir Luke would not 
su£fer any prejudice to arise in his mind, if in 
the ardent feelings of the moment, she had con- 
sented, to be the partner, of his flight ; which, 
however, he had self-denial and fortitude suffix 
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cient to decline^ as^it was not in his power to 
place her in that rank of society, which her 
birth, and virtues, were calculated to adorn. 

He gave his address, at an inn on the Dover 
road, where he was, he said, for the present con- 
cealied ; and requested a letter from Sir Luke, 
to speak his forgiveness, — if he could be 
brought to pardon the rash conduct, into which 
he had been drawn, — as his only consolation, 
under the pangs, and sufferings of his exile. 

When Mapletoft had finished the perusal, 
the baronet said, ^^ You see, it is utterly impos- 
sible^ after this, to leave the poor lad, without 
a suitable provision. I have w^tten to him — 
and Ferrett will have finished the papers by the 
afternoon, when I shall send them off, by ex- 
press. —You see no objection to this, Mr. 
Mapletoft?" 

" Indeed, Sir Luke," answered the vicar, — 
" I see no necessity for it." 

" It will be a balm, to his mind." 

^' The balm, may be applied too soon;— - 
he should suffer, for his rashness." 

" It was your &vourite Pen's rashness, — not 
his." 

" True ! I defend not Pen ; — I grieve for 
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him ; but — Pen's vice is rashness. — Mr. Wet- 
tenhall has not hitherto, shewn any symptoms of 
that nature." 

" So much the better." 

" So much the more remarkable, — at least !" 

^^ It was friendship for that boy, that led him 
to forget himself." 

" He did not forget himself, — when his 
friendship was put to a severer test" 

** Why, surely, Mapletofi^ — you don't con- 
demn him, for not accepting Pen's rude chal- 
lenge!" 

** Far from it ! — but I do condemn him for 
not preventing Pen, from accepting this !" 

Mr. Mapletoft found it easy, upon entering 
» more fully into the discussion, to shake the re- 
solution of a man, who, from the habit of many 
years, had never acted without the advice, and 
counsel of his friends. The baronet consented 
to despatch the letter, which contained only a 
gentle remonstrance upon the young man's im- 
prudent conduct;—- and a promise of interest, 
and assistance, in extricating him, from his 
di£5culties. He reserved, all explanation to 
their future meeting ; and replacing the deeds 
in the drawer of hb studyrtable, was in the act 
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of sealing the letter, when the door suddenly 
opened, and before the servants could announce 
him, — young Wettenhall rushed into the room, 
covered with dust, and his dress in the utmost 
disorder ! 

Having hastily, but respectMly saluted Sir 
Luke, he sunk into a chair, and striking his 
forehead with his hands, requested ** an imme- 
diate, and private audience" of the baronet. 

The latter looked surprised, — and Maple- 
toft arose; but recollecting himself. Sir Luke 
touched the vicar's arm, and beckoning to him 
to resume his seat, told the young man, that his 
friend, Mr. Mapletoft, was informed of every 
thing; — and that he never acted without his 
judgment, in any case of importance. 

Wettenhall started from his chair: "Sir,** 
cried he, in a voice half-checked by emotion, 
" whatever Mr. Mapletoft may Amoto, — th'at- 
which I have further to communicate, must be 
for your ear alone." 

** Be calm, be quiet, Frank ; sit down," cried 
the baronet, in a soothing tone. — " You are 
among friends — my good neighbour, Mapletoft, 
is as ancerely in your interests, as myself." 

<< I doubt that," cried Wettenhall ; who in ah 
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instant appeared to be sobered, by a conviction 
of his indii^retion. 

« And why do you doubt it, sir ?' asked the 
vicar. " Do you think I have reason^ to be other* 
wise, than your friend ?'* 

" I only meant," answered Wettenhall, 
" that what I have to say, may tend to lower, in 
your estimation, — one to whom you have ever 
been a friend, — and in communicating his 
FALL, I shall put whatever portion of friendship 
you may have for me to a severe test" 

*f Good heaven!" exclaimed Mapletof);, 
forgetting the implied insult, in his awakened 
apprehension of misfortune, — *• what commu- ' 
mcation have you to make ? — Speak — - 1 
entreat you. — " 

*^ I cannot find words, sir. — The facts will be 
thorns to your heart, and I fear to trust myselfl 
— At the hazard of my life I am here-— my 
steps are trabked — " 
. <^ You may easily embark from henc^ at 
once," cried Sur Luke. — 

^^ I wbhed at all hazards— - at dl risks to see 
you^my venerated friend," cried the young man, 
"before — " 

<^ Speak, I entreat you," exclaimed the impa- 
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ti^t vicar; ** what have you to say ? — it is of 
Pen — it is of—'' 

•*Alas,sir!— heis — '* 

"What? — say — " 

« The murderer of—" 

«Of whom?,— " 

«< Of — Migor Irwine/* 

The arms of the vicar fell as if paralysed, 
and a groan only escaped, in the torture, of the 
moment. He dosed his eyes, and by back in 
his chair, in a state of mental agony. 

The baronet, though less interested in the 
subject, owing to the alienation of his rq[ard 
which the repeated reports of our hero's delin* 
quency had occasioned, was too much shocked 
to enquire even the particulars, of the event. 

Wettenhall^ in a subdued tone of voice, re- 
gretted the necessity, of being the bearer of such 
grievous tidings.. 

At length, Mapletoft exclaimed, "You^ air, 
you are not to blame in this, — at least. Good 
heaven ! — all my hqpes are now frustrated— • 
weakness -— frivolity — ux^rudenoe -* intempe- 
rance, all might have been atoned for; but this^ 
— oh, it is intolerable; what will beoooieof 
his poor iU-&ted uncle?" 
J19 
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The ice being broken. Sir Luke ventut^ a 
^question, as to the cause and motive of so san- 
guinary an act. 

" It is to be hoped," replied Wettenhall, 
sighing, ^^ that it arose from some^ misunder* 
standing — - some fetal error -^ '* 

" How — how did it happen?* cried Maple^ 
toft impatiently. 

** It is a long story, sir, — and I dare not 
stop ta— '* 

<^ Long or short, sir — life or death, I most 
have it, before you leave this room/* cried the 
vicar in a determined tone ; and rose from his 
seat, as if resolved to enforce his demand, 
should it be disputed. 

*< My dear Mapletoft," cried the baronet in 
a padfic voice. — 

*^ Sir," returned young Wettenhall, <* I am 
not used to such a peremptory mode, of inqui- 
sition." 

<< Used or not used, sir," retorted the vicar, 
<< you must bear it now." 

*< Hecollect, sir," said Wettenhall calmly, 
^ when upon a former occasion, you thought 
proper to subject me to interrogatories^ against 
my will, to which I submitted — " 
T 2 
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«< And must submit again, and again, yoahg 
man, Or I am much mistaken/' 

<< Indeed, friend Mapletoft,'' said the baro- 
net interpcMsing ; " you are severe ; — unjust r — 
what has Frank done, to warrant this ?" 

^^ I have incurred the reverend gentleman's 
displeasure^ by being the unwilling testimony to 
his friend's delinquency," said Wettenhall with 
9ome asperity. 

<^ Sir, sir, you waste time, and evade the 
question. If I have done you injustice, I shall 
be the first to atone for it. I am in a state litde 
short of distraction at tbb moment, and all I 
demand of you, is the relief of knowing at least 
the provocation received, in order that I may 
make up the balance of my account, with the 
wretched young man, whom you call my friend." 

** I would do it willingly ; but, indeed," re- 
plied Wettenhall, *^ I am not sufficiently master 
of the circumstances." 

^^ You. know who the Major is," demanded 
the vicar, with renewed energy. — 

" Be composed, my dear friend," cried the 
bfuronet, again interposing ; <^ of course he does;^ 
it is the poor man, who was called Black Jack." 

^* Psha, Sir Luke ; — pray, pray, leave this 
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young man io me. — I again ask yon, if you 
know—" 

<< Do i^y sir ?" exclaimed Wettoihall, with 
some surprise. 

. '* I DO) sir; and now let me ask^ was his 
dau^ter concerned in the question ?' 

^'His-daughter, Mapletoft^" cried thebaronet> 
^smiUng ; ^^ why, he has neither chick, nor child." 

<^ I entreat you. Sir Luke," said M^letoft, 
gently touching his arm ; then turning to Wet- 
tenball — ^^ was Miss Irwine connected with 
this melaacholy e^ent ?" 

<' She was, sir ; — it was in her arms that — " 

" Did Pen know Major Irwine ?' 

" Of course he did." 

^< You understand my question, sir ; did he 
know him to be the &ther of — of Miss Ir- 
•wine ?" 

'" I cannot say." 

" Cannot say ! — did you never inform him?" 

** Never." 

** And why did you not?" 

« Indeed, sir, you presume too far upon my 
f>atience; am I to be cross«exambed, not only 
on my conduct, —but my motives?" 
T 3 
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' ^ If you have nothing to conceal, you can 
feel no objection. — If you have — " 

<* What then, sir ?* dem^ided the young 
man sternly. — 

^* It will avail you nothing to attempt it* 
And now, sir, with Sir Luke's permission, I 
would ask — » whether Miss Irwine, be not the 
yoof^ lady, to whom your affections are ei^ 
gaged?" 

'^WhatT'exclaimed the baronet; f^A^ marry 
Black Jack's daughter ! a proud, upstart nabob, 
who has never had the dvility to return my visit ! 
— he-^" 

<< Those are minor considerations, my dear 
Sir Luke. I wish an answer to my question." 

" Which, howeyer,** returned Wettenhall, 
** I do not feel justified in giving." 

<^ You must answer it, sir," retorted Maple^ 
toft, " before you leave this room, — or — ** 

*< Nay," cried the baronet, in.terrupting Urn, 
<^ it cannot be ; -— besides, it isn't quite fidr to sift 
young men, on love matters." 

<^ Mine is no idle curiosity. Sir Luke^" said 
the vicar ; ** it is a question of vital importance 
to us all, — and which I must have answered." 
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" Not by me, sir, be assured,'^ observed 
Wettenball, with a countenance that ikespoke 
his determination, 

<< Then, you must aibide the consequentes. 
I am master of your conduct, from the moment 
ij^ which the meeting at Barton Copf>ice took 
place — - the assignation — - ** 

Wettenball started on his legs, '* Foit)eaiv 
sir — '* 

<• Answer my question, — and put toy for- 
bearance to no loiter trial/' 

^ I acknowledge then, that, from the first 
moment I behdd ESlioe Craig, I loved her.*^ 

« Whof exclaimed. Sir Luke; «<Emce 

Craig \ — Why, what the deuce — you're both 

crazy, I believe; *— why isn't she gone off widi 

that runagate Pen ; and you in love with her !'' 

«Sheis — » 

« Huah, »r," cried Mapletoft, interrupting 
WettenhalL ^ There is mbdi (tuniing to the 
baronet) to be explained to you, siiv "—but this 
is not the limie oc place* I must have a few 
words more with this young gentleman/' 

'< Surely^ I have said enough; and ftt the 
risk of my own liberty." 

« No, sir; even ^omt liber^, if it bo^flrf&r 

T 4 ^. 
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threatened, is of less importance, than the elu- 
cidation of this mysterious afiair. Is Major 
Irwine dead?" 

" There were no hopes of his recovery, when 
I left town." 

<^ And how happened you to be in town, 
when Sir Luke was led to believe that you were 
concealed — at an obscure inn, in the neigh- 
bourhood, of the coast ?' 
. . ^^ I had busuiess — business of the utmost 
importance." — 

^^ And that business — - " 

" Was of a private nature." 

^^ Not necessary to be concealed from friends, 
I should suppose," observed M apletoft rather 
contemptuously : ^^ it was of course, connected 
with the object of your affections." 

** I do not say so, sir." 

<^ But 1 ask, if it was not so, sir; and must 
be answered, or — " 

« It was, sir I" 

^^ And who informed you of this fatal catas- 
trophe?" 

<* I was witness to it — that is — " 

«< Enough, sir ; — and did not prevent it, any 
more than the duel, widi that Irish peer i" 
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*' I was too late, sir," 
" Where did it take place ?' 
" At — at— " 

^^ Surely, sir ; the question is easily answered." 
** Yes — it is, — but I shall only incur your 
further displeasure, your — " 

^* Fear not, sir ; I will do you ample justice, 
if my suspicions have taken a wrong direction." 
^^ The event took place, then, at a house in 
the skirts of London, whither, to all appearance, 
Mr. Owen had conveyed Miss Irwine ; — for it 
was in the moment, that he was discovered at 
her feet by Major Irwine, that the&tal shot was 
fired." 

^< He^ not knowing — that the Major was her 
&ther ^-.and you, sir, being master of the secret, 
cautiously keeping it from him. — Who then, I 
demand," cried Mapletoft, starting on his legs — 
/^ who is the real murderer, of that good, and 
exemplary man ?" 

<^ He," cried the baronet, who could refrain 
no longer, << a good and exemplary man ! — 
but poor man, he is probably dead — and 
there's an end of all ceremony." 

" Yes, Sir Luke — the best, the most humane, 
the most liberal of human kind — butchered by 
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the policy of this man, who stands before you, 
and who, by a word, might have saved a pre- 
cious life; and (sighing deeply) have rescued a 
soul, from mortal sin." 

" This is not to be borne, sir," exclaimed 
Wettenhall, whose patience seemed now. stretch- 
ed, to its utmost limit. 

<< It must be borne, young man," retorted the 
vicar; ^^ and much more, for the burden of 
iniquity will not be lightened, upon the unre- 
penting sinner." 

<^ Surely, sir, I might have motives for with- 
holding the knowledge of a £ict, without incur- 
ring the blame, and penally of an act, which no 
human foresight, could have anticipated ?^ 

*^ Could you not have prevented it ?" 

^< No, on my soul, I could not ; I did not 
arrive on the spot^ until the blow was struck," 

^< And how," cried Mapletoft, turning round 
upon him, as if inspired with some new sus- 
picion, '^how came you to the spot at all? — 
how happened you to know any thing ct the 
place, — or the assignation, -»• or idiatever it 
was?" — 

^< I was distracted ^t the intelligence of Miss 
Irwine being carried off; and followed the^cai-' 
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riage of Major Irwine, which I found at the 
door of the house/' 

This answer seemed to confound Mr. Maple- 
toft. The young man had returned to town for 
the purpose, perhiqis, of inducing Ellice to be- 
come the partner of his flight; — and it was 
natural, that he should join in the pursuit; and 
that he should track the father's steps. He 
felt he had been guilty of undue severity, and 
perhaps injustice -*- and bursting into tears, ac- 
knowledged that he was in the wrong. He 
eren besought young Wettenhall to pardon 
suspicions, which appeared now, to hare no 
ground, but in his anxiety, to avert the final 
sentence, against his once beloved Pen Owen. 

After he had given way to his ieelings for a 
few moments, he determined to make what 
reparation was in his power, by joining with 
Sir Luke, in devising the best, and most seci^et 
means, of conveying him out of the reach of 
pursuit 

The young man gave, however, such satis- 
factory reasoils, for retiring across the country 
to the neighbourhood of Dover, where were his 
servant and luggage ; and which also was open to 
a friendly, and private communication with Lpa- 
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don, that it was -finally settled, he should lose 
no time, in setting forward 6n his joumqr. 

At this moment, the butler entered abruptly, 
with a countenance of alarm and consternation ; 
but before he could announce his purpose^ two 
men followed him into the room — who going 
directly up to young Wettenhall, charged him 
to surrender in the king*s name, and, producing 
a warrant, claimed him as their prisoner, under 
the name, of Pendarves Owen. 

Sir Luke, and Mr. Mapletofi, immediately 
came forward, in spite of the alarm created by 
thb unforeseen intrusion ; and assured the of- 
ficer, that he was mistaken in the person, ibr 
that this gendeman's name, was Wettenhall. 

'^ And a very good name it is," observed the 
oi&cer-^ ^^ and we have him already secured on 
a warrant, sent down last week, to .Warwick- 
shire. — You knew such an one^ young gentle- 
' man, I dare swear —Wettenhall <— a litde affiiir 
of high treason, which will be soon settled. 
— Yours, I believe, doesn't go quite so fiur." 

*^ His &dier !" whispered the baronet to 
.Mapletoft, with a countenance, which was quite 
sufficient to satisfy the (^cer, that he had got 
possession of the right man. 
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Yoiing Wettenhall, who soon recovered liis 
presence of mind, which had naturally been sus« 
pended daring the first surprise of his arrest, 
observed to the officer, that ** he must recollect' 
he acted at his peril — for that here, in the 
house of one of the first men in the coimtry, 
and a magistrate, he was solemnly assured, that 
he was not the person, named hi the warrant — 
and, moreover, — that the person so named, was 
known to them." 

** I am ready to act," said the messenger ; 
" and be it on liiy own responsibility. — Mr. 
Pen Owen is pretty well known upon town, for 
several of his vagaries; and it was only on 
Thursday last, before the privy council, "that he 
acknowledged he had taken different names. 

** This is true," observed Wettenhall ; — 
^< having been engaged in an afiair of honour, 
he was compelled to assume a disguise, and 
to take a borrowed name." 

^ Which he continued, rather longer^ than 
was necessary," replied the officer; <^ since Lord 
KillcuUane, as he must have known, was too 
slightly wounded, to have occasioned a moment's 
anxiety." 
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««Lord Killcullane !" excldimed Mapletofb; 
" what ! — is he recovered ?* 

" Recovered ! — why iiess you, sir, it was 
only a flesh-wound, and a few ounces of blood." 

" But that J Mr. Owen was not aware of,**— • 
cried Wettenhall brbkly. 

^^ And were you, sir ?" demanded Mapletoft 
of Wettenhall, with a returning look of sua* 
picion. 

^^ Not till this moment," answered he with* 
out hesitation; — but turning to the king's 
messenger, (for such he was,) ^^ you are in- 
curring a very serious responsibility, in detaining 
me as your prisoner/' 

<^ Not much, sir ; -— it see.ms» at least, you are 
pretty well acquainted with the history of Mr. 
Pea Owen, and I can't be very fcr wide of my 
mark/' 

" Surely," returned WettenhaU, *• yon 
are not to be told, that your inferences have 
nothing to do with the question ; — your war- 
rant is specifically, against an individual — and 
that individual, I solemnly assure you^ I am 
not" 

<^ Perhaps not, sir, — * and yet my information 
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is pretty {iccurate. I was directed to follow my 
man, to a certain house at Islington ; -« I did so 
— and was just in time to see^ou enter it; —-a 
woman who was sitting in a carriage at the door, 
cafled out to you, by name — and you held 
up your finger with a menacing gesture, to 
silence h«r. — I demanded of her, if you were 
really Mr, Pen Oweii, and she, not suspecting 
my purpose, answered bddly in the afiirm* 
ative. 

^< I rushed to the door of the house, whidi 
you suddenly closed upon me, and after some 
delay it was opened by a Bowwstreet*ofifcer»> 
with whom I bad scmie acquaintance. Whilst 
I was enquiring of him the cause of the dis- 
turbance up stairs ; I saw you again, sir, rush 
down — and leaping a window^ which opened 
upon the kads of some oudiouses, your activity 
soon distanced me in any efforts to fc^ow you; 
so that I had to return, and proceed a con«- 
siderable way about, with my followers, in th^ 
hope of intercepting your flight. By Ihis means 
you secured your ifetreat It was necessary, 
therefwc, to follow up the scent before it should 
cool. 1 despatched my companion for this pur- 
pose^ andretumed to the bouse to obtain the 
further aid^ of one of the <^cial runners ; when 
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I le^mt, that a gentleman had been killed by • 
Mr. Pen Owen, the lover of his daughter. I 
could have no doubt, therefore, as to your idcin- 
tity — and having traced you to the Borough, 
we found your laii^ where you had beeii for- 
twelve hours still warm, and followed on the 
track, which lay too strong to throw us but.^-*- 
You had only forty minutes' start of us.- 

<^ My chum here, was charged with a warrant, 
backed within this half hour, by a county 
magistrate, against this same Pen Owen, alias 
Brown, alias Wettenhall, if you will have it so, 
mi a charge of murder; — and thus, sir, you 
see, my peril is but slight, — even if I should 
be wrong, in one of my aliasesJ* 

Against the authority of a man so deter- 
mined, and so apparently justified in enforcing 
it, Sir Luke, even as a magistrate, could not 
fNresume to act. He, however, remonstrated, 
and, stating the circumstances of the case, — 
again repeated all the arguments, the occasion 
supplied, against the detention of a gratlemaB, 
under the roof of bis protector and friend, who ^ 
certainly could not be identified with the cri- 
minal, named in the warrant. 

Hie messenger was civil and respectfiil ; but. 
it would have been as easy to move the neigh- 
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bouring masses of St. Vincent's rocks, as the 
determination of that resolved, and conscientious 
executor of the laws. 

Mr. Wettenhall was, therefore, compelled to 
acquiesce ; and having taken a melancholy leave 
of Sir Luke, and the Vicar, he entered the car* 
riage waiting at the door, to convey him with 
his agreeabli^ companions in a post chaise, — to 
London. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



It is necessary now to return, to Major Irwine, 
who^ upon leaving the vicarage, after his im* 
portant and interesting disclosure, set off im- 
mediately for town. He found a note awaiting 
him from young Wettenhall, requesting an m- 
mediate interviem^ at a certain cofiee-house ;' 
the Major not yet being sufficiently satisfied, 
upon certain poiiits of his character, to warrant 
an appointment at his own house. 

He was induced to think more favourably of 
him, on account of his friendly conduct to Pen 
Owen, whose insulting demeanour towards him 
he had himself witnessed. There was, too, an 
air of sincerity, in the manner of this young 
man, when he repelled with indignation the 
implied suspicion of meaning any thing, but 
what was honourable, had he succeeded in 
carrying off his daughter, that convinced the 
Major, he was entitled to a more favourable 
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verdict than he, perhaps, had too hastily pro- 
nounced against him« 

He repaired immediately to the place of assig- 
nation, and soon after Wettenhall^ who had been 
there repeatedly during the day, made his ap- 
pearance. He seemed to bemucli agitatied; 
and related to the Major the event of the duel, 
and the steps he had taken, for the security dT 
his rash principaL He spoke lightly of the 
danger he himself incurred, but said he was 
prepared to take such precautions, as might be 
deemed necessary. He added, that it would 
be advisable for Pen to leave the country; to 
which the Major readily assented, feeling that 
die further he was removed, the less chaiM)e 
there would be of his interfering with the hap- 
piness of his dau^ter. 

Not so, tliought she, when informed of this 
new instance of the ungovernable impetuosity, 
and violence of his diaracter. 

^< Surely, my beloved father," she said,^ ^ he 
now views things through some distorted 
medium. — His disappointments, and the anger 
of his family, have bewildered him. — Oh ! I 
have known him from the moment I have known 
V 2 
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anything, and he was always the gentlest — 
the kindest — the most benevolent of human 
beings." 

" Nay, but, my loved child — you admit that 
he was at times, unmanageable — and — ; — " 

** Only from the buoyancy of his spirits — a 
word — a look of rebuke, would quell him iii an 
instant.'* 

** You are a subtle pleader, EUice. — I dare 
not trust you with the cause. -^ Oh, my darling! 
— restored image of thy mother, — let me not 
seem to stand in the way of thy happiness.. I 
will sacrifice my life readily -^ cheerfully to 
secure it.'* 

" What ! — when I am only now blest by 
the presence of a parent-— pledge yoursdf to 
tear him from me, to make ine hsippy V* cried 
the playful g^rl, smiling through her tears. - 

" My child — my child ! — I am tortured 
with the idea of this young man, — on whom 
you depend, I too much fear, for your future 
happiness,— what, what is to be said for him ?* 

" I can say nothing, my kindest of parents, 
and will say nothing; _ he shall speak for him^ 
self— th&t you know is the spirit of our laws — 
and all women are friends to liberty." 
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** Thou saucy girl ; — but how shall we make 
him speak — how can he possibly defend him- 
self? — here are facts — stubborn facts.**— 

" I will be serious, my dear sir ; — and though 
I blush not to repeat that which I could not 
conceal from you, if I would, — believe me, I will 
never be^w my hand without your consent" 

" My consent ! I can refuse you nothing ; — 
there, now, — you know your power.'* 

" And that knowledge robs me of it ; — and 
yet, my too kind patent, believe me, I would not, 
even if your consent were yielded to my wishes, 
give my hand to a man, whom I could not es- 
teem — aye, and honour too ! — That I love 
Pen, I will not deny — that the earliest wish of 
my heait, was to devote it exclusively to him, 
I admit ; — but I would sooner that heart should 
break, — than yield where duty forbade it.** 

** Child, child, — don't talk of heart-breaking, 
unless you would break mine.** 

** No, my dearest father, fear not; — I know 
that oi my Pen Owen so thoroughly; — am 
so convinced of his integrity, — his honour, — 
his principles, — that I feel assured, when the 
clouds dis{)erse, in which he appears to be in- 
u 3 
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▼olved at this moment, he wiH stand clear, and 
pore m your eyes — and leavemy heart tobe— ^ 
any thing but broken." 

** Do you recollect Rose Weston 7* 

<< On my life," cried Ellice, with an energy 
that astonidied her father, — << he is innocent ! 
Oh, that my happiness depended, singly, on 
that contingency." 

<< It shaD, by heav^, my child, — my angel 
child ; -* if my suspicions, which, alas ! are not 
slightly taken up, — if they are unfounded, I 
wiU trust to your knowledge of the boy's 
character;-* and if you do not mould him to 
virtue^ he must be^ — the devil himself." 

<* I am content," cried the blushing, laughing 
ffilf as she flew into the embrace of her father ; 
** and you, my beloved parent, shall be con* 
tented too." 

The conversation now turned upon the situ- 
ation o( poor Rose Weston, who was no other 
than niece to his own confidential servant-— 
Both the Major and his daughter, had taken a 
deep and tender interest in her melancholy 
story. 

Henry Morton, who was the brother of the 
good-hearted woman we have seen displaying 
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SO much benevolence towards our hero in his 
distresses^ had been wild in his youth, and, 
having dissipated a small patrimony, was reduced 
to the necessity of entering the army, as a com- 
mon soldier. His short career in arms teimi* 
nated in fixing him with Major Irwine; and, 
on bis return to England, his first object was, 
to enquire after his widowed sister, and her 
child. The secret of her misfortmie was, for 
some time^ concealed from him; and not 
having seen his niece for several years, he 
attributed whatever he perceived of melancholy 
in her manner, to the habitual tone and cha* 
racter of her mind. 

It was not for some time after their flight 
from the country, thjat Morton discovered the 
place of their retreat ; and even then, no per-* 
suasion could induce either mother or dai^hter 
to give up the nam6 of the person who had 
broken in upon the peace and hbnour of his 
&mily* 

Major Irwine was soon informed of the cir* 
cumstances; and, from his attachment to the 
uncle, was induced not only to visit, but to 
promise every aid and influence in his power, 
to obtain justice for the injured parties*—* 
u 4 
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When be visited this house of sorrow, his in* 
terest was more immediately and deeply engaged 
in the cause,— and he thought it no degmr 
dation to his daogbter, to sliare with him the 
task of consoling the afflicted, and pouring 
balm into the wounds of adversily. 
. She had several times induced poor Rose 
Weston, -^whose constitution was -visibly sinking 
under the combined influence of disappoint^ 
mentt confinement, and the impure atmosphere, 
to which she was unaccustomed, — to accompany 
her in the carriage, for the sake of air and ex- 
ercise, «—• and it was in returning from one of 
these excursions, that Ellice Craig had wii« 
nessed the scene, in which poor Pen i^peared to 
so little advantage, as the hero of a London 
mob I . 

The Major would have removed the mother 
and daughter to his own house; but this they 
resisted with a firmness, that convinced him 
there was an influence stronger than his own pre- 
dominating over the fortunes of these unhappy 
people. He easily drew firom them a confession, 
that they were forbidden to leave their present 
abode, and that their only hope rested on 
implicit obedience to the commands of the ub^ 
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known . seducer. — Nothing, however, — in- 
treaties, — remonstrances, — even threats, could 
shake the resolution of Mrs. Weston, and her 
daughter, or induce them to give up the name 
of the object, so dreaded — and yet so loved. 
. From certain circumstances, which Morton 
had picked up, in his repeated conversations 
virith his sister, and which he subsequently con- 
nected with the simultaneous departure of Pen 
Owen from Oldjsleigh, with that of herself and 
her daughter from their home, — only a few 
miles distant, — he entertained strong suspicions, 
that our hero was the guilty person. These were 
communicated to the Major, who followed up 
the circumstances in his own mind, until he 
was almost morally certain of their justice. 
From some further information which he had 
gathered, in a few minutes' private conversation 
with Mr. Mapletoft, on his late visit to the 
country, his few doubts upon the subject were 
dissipated ; and the next morning, he determined 
to probe Mrs. Weston, and to ascertain a point 
in which the happiness of so many persons, dear 
to him, was thus seriously implicated. 

He would not wound the feelings of his 
daughter, by communicating the whole extent 
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of his own inibrmation ; and when she so con- 
fidently expressed the omtraiy conviction of 
Pen's innocence, — he trembled to think of the 
thunderbolt impending over her. 

On the following momingj according to his 
previous resolution, he proceeded to Mrs. 
Weston's lodgings, near Smithfield, and having 
expostulated with her for some time, he became 
offended at her pertinacity, in, witholding the 
desired information, and assured her that^ being 
iully acquainted with die name and person of 
her daughter's seducei^ he would take measures 
to obtain justice for her, in spite of herself. 

A scene ensued, in which the anger of the 
Major was, m spite of his better judgment, much 
softened ; but hearing a voice in the adjoining 
room, which he could not, for a moment, doubt 
yre^ that of Pen Owen, he rose indignantly from 
his seat, *- and now convinced, not only of the 
fact, but impressed also with suspicions, that 
tended to degrade both the mother, and the 
child, — denounced vengeance against them, if 
any iurther concealment was practised. The 
anxiety of the poor woman, that he should 
lower his voice, — in which h^ &ar even of his 
displeasure seemed to be lost, — robbed him of 
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the last hope; and he would have forced himself 
into the adjoining room, had she not, on her 
knees, entreated his forbearance, — and, in an 
unguarded moment, solemnly pledged herself to 
make an unreserved communication to the Ma- 
jor, on the following day^ 

Part of this concluding conversation we, as 
well as our hero, were permitted to overhear, 
and whatever may have been the sentiments of 
the reader upon the occasion, we know, that it 
excited no less indignation, on the part of Pen 
Owen, than of the gentleman on the other side 
of the partition, and had nearly brought him 
forth, from his hiding place, -^ to anticipate the 
discovery of the Major. 

When the latter descended into the court, 
in which Mrs. Weston's lodgings were situated, 
he paused, and walked, more than once, up and 
down the flag*stones, doubting whether he 
should not wait in the <neighbourhood, till Pen 
' thought proper to make his appearance. Dis- 
missing the plan from his mind, however, as 
derogating from his own dignity, he passed to 
the outlet of the court, into the street upon 
which it opened, when, — to his no small surprise, 
he encountered Frank Wettenhall, who did not 
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perceive the Major, 'till they were face to (ace. 
They both started, — and, I believe, it would be 
diflScult to say, which of them evinced, or really 
felt the greater degree of astonishment* 

^^ Have you any acquaintance in this neigh- 
bourhood?' asked the Major, with an air 
affecting as much of pleasantry as the real 
agitation of his mind would admit 

" Have you V^ retorted Wettenhall with a 
smile, that showed he had perfectly recovered 
from the effect of the sudden suiprise. 

" Why — yes," returned the Major, " I 
certainly have ; but it cannot be an acquaint- 
ance of yours." 

" If you mean in this immediate vicinity — 
certainly not — but I am in search of Mr. Pen 
Owen, whose retreat is in this part of the 
world." 

<^ It is,"* said the Major, in vain endeavour- 
ing to suppress his indignation ; — " and you 
have not far to go, to find him. — There, sir, — 
there sir," turning to point at the lodging, -— 
" there you will find the gentleman." 

" Impossible," exclaimed Wettenhall, in a 
determmed tone, that might have staggered the 
Major himself, had not the question been put 
8 
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beyond all doubt, by the sudden apparition of the 
identical Pen Owen, — who, with an air of per- 
fect indifference, — apparently quite at hpme, 
and in his shirt skeves, — was airing himself at 
the very window towards which the immove- 
able finger of the Major pointed. 

*' By ," exclaimed he, " this is beyond 

belief;" — then raising his voice, uttered the 
menace, which, on reaching the ears of our hero, 
inspired him with, at least, as sincere a disposi"- 
tion for vengeance as that by which it had been 
provoked. 

Wettenhall, foreseeing the consequences of a 
meeting, under such circumstances, contrived 
to hui*ry the Major from the field, and to offer 
such opinions, as he thought most likely to 
soothe the irritation of his companion, as he led 
him back to the west end of the town. 

Such evidence, as the Major was now able to 
produce against our unfortunate hero, he thought 
of too clear and substantive a nature, to 
warrant his withholding it firom his daughter — 
She certainly was staggered, — but not convinc- 
ed. The facts were strong, and inexplicable ; 
but still she hesitated. — Allowing that he had- 
been guilty,— had been led away by the violence 
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of his passions, — still, still she could not be 
brought to believe, that he could be so altered, — 
so totally the reverse of what he had ever 
been, — as to sin without remorse, much less, 
that he could be so lost as to revel in iniquity, 
and glory in dishonour. — She nevertheless 
assured her &ther, that if these facts could be 
substantiated, — she was ignorant of her own 
heart, if it were not capable of submitting to 
sacrifice an object, every way so unworthy of 
its homage, •— without a murmur, 

** But," cried the Major, who was as angry, 
as it was possible for him to be with her, *^ why 
will you cherish hope, in the face of &cts incon« 
trovertible, — open to the fiwe of day, — seen by 
these eyes?" She threw herself into his arms, 
and hiding her face, in his paternal bosom, 
whispered, — 

^* I have pledged mysdf^ my father, to do 
my duty, — and I will do it, — though my heart 
break in the conflict I" 

The Major was compelled to be satisfied, and 
would have been so, could he have read her 
heart — It was so pure, so gentle, that it was 
incapable of retaining any thing which could 
breathe a taint upon it — She would not, — 
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oould not reject the friend, who had shared its 
impulses from the cradle, until she felt assured, 
that his whole nature had been perverted — and 
this she could not believe, upon any evidence, 
short of ocular demonstration, which, however, 
she could not but acknowledge, was pretty 
nearly the case at present. 

The Major urged the question no more ; but 
informed her of the measures he proposed to 
take, and the final resolution he had adopted, 
with respect to the poor sufferers. He would, 
wait upon Mrs. Weston the next morning, — . 
when he would force her to redeem her pledge,, 
of making a full, and unreserved communica- 
tion of all the events, by which she hadbeen 
reduced to her present situation, — ^that he 
would exert himself in her cause, and, if pos- 
sible, see justice done to her and to her child ; 
but that the first, and only condition on his 
part, should be, the abandonment of the pro- 
tection to which they had thus disgracefully 
submitted, — and without any communication 
whatever with Mr. Owen. 

"Or, whoever else he may be," said EUice, 
smiling. 

*« Alas ! alas ! my child ; but, no matter — 
they shall return with me to this house, and^ 
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here bave an .asylum until something more 
effectual can be done. If there is law in the 
land, that can reach the destroyer of domestic 
peace and innocence, my fortune shall be drained 
to secure it^ 

*^ Will you/' he continued, after a short pause, 
^ accompany me in the carriage ? I do not wish 
you to enter a place — *' 

<< Make your own arrangements, my dear 
&ther, as you think best and most likely to effect 
your benevolent purpose. — I can accompany 
you, and either wait in the carriage, or add my 
persuasions to yours, if necessa;ry." 

The plan was arranged. — In the morning 
the carriage conveyed them to the comer of the 
street, which led to the court, and there re- 
mained, that the attention of passengers might 
not be attracted by such a phenomenon, as a 
smart equipage at the opening of an obscure 
alley, whose inhabitants were all of the lower, 
if not the lowest, orders of society. — Having 
left his daughter in this situation, under the 
care of his servants, he proceeded, with Morton, 
to Mrs. Weston's lodgings. 

Upon entering the room, he perceived that his 
arrival was unexpected, or at least, not expected 
so soon. — There was an evident confusion in 
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the countenance and manner of Mrs. Weston 5 
and he had not been long seated, before he dis- 
tinctly heard the door of the interior apartment 
gently opened, and a person steal down,—* 
whose footing, the creaking of the old staircase 
betrayed at every step. 

. Mrs. Weston seemed to be more composed, 
although she evidently observed, that the atten- 
tion of her visitor had been drawn to the cir* 
cumstance. The poor Rose was in tears, and 
silently pursued her own thoughts. At length, 
the Major opened the purpose of his visit; he 
declared himself disposed and ready to afford 
any, and every assistance in his power to see 
justice done to the oppressed widow and her 
daughter ; but that what he had witnessed the day 
preceding, and what he had just now unavoid- 
ably heard, tended to convince him, that the first 
error was only Kkely to be the precursor of 
others. He added, ^* however anxious— 'and 
deeply anxious I feel,— to bring back peace and 
happiness to yomr bosoms, I cannot be a tacit 
spectator of improprieties which — ** 

. " Improprieties ! — indeed, indeed, my good 
and gracious benefactor," exclaimed Mrs. 
Weston, interrupting him, " you are deceived 

VOL. III. X 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



306 P£N OWEN. 

in us. Wehave been grievously to blame ; but 
it was ONE enror, and our guilt was too great 
credulity;— we have done nothing since, that 
can beat? even a misconstruction.'' 

*^ Madam ! madam I" cried the impati^t 
Major, breaking in upon her in his tum^ ^^ am 
I -— or am I not, to believe the evidence of my 
own senses; did I not hear-^did I not see a 
young man,-— half-dressed, -'-evidently with the 
air of an inmate, •?— and on the most famiUiu* 
fbotmg, lounging out of this very window^ a few 
minutes after I had left your house, yesterday ?" 

^ I do not — cannot deny it; and yet itis a 
mistake— imprudent, hicautipus young man I" 
■sighed the poor wc«aan, hal&aside. 

<^ That was Mr. Brow%" ^d Rose» who 
was roused by the enefgy of the. Major's mcmner. 

^ So be it, Miss Westoai caU him by what 
name you please — r I know him." 

^< He said--<-he admitted that he knew 
you," observed Mts» West<Mi.. 

<^ I doubt it Hot-^bul^ madaHiy thi& is 
trifling ; I had almpst said evasive ^ you staad 
pledged^ to reveal to me thewlK^e of the story, 
which you have hitherto weakly witbh^d frma 
tlie knowledge of your brother and myself. I 
16 
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come to oifer you protection! justice {.inde- 
pendence ! — but you must fulfil your part of 
the covenant; for I cannot perform even. my 
duty — by kalves. — I will not — must not act 
in the dark.'' 

^* How am I radced ! — if*— i^ my dear sir^ 
you had be^ half an hour later*—" 

** Your friend, in the 9ext room," cried the 
Major, intermpting her, — <^ would have &bri- 
eated a story finr you I" 

** Major Irwin^*' ^id the offended, but 
agitated woman, ^^ I know not what it isj to be 
guilty of a falsehood !" 

" Why, then, hesitate to avow the truth ; 
can a prompter be necesj^ary •— or is it possible, 
you can be so weaky as to rely upon a base 
wretoh — a — *^ 

^^ Who! who!" asked the poor girl, with 
vehemenc^ turning roiuid in her chair. 

<< No one, my child; our kind friend^ the 
Major, is only sapp<M5Uig. — ^" 

<^ If my supposition is fidse," continued the 
Major, — whom, eiven the looks of the distressed 
girl could not arrest, in the pursuit of what he 
now ccmstdered to imperative- dut^, — *^ it is easy 
to set me right Mystery is the companion of 
X 2 
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guilt ; if there be nothing wrong, —concealment 
is unnecessary— if — " . 

" Indeed, indeed, sir," answered Mrs. 
•Weston, ** to-mOrrow, or perhaps this after- 
noon, I may be permitted to disclose every 
thing.'' 

*^ To-morrow ! —no, madam, this instant, or 
we part, — to meet no more/' 
• ** Consider, for Heaven's sake, sister," said 
Morton, now coming forward, " what dangers 
you are encountering. The Major is' your 
friend — the scoundrel, who — " 

^^ Nay, Harry Morton, do not you use such 
terms." ♦ . 

*• What others can he use," cried the Major, 
^* to a man, whom we know to be the slave of 
his own passions; and who cares not what 
victims, he immolates to them !" • 

^ Indeed, Major Irwine, you. know him 
not." : 

" Woman ! — I know him better than you 
do." 

" He is a stranger to you ! indeed — indeed, 
he is!" 

"Do you equivocate ?-r- did you not even 
now own, that at least, he knewTwe/"' 
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^* Oh, no ! — no" — answered Mrs. Weston. 

^* Morton!" cried the Major, provoked at^ 
the apparent evasion -^," did she "not?" 

^* Most assuredly, sir," answered he ; " and 
I 'am ashamed, that a being, whom I have so 
long esteemed and considered only unfintunate, , 
should so far forget herself, as to stand in the 
gap between my honoured master, and a wretch, 
who, least of all,* merits mercy at her hands 1" 
- " I repeat, Harry Morton," cried the woman, 
bursting into tears, " you are misinformed." 

• " Misinformed !" cried the now powerfully 
excited Major; ".not know — Pen Owen and 
his cursed acts — his unblushing atrocity — in 
courting one woman, whilst he — " . 

" He's betrayed!" screamed Rose Weston, 
and fell back in her chair, in strong convulsions. 

The mother ran to her aid, not, however, be- 
fore she had admitted the truth of the Major's 
suspicions, by an exclamation, as unequivocal 
as that of her daughter. 

The conversation'was suspended, whilst each 
one of the party was anxiously interested, and 
devoted to the recovery of the poor girl. At 
l^gth, hei: recollection returned in some degree,^ 
and starting from ner chair, she pushed aside 
X 3 
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those who surrounded her, and rushed towards 
the door of communication, between the two 
rooms. — "CJome, come, poor Pen, they lifaTe 
found you out ; but heed them not — we will suf- 
fer together; there is nothing now to conceal — 
and we shall be blest, — though in a desert V* 
' I'he weeing mother wrung her htods, and 
gently drew her daughter back ; telling her he 
was gone* 

•* Gone !" exclaimed Rose^ " whither J — 
gone, and without me ! — he promiaed — but, 
oh! oh?** bursting into ah agony of tears, " you 
hav^ betrayed him, mother; and then — th^n, 
he threatened, — never, -^ never to return !" 

^ Villain !*' muttered the Major, turning to his 
servant ; — ** whatt has he not to ansWer for !" 
' ^ I knew it, sir ; I was convinced, I could 
not be mistaken,** said Morton, in a whisper to 
his master. 

«* Oh, save him ! — save my child T' cried 
Mrs. Weston ; "do not haliaia him. Major; be 
will be ail that we can wish him, if -— if— ** 

« If r cried M^jor Irwin^ intermptibg her, 
** if we suffer him to escape --' no, madam ; I 
will see justice done to you, ftnd to this injured 
angel r 
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** Nol nol" cried tb^ imploring girl^ wfac^ 
had eaught pait of the sentence ; ^^ no justice !-»^r 
no justice !-— Pen is a man of honour; I 
know him; — indeed, he has dedared it"-— 

*> Feaoe^ my dear child," said the mother; 
^* we will do the best ; our kind, oar beneYo!en€ 
friends have guessed the secret; we have not 
betrayed it, and tlu^ will see-—" 

'< Yes," r^<nned the Major; <^ I wiU see U> 
every thlAg;-i^in the meantime, you, madam, 
and your daughter, must go with me* Mibs 
Irwine is waiting in the carl'iage for you ; and 
you must not be left <^)eii; to the madiinotidnsof 
this man, -—whom t know better than you do,"^ 

*^ Heavens! can it be!" sighed the poor 
woman, timung up h^ eyes, as if suddenly in- 
spired with the conviction of a truth, she had 
endeavoured to exclude. 

^ Go^ Moirton,'' said the Major; ** bring the 
carriage to the gateway, there can be. no heed 
of much Reparation ; your brother, madam, can 
remain behind, and will settle every thing that 
remams (or you to do." 

Morton went as be was desired, and Mrs. 
Weston, unable or unwilling, longer to contend 
with her positive benefactor, prcpsffcd to obey 
X 4? 
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his orders; but when she would have pot 
a little straw bonnet upon her daughter's head,' 
the unfcnrtunate girl pushed it away, scream- 
ing— 

; *< I am not ! — indeed, mamma, I am not 
mad !. do not believe them; do not part with 
me* Cruel ! cruel ! Why should they take me 
away ! — Pen will be here; and when I am 
gone, he will say, I have deserted him { — 
indeed ! — indeed ! . I will behave quit» well ! 
I am not mad !" and seating herself in her chair, 
she assumed an air of studied calmness^ and a 
smile — that spoke a world of woe within. It 
penetrated to the heart of the Major, who 
silently ejaculated, ^^ Heaven ! can thy judg- 
ments fail to fidl upon the perpetrator of this 
ruin?' 

Rapid steps were at this moment heard as* 
cending the stairs, and Morton, pale and ahnost 
breathless, rushed into the room. 

*< Has Miss Irwine been here I" demanded 
he, in a voice scarcely articulate. 

^< Here !" exclaimed the Major, catching at 
his arm, to prevent himself from &iling.— ^^ What 
do you mean ?" 

** She — she is gone 1" 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



PEN OWEN. 313 

^ Preserve my senses. Heaven !*' exclaimed 
the Major, rushing after his servant^ who was 
already half down the stairs. They ran to the 
carriage, which remained where he had- left.it, 
but it was empty. The servants informed him, 
that a few minutes after his departure, a note 
had been brought by a decent looking young 
woman for Miss Irwine, who immediately 
ordered the step to be let down, and telling the 
footman he need not follow, as her father wished 
her to go to him unaccompanied, i— walked off, 
and turning the comer of the street, was out of 
sight in an instant. 

' The feelings of the Major may be easily 
imagined. He sank upon the step of the car- 
riage, holding his hand to his head, as. if to 
prevent despair, — and collect his bewildered 
thoughts, into some order, 'for prompt action. 
. Morton perceived an open note, on the'seat.r— 
He gave it to his master ; — it was apparently, 
in a female hand, written in pencil, and purr 
porting to come! from Mrs. Weston, simply 
desiring . Miss Irwine, in her father's name, to 
hasten immediately, to her lodgings, as he re- 
quired her assistance, — she was expressly 
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desired not to bring a serraot witli hex^ in order 
to preclude observation. 

The Major saw adi^th (^design in this, wbicb 
prompt presence of mind only, could counteract* 
He started on his feet, took Morton's arm, and 
desiring the carriage, to follow, turned die 
G(»ner, and eoquiring at the several ^ops, if 
they had seen a young lady^ under such and 
such circumstances, soon collected pretty nearly 
the whole, that was to be letumed. 

A man, however, who had the appearance of 
a mere idler, sauntering about, and lookmg in at 
the several windows, now came up to the Majors 
and told him, that if he was enquiring after the 
young lady, who had bedi carried off, «— he 
could, perhaps, afford him a clew to her xef 
covery. r^ He added, that he should have int^** 
fered in the affiiir, if they, who carried her ofl^ 
had not assured him, she was a nm-away wife* 

He was one of the pelKse officers, left on the 
wiUxsh, to secure any other of the r^brmers^ 
who might be found lurking in the neig^bour-t 
hood, and on this account, had particularly 
noted every thing that had occurred. .^ He 
informed the trembling &th^, diat a notorioqs 
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Mical) who had been gstilty of mmfder^-^fiNr 
whom they had been some time on their look 
out, -^ had made a violent assault upon one of 
the men who had seised the young lady, which 
confirmed him in the opinion, that their story 
was true, as be naturally inferred, that such a 
person was not likely to be employed on the 
side of justice. — He added, that probably, the 
man would have rescued her, had he not himself 
been apprehended at the moment, by the police 
officers. 

Hie runner further informed the Mf^or^-^as 
his colleagues had previously told Pen, — that 
they always- took the number of a coach, when 
any thing extraordinary was going forward; and 
that he doubted not, in a very few hours, if the 
gendeman would drive to Bow-street, and there 
wait for him, he should be able to trace the &re. 
•—The MajcNT would have preferred any pkm, in 
which his body could have beai as act^vefy 
employed as his feelings, ^-^ nevertheless he saw, 
that this was the surest, and probably the most 
prompt mode, of arriving at his object, and 
therefore ordered his carriage, to Ae place of 
appointment* 

He remained at the puWic oflSce for some 
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CHAPTER X. 



The state of Pen Owen's nund, vthetk he fouad 
from tfie eKclfian«tion; ^ his beloved EUice, that 
he had raised his hand against tfae.Iifeof her 
ikdier, — may be more easily oonceiyed, l^an 
described. 

In the first ebnilitioil of contending fiselingi^ 
he had seized the second pistol, and ivoold 
probably,-— in tfie moinenlary loss of reason, — 
have directed it against his own hiead^ had 
not a movement of the Mijor:ins[nred him 
with Ae sudden h^se^ f hat his life mlg^yei be 
savedi -^ Rushing dbwff the stairb, he ran in 
searcfar ^ medio^ aissiisitaftc^ and waar so &r* 
tonate, as to find am> apothecary hi theadjcnning 
street, with whom he ftew httok to the filial 
apartments — On Iris return, he fiMiad lEiike 
recovered from her swoon, and suj^cnrting her 
father on the bed, where he had been lifted with 
the assistance of the c^cer, whom Pen had order- 
ed into the room, in the moment of leaving it. 
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The dUhevdled hair and frantic appearance 
of our hcsro, dn^ging in the apothecary^ arous- 
ed the attention of both fatha? and daughter,' 
who gazed alternately on him, and eadi other, 
as hie aided the attendant, to discoter and ex- 
amine mp> the nature of the wound.--* The 
Major, however, raising Us right arm^ observed, 
<< that ij; V98 not likely to aflfect the patimil so 
much^ as it appeared to do the person, who had 
inflict^ it,'* 

PeiPL heard no more^ — ^throwing himself oil 
his knees be^tde the bed^-^ he grasped the 
hand of EUiee^ and of her Mher, and screaming 
oui^ "God be praised !" burst into an hystaicai 
laugh, — and fdJ. senseless- on the flow. 

The doctor. reOMBBtrated; bat be forgot, that 
Ifae best aigmnents are unanrailing', when ad* 
dress^ to those, who cdtber caanot, Gt will not 
bear^-p-^so.hayiBg'.discoTered^ ihatlfae ball had 
merely gtazed the Mqor^s atmy and t&at bis 
C|U bad been occasiioned, mai^t^ his own pre- 
c^taney, and the shock he eaqperienced on dis- 
0O¥ering, as lie suf^sed, sH. his* suspicions con* 
firmed,. — lium. by the w<onnd^'-«^ke v^y-deli- 
becatdgr began to place our hero in a situation^ 
where^-^ without any reference to the Lei^ 
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Talionis, of which, probablyj he had never heard, 
.— he. proceeded to the execution, of it, in a 
copious shedding oi^ ^^ blood, for blood." - 

ElUce had quickly undeceived her father 
respecting the situation in which she had been 
found with Pen, and the Major was disposed to 
believe much in &vour of a man, who had 
rescued his daughter from destruction, and 
whose feelings, however, they might have led 
him astray on other occasions, were here ex- 
cited in a manner, which could not be repro- 
bated by him. - When, however, he saw his child, 
hanging over the insensible form of our hero^ 
weeping and wrin^g her hands, in a state 
littie differing from hb own, the recollection of 
his guilt with the imfortunate Rose Weston, 
burst upon his mind, and disregarding his 
own wound, he started from the bed, and 
taking his daughter in his sound 'arm, gentiy 
drew her towards him. — He entreated her . to 
be comforted, and then whispered ^< discretion,*' 
• — where the exposure of her feelings might 
involve her with a man, unworthy to excite 'them« 
. " He is innocent, on my soul !" she ex- 
claimed, — and then, as if thoroughly satisfied 
on j^ that: point, she turned upon her father, 

14 
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mid loudly reproached hei*self, for having 
risked his safety, by bringing him from: the 
bed, on which the doctor had desired him to 
repose. 

Pen Owen began to exhibit Symptoms of 
recovery ; but the revulsion was so overpower- 
ing, that the apothecary declared his life to be 
in danger, if he was not immediately putt to 
bed, and every precaution taken, to secure him 
from any additional cause of agitation. 
^ ^Mrs. Weston, haying resigned her daughter 
to the care of a neighbour, had followed , the 
Major when he left her house, and although his 
activity had eluded her first researches, she at 
length traced his carriage to Islington ; . but 
being unwilUng to intrude, herself,: unless. her 
services should be required, she had taken her 
&eat in the caiTiage she found at.the door, to 
await the event. .When, however, she bad 
learned imperfectly from the doorrkeepets, wh|it 
was passing above stairs, she flew to the ,aid of 
her lt)ene&ctors, and hurrying into the room, r-^ 
beheld a scene, sufficiently ^terrific, to awaken 
every feeling, and insrpire her with horror. ' 
^ The Major lay on the bed, the clothes of which 
were profusely stained with blood,-— his daughter 
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holding one of his hatids^ whilst $he watched widl 
the keenest upptehension, the still languid (oftm 
of her lover, who, «— supported on two chairs, 
pale and bloody, seemed scarcely to breathe^ 
or to be conscious of what was passing arottn4 
faim«— -His eyes half open, wandered from object 
to object, as if incapable c( fi±mg upon any 
ohe^ sind labouring to identify something, with 
the vague recollections, which cotifounded him. 

Mrs. WesUm caught the last words of the apo- 
ihecary, and, in a moment, collected sufficient to 
induce iier immediate and active co-operation. 
She had observed another bed room as she 
jiassed up the stairs, and thither she insisted upon 
t^Bt heafo being carried ; *- she instituted herself 
Ids nurse, and with that activity which gener- 
iffly Accoihpantei^. true benevolence^ she arranged, 
and settled every thing in a few minutes, — nor/ 
iras Ellice to be deterred, by any mistaken 
tense of prc^riety, or even by the looks of her 
fether, j^om contributing to the means, of 
restoring her iinfortunateplaymate^ — if not her 
lover, — to hunself. 

The motion, occasi<med by the operation of 
lifting hun from the chair, seemed for a moment 
jto rouse him, and at the same time, catching a 
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glimt>9e of the strong inteFest,: exprjessed in the 
countenance of Mrs. Weston, — who hung OYe^ 
him, watdung his looks,— be m^de an effmt to 
squeeze her hioiii) and half murraured a r^uest 
t0 <^ forgive hkn, for still bdng a borthftn to her 
kindness!" 

<^ There/' exclaimed the Majm*, — ^^Uing 
peremptorily tipcm his daughter, to leaye the in- 
vjdid^ f* Come Uther, my child ; ^ — | ilisisjt. *^ 
Will not his own ooofesjiioii satisfy you? ~ * . ; 
. '< He has oonfoased nothing/' whispered 
EUice^ approaching her fadier. 

<* Does he not acknowledge — • ". 

. <^ Httshf sir !" ctkd Mrs. W^tpn« tunung 
totheMajol*, ^o Was raising his trotoe, *^we 
must hot flurry him !" , 

^* Woman 1" exclaimed the M^(»*f upon 
«4iose mind was jee^ec^ b»fk the more vividly 
fix>m the intervening ijatf rest which ^ad absorb- 
ed it» the oecui^):en0es Ht her lodgings.: **Wo^ 
man { what have you to do with a wretch -^ " 

<^ My. &ther !" — H^ried Ellice, placing her hand 
upon his. arm. 

5^: Whatever iAay be his faults, }S.aM Irwipe/' 
replied Mrs. Weston^ ^* bis virtues -*<-are sacred 
tome!" . 

Y 2 
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" His virtues! you drive me mad —^ what! 

' Before he could finish the invective, our 
hero. Was conveyed from his presence, followed 
by his ^ kind attendant, whd gently shut the 
door, to prevent the i-emainder of the sentence 
from being heard. 

It was not finished, - — for perceiving the agi- 
tation of his weeping daughter, who sat at his 
bed-side, he forebore, in pity, to aggravate the 
crimes of a being, so fatally endeared to his 
beloved child. Still, his duty led him to believe^ 
that this was the moment in which his appeal 
was to be made toherdelicacy; and that, how- 
everpalnful or agonizingthe struggle, she must 
be urged to preserve her dignity, and purity, at 
the risk even of happiness. 

** My child! my child ! — why, — »since it was 
the will of Providence I should discover yoii-^— 
discover you too,—- all that the fondest and most 
anxious father could wish, or fancy, — why was 
I doomed to find you thus entangled, in a hope- 
less attachment. He is, with many, many vir- 
tues, — unworthy my EUice. Can she take to 
her arms the seducer of innocence, and confirm 
his more than savage barbarity, by depriving 
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him of the only means now in his power, of 
healing the wound he h^s inflicted ! — of making 
reparation to the broken-hearted Rose !'* 

** Never ! — by the mercy of Heaven, I 
swear !" cried the trembling girl ; ^^ never shall 
you, my dearest father, have to reproach your 
child, with such a crime; but — " 

"But what, ray beloved ! -^ can you still 
doubt, after the mother's — the girl's — his own 
confession. — After all I have related to you^ — 
the evidence of my own eyes and ears ; -—the 
testimony of even strangers ?— " 

" Still, my father ! — still let me enjoy the 
illusion, — if it be one — suggested by my 
doubts ; — by my knowledge of his native worth, 
which cannot — camiot have undergone such a 
revolution, in so short a period !" 

" Alas, alas 1 what have you to feed this 
illusion? did you not hear his avowal, — im- 
plied at least — in what he whispered to that ^ 
in&tuated woman." . 

" To ME, my best of fathers, he disclaimed 
all love for Rose Weston — and was proceeding 
— yes, I recollect now, — -he swore he loved her 
not — when — when you — horrible ! horrible ! 
received the . I cannot bear the reflectioa 
of what might have been the consequences ! — '* 
Y 3 
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Here, h^ tears and agitation checked farther 
utterance, and she fell on the pillow beside 
her father, ahnost bereft of sense. 

Mrs. Weston entered the room at this mo- 
ment, and seeing her situation, flew to her 
assistance. She was soon restored, and eagerly 
asked after Pen Owen. 

** We had better not spedc p( him now, my 
dear Miss Irwine,'' she replied, — loddng an- 
3dousIy towards the Majon 

** You are quite right, Mrs. Weston,'* ob- 
served the Major. — ^I am ^ad to hail the 
symptom of returning reason.*' 

" But how is he?" cried the still persevering 
and anxious ESHee. 

" Well, — I believe !" answered Mrs. Weston. 

** Well ! — is he so soon recovered ^* 

^* Recovered ! — has he been ill ?" 

** My good Mrs. Weston,-** exclaimed the 
Major, — : benevolently looking upon her, and 
raising himself on the bed; — ** for God's sake 
take care of yourself; you are over- taxing your 
bodily strength, and — ^" 

*^ No! no! my worthy benefactor; when 
the mind is active, the body will support it 
even — ^ 
' ** True \ — but I fear the mind is — " 
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^^ Why !" cried Ellice, again interrupting 
the conversation; ^' why do you conceal tha 
state of your suffering patient — is he — is Im 
---oh, spefdc ! is be worse; or what does Ifais 
ambiguity mean,?" 

^< No I indeed, sweet lady, be composed | — * 
he is recovering fast; and I came to tell you» 
that hp now recp^ec^s all thfit has passed, — 
and is imxfous to be admitted to see the Miyo^,. 
and yourself.'* 

<< Present my compUmeiits," said the Major, . 
gravely, ** to Mr. Pen Owen, — and lell him, 
when he is ready to atone to you, and your 
injured daughter, for the crimes of which he has 
been guilty towards you,— * my daughter and 
myself will bid him welcome; then-*-*' 

" Nay, sir ! I would not wish you to see 
him ; I would not see him myself— till — till — 
he prove himself to be, wh^t he has professed.'' 

^^ Then why be the messenger of such a re- 
quest; why — " 

^< I ! I never should have presume^ to name 
him to you, — had you not — " 

" Detected him ! — Mrs. Weston !** 

" Be it so, my good sir ! — I was bound, not 
to betray him." 

r 4 
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" See you now, Eilice," cried the Major, with 
tears in his own eyes ; — " see you mw, the 
truth." 

Without replying, but widi a deep-drawn 
sigh, his daughter turned to Mrs. Weston, 
and asked, in a faultering voice, <^ Why, then, 
she had delivered his message?" 

" A message from Mr. Pen Owen !" ex- 
claimed Mrs. Weston, with an air of surprise. 

'^ Did you not," demanded the Major^ 
" within these two minutes, say, — that he de- 
sired to be admitted to the presence of my 
daughter, and myself?" 

« Who I" 

« Why, — Pen Owen !" 

" Not I, on my soul, sir V* . ^ 

" Ellice, — what are we to think ?* 

" Surely, cried EUice, startii^ up — suraly, 
Mrs* Weston, — you said so." 

" The message was from my poor invalid 
below." 

** Well f" 

« From P— P— Pen Owen!" faultered 
out poor EUice. 

" . No ! — HE was not in my mind, at the mo- 
ment" 
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" Who then? — ^ speak ! — explain !** ^ 

** From my poor suffering friend — and bene- 
factor below." 

** Woman ! woman ! you drive me mad ; is 
not that Pen Owen?" 

« Pen Owen ! — No, sir." 

** You prevaricate." 

" Speak !" exclaimed EUice; " whom do you 
mean — who?" 

** Why, Mr. Brown, -i— to be sure." 

" Brown !" repeated the Major. 

** Heaven has heard my prayer," screamed 
Ellice; and sunk lifeless on the bosom of her 
father. : 

The mystery was quickly cleared up; and 
before Ellice awakened to the reality of exis« 
tence, — the Major was satisfied, that whatever 
he might have to object against our poor hero oA 
other grounds, he was innocent of all that had 
been charged upon him, "with respect to Rose 
Weston. 

' What followed may be, or rather, must be 
conceived by the reader, who, possessing the 
right end of the clew, may unravel it himself 
sooner, than it was atchieVed, by the party 
assembled. They had many cross threads to 
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combine, and many knols to untie, which 
afforded equal surprise, — but not equal satisfac- 
tion, to all parties. 

Poor Mrs. Weston saw that her daughter 
had been the dupe of an impostor; a villain, 
who '^ could smile, and smile,'' — had sys- 
tematically planned her ruin, -— and would have 
transferred the disgrace of it to another. She 
felt every hope abandon her ; and shed bitter 
tears over the fate of her deserted, and be- 
loved child. The Major in vain assured her 
of his determination, more strongly than ever 
•to see justice done to her, and to avenge, if not 
repair, her wrongs. 

She was robbed of all the consolation derived 
from the illusion, that prudential motives alone 
had occasioned the mysterious conduct, of bef 
seducer. Instead of seeking the means of re- 
deeming the effects of an imprudent passion; it 
was clear, that this wretched young nvm had 
systematically planned the seduction, and only 
sought the means, of Evading the consequences 
of it. — The case was hopeless ; the remedj', if 
BOW within her reach, would be scarcely less 
ruinous to her daughter's peace, thap the evil 
inflicted by the only hi^id, that could offer it. 
17 
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Although she could not declare young Wet- 
tenhall, — for she had never heard his name, «— 
to be the culprit, the previous su^icions of 
'Major Irwine, before they fell, by a strange 
combination of circumstances, upon Pen Owen, 

— immedtatdy suggested, that he only could 
be the man;-— and his indignation was of 
course not diminished, by the designs so pro- 
vidently counteracted by our hero — upon his 
own daughter. 

As it is vain longer to conceal what had been 
so long and so artfully covered by the cdnstim'- 
mate hypocrisy of the hopeful heir of OUy sleigh, 

— namely, the real character of that young gen- 
tleman, — it may be necessary even for the 
reader's satisfaction, to lay open certain parts of 
his conduct, which may yet have escaped his 
penetration : and to afibrd some further neces- 
sary knowledge respecting his birth, parentage^ 
and education. 

Mr. Fownes Wettenhall, whose son was 
next in tlie entail of the Oldyswortli property, 
had been, in early life, placed, through the inter- 
est of his connexions, in a rising situation under 
government, and had, before he was thirty, 
arrived at the head of a board, equally rei^ect- 
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able and profitable; but an insatiable thirst 
of money, united to a very small proportion of 
probity or principle, induced certain acts, -^ 
which he. deeming to be venial errors, whilst his 
employers called them, in plain English, gross 
peculations, — he was dismissed with disgrace. 
He retreated to a small paternal inheritance 
in Warwickshire, where for several years his 
time was chiefly occupied, in writing the most 
obsequious letters to ministers, imploring their 
leniency, and calling upon them to white-wash 
him, (that I believe is the technical term ;) to 
many of which he received no answers, and to 
the few which were noticed, -^ a direct and un- 
equivocal negative. 

. Disappointed beyond measure — as he had not 
very indirectly, at the same time, ojffered his 
services in securing a ministerial preponderance 
in a neighbouring borough, as the price of his 
restoration, •— he intuitively, as it were, felt a 
call, ^- not for methodism, -^ but for patriotism ; 
the suddeness of his conversion, however, making 
the one, no unapt type, of the other. I have 
reason to believe, that those who heard this elo- 
quent gentleman, enlarge, at all public meetings 
from that period of bis life upon the profligacy 
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and corruption of government, were generally of 
opinion, that he always spoke as if he were truly 
*' master of his subject ;" — and the able manner 
in which he has been in the habit of filling the 
chair, upon every question of reform, —is a 
su£Bcient proof to his friends, of the injustice of 
goveniment for turning him out of a situation, 
which no ^oubt he would have continued to fill, 
with equal profit to himself, and -— those con- 
nected with him. 

This worthy patriot had early become a 
widower, and one only son was left to engage the 
cares, and occupy the affections which extended 
beyond the range, of his own selfish passions. 

Mrs. Wettenhall, although a collateral branch 
of the Oldysleigh family, was almost a stranger 
to those who were in possession, — and it was not 
until Sir Luke Oldysworth, finding that the 
property would pass into another branch in de- 
fault of heirs', that any communication was opened 
between the two families. We have seen, how 
averse the baronet was, to come into close con- 
tact with the heir presumptive, until cx>nsider- 
ations, connected with the dignity and interests 
of the family, impelled him to it. 

Under this view of the case, the elder Wet* 
tenhall, whose advances towards Sir Luke had 
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never beieli met with cordiality, entertained the 
pradent suspicion, that the Baronet might yet 
marry, and exclude his son from the inheritance; 
Such a man would necessarily arrange matters^ 
so as to have two strings to his bowj and if his 
son should not come to a fortune ready made, 
he mttst be supplied with the readiest means, of 
making olie for himsel£ 

The boy, therefore, had been plficed in the 
office of an attorney in Birmingham, several 
year^ before Sir Luke had made up his mind to 
declare his intentions to the folher, and pave 
the way for the reception of his heir, at Oldys-* 
leigh Orange. When that important commu- 
nication, however, was made, young Wett^hall 
was entered at Cambridge, whither a tutor of 
his own selection accompanied him, in order to 
qualify him for his hew rank, and i^proacfaing 
honors^ 

Tliis tutor was no other than the reverend 
Mr. Martin Loup^ whom the reader may re- 
collect, in the capacity of domestic chaplain to 
Sir Luke. The worthy priest, willingly trans- 
ferred his allegiance from the existing head 
of the family, to the rising hope of it ; and' 
secured his interests eiFectually, by transferring 
that minute knowledge, which his peculiar vo- 
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cation had enabled him to obtain^ of every shade 
of character, pr^udice, and &iling, which 
marked the individuals of the Oldysleigh janto, 
— to theportejeuille of his apt, and really ac^ 
complished pupiL 

Inheriting the beauty of his modier, wha was 
a distinguished toast in her day, — ahd aided 
by a natural grace, and ease of manner, —which 
bis early initiation into society, through the 
means of his Other's multiplied sources of in-' 
trigue, had cultivated — he had learned to adapt 
himself to various characters, ahd to be, in: the 
worst sense, all things to all men* In the at- 
torney's office, he had learned a more dexterous 
use of his wef^ons, and could at will reason 
like a Machiavel, — act the Tartuffe, — or put 
Tom Pidne himself, to the blush. 

Sudi was the accomplished Mr. Francis 
Wettenhall, when he attended the summons of 
"Sir. Luke Oldysworth. . He quickly perceived 
Jthat Pen Owen, — the only individual of whose 
character his tutor was unable to supply the ma- 
terials, and which, indeed, might have puzzled 
a more honest, and able scrutineer, ^- was tiie 
very reverse of himself, and that he would 
require peculiar, and extraordinary manage- 
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ment — with the other mjembers of. the Oldjs- 
leigh parlyy he intuitiv.ely saw, wbat was to be 
done with them. 

To undermine the character of our hero, 
was among his first schemes, fuid the cold cal- 
culation- of inte]:ests, —r no less than the iocite- 
ments of passion, — : led to the ruin, of poor Rose 
Weston. His success in this diabolical ihtrigae, 
we ipay trace from the first, suggestion of the 
imputed crime, — occasioned by his leaving an 
open npte, addressed to him, as Pen Owen, by \ 
accident on Sir Luke's breakfast table, — and 
the subsequent disappearance of Mrs. Weston i 
and her daughter, which he contrived should 
tally, as nearly as possible, with the departure 
of Pen Owen, from Oldysleigh. 

On Ellice Craig, his designs were of a dif- 
ferent nature, or rather were deriv^ from a 
different motive,— for he bad really fallen despe- 
rately in love with her person and accomplish- 
;ments — that is, he was charmed with her beauty, 
jond resolved to possess himself of her, coute qui 
coute. We have seen how he was caught — 
Jike many of his cunning precursors — in his 
own snare; and how the victim was rescued, 
just as she was about to be immolated, to his 
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base puriK)ses. His pr<^sal of pursuing her, 
was to withdraw Pen from the protection of bis 
iriends, and the rashness and intemperance 'of 
our hero, afforded every facility that he could 
possibly desire, to his design, of keeping them 
estranged from him. He had the art of under- 
mining his character, and colouring his follies 
so as to appear his advocate, whQst he was, 
betraying him to destruction. He defended him 
boldly against charges mysteriously implied, -— 
land with reluctance, disclosed partial details, — 
for the purpose of leaving his friends, to draw 
the stronger inferences. 

He early discovered the retreat of Major 
Irwine, and assailed poor Ellice, on the side, on 
wluch she was most vulnerable. He over- 
powered her with notes, and demands for a 
private interview. He endeavoured to assume 
an authority over her, from the possession of 
her secret attachment to Pen Owen, — He la- 
boured to instil into her mind doubts, respecting 
th6 identity of Major Irwine. — He swore to 
die if she rejected his love. — All this was inef- 
fectuali She had no confidant but her father, 
and to him all thiese communications were re- 
ferred. 
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At laiglh» reooHecting the scene which had 
yassed the morning previous to her elopement, 
he gave her to und^'Standi that the life of Pen 
Owen alcme could atone for the insult he had 
incurred in her cause; and hezie^ indeed, he 
evineed his^penekialiQii. She answered him, — « 
implored him to give up all thoughts of revei^ 
— and — promised to hold herself his debtor. 

A private interview mras the condidon on hb 
part; inwhidiheasnunedherhecouUtaffiirdher 
information i«speeting Fto, which he deemed 
it necessary to her honor, no less dum to his 
safety, to communicate. She hesitated,— she 
would, have consult^ her &tber, yet dreaded 
to be refiised*. Her apprdiensions were awar 
kened^ She knew not what she did, and 
against her bettier judgment, consented to ree 
ceive him fin* five minutes in presence of her 
maid, on an evening, when she knew her &thar 
was engaged to dine abroad. 

It was the day on which Major Irwine had 
appointed to dine with our hero^ at a coflkei^ 
houses -^ whose acquaintance he was anxious to 
cultivate, as we have seen, -* in order to probe 
his charact^, and to learn, if it were really cal- 
culated^ to make bis daughter happy. 
19 
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W^ttenhall, who never lost sight of the par- 
ties, foresaw the' frustration of dl his plans, if 
Ais intimacy were sufiered to continue uninter* 
rapted. He, therefore, despatched a porter 
with the mysterious note, which the reader will 
recollect wad delivered to pur hero, at the dinner- 
table. He had sent the man, (who was in his 
regular pay,) from a public-house in the neigh- 
bourhood of Major Irwine's house, where he 
was anxiously awaiting the arrival of the note^ 
to fix the hour of meeting with EUice. 

Although Pen had no clew to ascertain the 
messenger, accident had directed his steps 
rightly in the first instance, and when he had 
left the more crowded streets, the figure of a 
man running at some distance before him, en- 
couraged him to follow. 

He suddenly lost sight of the object of his 
fjitirsuit, for he had dived into the house of 
assignation, in the immediate vicinity of Major 
Irwine's residence. Wettenhall, having received 
his account of the pursuit, and dreading the 
rencontre, left the field open for Pen, — whom^ 
Ellice^s maid mistook, in the obscurity of the 
night, for his rival. 

The strange scene, in which our hero was 
z 2 
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thereby involved, will be recollected by \ the 
reader, and the train of errors, into which he 
was subsequently hurried, contributed in no 
small degree, to give effect to the plans of Wet- 
tenhall. 

He found it necessary, however, to reconcile 
kimsdf to our hero, whose volatile and uncertain 
conduct, was likely to baffle a mere common sys- 
tem of e^onage. As a friend, he perceived the 
advantage, that a sober calculation of conse- 
quences would have over the thoughtless, and 
hasty determinations of his rival; and we have 
seen enough of bis success, in the progress of his 
manoeuvres, to appreciate the deep sagacity, which 
induced this well-digested poliey. Still Pen 
Owen was too impracticable, and too regardless 
of consequences, either to be drilled by argn- 
mentfr into measures he disapproved, — or .di- 
verted from those he had resolved upon — by 
motives of prudence or discretion. 

The duel was one of those. unlooked-for oc- 
currences in the fortunes of a general, which 
at once decide the fiite of a campaign. Could 
Wett^hall have prevailed upon him to fly the 
country, he doubted not, he should have been 
able to effect an eternal breach, between him 
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niid bis friends; and it was his obstinacy upon 
tbis head, that drove his treacherous adviser to 
take measures, which his prudence, and policy 
would, otherwise, have rejected. It is thus that 
cunning and knavery so often overreach them- 
selves. 

When, to his extreme horror, and surprise^ 
Pen Owen was pointed out to him, by Major 
Irwine, at the window of Mrs. Weston's lodg- 
ings, he, without being master of all the cir- 
cumstances, saw that prompt measures were 
necessary, to secure his absence from the scene 
of action, -^andupon his.subsequent visit to that 
-good woman, he easily drew the whole story 
from her, and lost not a moment in making his 
arrangements for that purpose. He foresaw 
that Major Irwine was on the point of unra^- 
velling the mystery, in which he had studiously 
enveloped the story of the unfortunate Rose 
Weston, of whoise connexion with. theMqor^s 
^confidential servant he had not been previously 
aware. Delay would, ' therefore, be as fatal to 
his schemes upon Mlice Irwine, as to his ma- 
chinations against the man, whom he considered 
as his rival in her affections. 

In the course of the day, he learnt from the 
z 3 
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Major, bis intentioQ of demandiiig a fuU acpb- 
nation on the morrow, from Mrs. Wedtcm^ and 
he arranged so as to secure the daughter, when 
he should leave her in the carriage. His plan 
waa to await his arrival at Mrs. Weston's, and 
when he was safely lodged, to proceed in the 
ntianner we have seen. The eflfect of the forged 
note^ seemed to crown his designs with com- 
plete success. 

His next step was to communicate with P^s 
landlady, in whose hands he placed one of the 
placards^ offering a large reward for the ap}Hre- 
hension of John Brown, who, he assured her, 
was her identical lodger. Measures were ac^ 
cordingly taken for his capture, and Wetten- 
hali ((At secure (^ time being thus gained, for 
the execution of his whole comlmied measures. 
He had, at the same time^ in order to make 
*^ assurance doubly sure,'' durected die person 
who had appeared as a money-lender,*-*- but was 
an £M:t a creature of his own, — to follow his 
intended victim, and if he should be liberated, 
by a premature discovery of his real name and 
character, to arrest him on the spot, for tiie snm 
advanced, and immediately to convey him to 
scmie lock-up house, from which he calculated^ 
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lue could not find die means df extricating faim- 
self in timi^ to interfere with his prefects. 

This [dan fiuled^ as we have seen, owing to 
onr hero's sudden resoIiiti<»i» of going to Mrs. 
Weston's lodgings, in order to ooofront. the 
Major* — The myrmidons of Mrs. Gbnb^ not 
bdng prepared fin: so earijr a fitaort, were not at 
hand to secure him. 

Hie real party of runners, who had tracked 
Um on theprenous evening to Mrs. Weston's^ 
in the mean time seized upon thdr prey,, and 
the landlady, to ber utter surprise^ was arrested 
9ttbe same momenl^ for harbouiiag — ao sus* 
]^cious a character. 

WeUenhall, equally surprised and disappoint- 
ed^, at. finding Pen on the spot, to atten^t a 
rescue, in the moment, of his suf^x>sed incur** 
cevation, and at, die probability d* all errors, 
being cleared up, by an examination befiire 
n body of men, over whom hecould have aio 
influence, determined, — after lodging poor £1* 
lice in the secluded house he had taken for the 
occasioi^ onder the safe custody of one of his 
chief agaUs» — to carry his stronger expedients 
into immediate efiSsct. 

He hastily sudsmMmedtwo persons^ who were 
z 4 
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in the cohfidaioe of Us &ther and himseU; and 
directed them to lay an instant infoyrmadon be- 
fore the secretary of state, charging our baxi, 
with treasonable <lesigns» offering, at the same 
time,'toiq[>pear, inorderto mdce good their 
all^adons i^o^ainst him. 

These men arrived at the secretary of .state's 
office, a few minutes after Pen had left it, upon 
his discharge from custody, and hi$ ^tep^ were 
easily traced, by what had occurred between 
the officer, and the hackney-coachman. A war-- 
rant was immediately made out for his re-f^pre- 
hension; bpt the informers were detained in 
custody, by the direction of Lord Killcullane^ 
who thought he perceived something sinister in 
the manner, and mode, in which their deposi- 
tions had been given in. 

The subsequent mistake of the officer, en- 
trusted with the warrant for Pen's apprehension, 
not only baffled the deqp-laid scheme, but, as 
if Providence, had interfered, to return <^ the 
poisoned' chalice" to the lips of him, who had 
prepared the ingredients for another's destruc- 
tion, -^ ddayed the execution of his plans, so 
as to frubtrate them altogether. 

Old Wettenhall, who had organized an in- 
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surrection of the radicals in 4he country, had, 
upon information being given against him, been 
brought up to town a few hours previous to 
these events ; — and tlie messenger, who traced 
his son to Oldysleigh, was the more strongly 
ccmfirmed in his error, by thinking he had dis- 
covered in the supposed Pen Owen, an aliasj 
for one, of the Warwickshire conspirators. 

Upon his arrival in town, Wettenhall was 
committed to close custody, and his agents, who 
had b^n employed, to lodge the information 
against our hero, — well knowing how little pre- 
pared they were for a too strict examination into 
their own conduct, — availed themselves of the 
occasion, to turn evidence against both the 
Wettenhalls, and to lay open all their designs* 
against the government 

The youpg man had, indeed, been diverted, 
from his habitual intrigues, in some degree, by 
what he considered of infinitely more impor^ 
tance than the reform of government; — namely,' 
the prosecution of his own plans, and the grati- 
fioatton of his owU' appetites. — Still he had 
maintained a regular ^ communicati(p with his 
father, and had too &r committed. himself^ with 
the ccNrresponding cabals in London, to escape 
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the gweral dangeri which, upon a devdope^ 
ment oi their plans, must inevitably bd iocurr 
redy by all the radical leaders. 

Before Us arrival, therefore, in the custody of 
the messenger, a warrant had actually beea 
issued for his apprehension; and when he ap^ 
peared under 9, supposed misnomer, he was re- 
cognised as a delinquent, and immediately com- 
QUtted. In them^antim^ Lord KillcuUane bad 
found out Pen Owen» and comnmnicated to 
him what had passed ; informing him, that the 
two men who had turned king^s evidence^ had^ 
^ven sufficient information upon the subject, to 
ridease him altogether fix>m even a suspicion, of 
bang ccHicemed in the coiispiracy, laid to bis 
charge. 

It is scarcely necessary to observe^ that Wet- 
tenhall was the respondent of all poor Pen's 
mysterious advertisements, as well as his cor- 
respondait, whenever a corresppndent was ne- 
cessary» tor the furtherance of his plan; with the 
exception, however^ of the reprofichful letter 
supposed to have come from ElUce Craigy on 
the evening of our hero's pugilistic exhiUtion, 
which she had so inopportundy witnessed. 
This was, in fiu^t, written by the wretched Rose 
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y/VestoAf who was the companion of Ellice in 
the carriage, as we have already learnt, and 
delivered, by the no less wounded mother, who 
had traced W«ttenhall to Bury-Street, and as- 
certained the lodgings — to be those of Mr. Pen 
Owen. 

Having thus acquitted ourselves of the 
tedious, but necessary duty of accounting fiir 
what might otherwise appear, unaccountable, «— 
we return to the more agreeable part of our 
office to watch the dispersion of the clouds, 
which have too long obscured the hapinness of 
those who are more deserving our attention, 
and to rescue our hero, if it be possible, from 
the consequences of his impetuous and irregu- 
lar habits. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

It is natural to suppose, that Ellice Irwine 
was not long, in persuading her father, to a re- 
conciliation with her calumniated, and unfortu- 
nate lover ; and it may, as naturally be inferred, 
that the attendance of the apothecary, was no 
longer considered necessary <-* after she had pre- 
sented herself to our hero with a smiling 
countenance of pardon and conciliation, — hand 
in hand with her father. Every mystery was 
quickly solved, — and every ambiguity cleared 
up. 

The Major found, and admitted, that all Pen's 
errors, and excesses, had been on the side of 
virtue ; but took occasion to remark, — for the 
happiness of his daughter was deeply involved 
in the question, — that so nearly do all excesses 
of intemperance approximate, in their ultimate 
consequences — from whatever source derived — 
that it is difficult for the world to discriminate^ 
or decide upon their origin ;— that the passions 
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confound all things and all essences; — ^nd- 
when once unduly excited, leave us as little 
masters of our actions, — as the man who i& 
utterly devoid of principle altogether. . 

Pen acknowledged, in humble contrition, 
that he had been the ingenious artificer of his 
own misfortunes; and that his follies had be?? 
trayed him into snares, which a litlie coolness*, 
and foresi^t might certiunly h&ve taught him> 
to avoid. He received the prke of his re* 
pentance, and was only deterred from running; 
into some new extravagance in the expression of 
his joy, by an observation from the Major, < — : 
qualified, however, by a smile, — " that he fear- 
ed, it would require a. longer course of disci-^ 
line, to render him a, fit. depository for the cares 
and concerns, not to speak of .tbe.happiness> 
of another partner — in so tottering a firm.'* 

Perhaps the Major did not' illustrate^ or en^ 
force his admonitions and suggestions, in the 
most exemplary manner, when the conversation 
tamed upon the conduct of Wettenhall, and the 
measures necessary to be taken with respect to 
his treachery towards poor Rose Weston ; — and 
his example, rather than his precept, appeared 
to influence Pen, when he vehemently swore tQ 
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<< wash out the disgrace in the villain's blood, — ^^ 
if he refosed to make the only repaitrtion now 
in his power, for the injury he had inflicted 
upon the unhappy girl I** 

Ellice Irwine, whose conduct was a living 
commentary upon the virtues she prc^essed, 
would have smiled at the consistency, — equally 
ccm^icuous in her fiitlier and her lover, if other 
considerations had not induced her, serioudy 
and solemnly to protest against tfny violent, of 
intemperate proceedings ; referring them to the 
legitimate authority of Sir Luke, which was 
more likely to prevail with a man of Wetten- 
hall's character, than any presumed right to* 
commit the crime of shedding man's blood, ^^ 
upon the self-created claim, of being the cham- 
pions of virtue. -*— 

Pen thought it due to his uncle^ to loM no 
time in clearing himself from the imputatiotts 
which he now first discovered lay upon his cha- 
racter. H^ therefore, the moment he was 
permitted to hold a pen, despatched as plain and 
intelligible an account of all that had passed, as 
he could arrange, to the capacity of Caleb ; re* 
questing him to abstain from any abrupt com- 
munication of this unpleasant information to Sir 
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Luke, or ratiier to defer it alt<^elber until h^ 
had an .o{^ortunity of consulting Mr. Maple^- 
toft^t on the best manner of breaking it to him. 
It has already been observed, that Lord KiU"- 
.«uUane sought out our hero, in order to set 
fais mind at rest, upon a question, with which it 
had never been incommoded, namely, -^ his 
intauied arrest; and Fen, ^*- who had now re^ 
iired to his old lodgings, in Bury-^street, — «• 
received his lordship with every adcnowledg^ 
ment of the interest, and kindness he had 
evinced towards one, who felt how litde be 
merited it, at his hands. He learnt from hii^ 
lordship^ for the first time, this fresh trait of 
Wettenhairs villainy, and the manner in which 
that unprincipled young man had fidlen into 
the snare, prepared finr Miother. 

The return df the express, which he had des- 
patched to his unde, Caleb, brought him th6 
sincere and afiectibnate congndidatioiis of the^ 
worthy Mapletoft, and his wife, up<Mi the evi- 
dence of his innocenne, now so unequivocdiy 
established. The intdligence was broken by 
«degi»e» to Sir Lake Oldyswortfa, who had not 
yet recovered, from this bitter disappointment, 
and frustration, of all his hopes* He sincerely 
congratulated himself, however, upon haying 
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escaped the trap laid by Wettwhall, to make 
)iimself master of his un*entailed property, -^ 
which was the real motive of bis last hasty -^ 
find to him fatal journey to Oldysleigh, 

This young man had so insinuated himself 
into the favour and confidence of the.barpnet 
that he doubted not his influence to carry this 
point; nor of his being, by these means, enabled 
.to leave England, before the report of his con- 
duct, should reach the ears of his credulous 
benefactor. But it was ordered otherwise, and 
.die .presence of Mapletoft delayed the execution 
of the plan, which the still more inopportune 
intrusion, of the officers of justice, utterly 
baffled. 

( Pen Owen, left for a few hours to his re- 
flections, sat near his window, ruminating upon 
4;he. strange events which had been crowded into 
'the short period, of his independent existence—^ 
'and on the prospect of happiness, now. before 
Jiim, as the storm cleared away-. He could not, 
however, antic^ate the realization, of his own 
happiness, without reverting to those of the 
Jcind being, to whom he stood so much iii- 
debted; 

WettenhaU. was in the hands of justice^ and 
his fate uncertain. He was, at all events^ now 
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out of the reach of any measures, he might have 
contemplated, in order to compel him to his duty, 
respecting the Westons. In th^ event of his 
being found guilty, all hope of redeeming the 
love-'sick girl was at an end ; — - if acquitted, he 
still doubted whether her happiness was likely 
to be secured by an union with such a man. In 
dther case, he trembled tf reflect uponthe con- 
sequences, to so frail^ and fragile a victim to in* 
discreet passion. 

In the midst of these ruminations, his atten- 
tion was attracted by a crowdof people, gradually 
accumulating, round a very elevated lamp post^ 
which had been erected during his absence^ 
in front of an opposite house. Several workmen 
were employed in some preparation, 1^ nature 
of which he could not well comprehend, and 
he approached the window, in order to watch 
thdr movemaits, ^id satisfy his curiosity* 

He had scarcdy advanced two steps before 
he experienced a shock, and was nearly struck 
down^ by the shattering report, of something 
like the explosion of a thunderbolt. The glass 
^ivered about his ears, and it was some mo- 
ments, before he could sufficiently account for 
thes^ extral)rdinary eflfectis. 

vou III. A A 
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IxMid screams, and excbunafiona of horror^ 
issued from the house, where the preparations 
he had advanced to witness on the oppotite 
side. of the way, bad been cacrying <hi. He 
perceived volumes of smoke rolling from the 
nppor windowsy-^theframes of which, had been 
fbfrced into the stre^--*-and severid pergons 
within, running to and fro^ in a state of dig* 
cnrder, ai^d distraction* 

It was not in the nature of Pen to be an idle 
spectator in any scene, much l^s, in one where 
he^&r a moment, could conskl^ his services of 
any possible use* 

He ran down stairs, and was, in a few 
^secmdsy throu^ the crowd,— which bad iiow 
mcrmsed to a mob^ — md m the ^partraen^ 
?srhich bad awakened his interest H&e^. h^ 
)»dield indeed a chaos, from which a better 
order^ mind than hi% would have fi>wd i|t 
diffic^lt^ to draw any immediate infer^ni^, — 
Fragments of glasf and cqpper, — of which just 
■enough was left to show, that they bad 4wioe 
been gloNs, cylinders and tubes, — lay caQfii$- 
edly scattered in every direction, about a roam, 
not much larger than a closet*-*- An atwosph^e^ 
impregnated with stench, that was saaarcely ear 
durable^ by the most hardened ol&ctorie% and 
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to which two or thcee enterpririag and iotnidM 
uig« iBdiYiduids* like hinufel^ appeared to have 
fdlen ▼icdms, as they lay strewed mnrng bioken 
stools, or eliairsy still left standing around the 
wvedc; — added to this, the smoke <^ yapour, 
winch had not yet escaped through ^tae brcScea 
windows, ^Tented our hero, -^who stpod i^hast 
at thedoor,«— !>fitmi penetratuig hsto the niystwes 
of the extraordinary scene, before him. 

At length a woman, who seemed more in- 
terested than the resty.oomihg ferdy from an inner 
room, — half suffix^ated by the steams whioH 
issued around her, and wholly inffiuned by her 
iBge, — - roared aloud fot asisiistance: ^* Get' the 
ing^, and get out o' my ouse ye wagabones' 
all* — A'nt it enow to hare my ouse flaitunar* 
gistered^ and about my hears, and my poor 
^BF usband blown' to the devil, -« without ^IB' 
oummin to make things wone^ and rahang a 
1^ and cry, about my permises. Getalotigyou, 
.^Bess^ what d'ye stand shivering andskm^^ 
moddng there, when one ould feoPs dying, and 
the devil as carried away t'other? — Why fecfe- 
ess, if the floor bayn't g;ivdn vay«'' 

The last clause was the only one^ that seiemed 
to attraet the att^tion of her auditors. TUsf 

A Jt 2 
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was no sooner uttered, however, than the whde 
party took the alarm, — rushing to the door, 
and bearing perhaps a more than. usual weight 
upon the narrow stair-case, a loud crack con- 
firmed the retiring party in their fears, ^— and 
realized, in some measure, a danger, which was 
before only chimerical ; for, being now renderecl 
desperate^ the more enterprising leapt over the 
ballusters, -^ and in their efforts, broke them 
down, and brought after them, all, whose 
temerity or caution, hlEid laid hold upon them, 
as their guide and prc^. 

In the midst of the screams, and groans, 
which issued from the stair-case. Pen, — whom 
no experience of past indiscretions could deter 
from the gratification of his curiosity, and, let 
me add, the better motive of volunteering his 
assistance, — in vain endeavoured to extract 
something from the voluble lady^— who evident^ 
ly was the queen of the ruin^ which .she be- 
strode. She was impenetrable to his appeals — 
and only insisted lipon his, " raggamuffin com- 
pamons.'- 

When, hoT^rever,. he heard her vociferate for 
a doctor, and hence inferring that some person 
had been wounded or injured, — as she herself 
13 
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appeared sound, certainly in wind, — *ai^ appa- 
rently in limb, — he advanced towards the door, 
through which she at first had made her appear- 
ance. " Art thee a doctor or potecaryman ?' 
demanded the Amazon. 

Pen, who could never tell an untruth, ^-^ even 
to carry higher points, — would not condescend 
to one, on such an occasion; but continuing to 
advance, she rudely seized his arm, and insis1>- 
ed upon his " woiding her premises," or she 
would send ^^ for one, as should make him.*' 
Pen was in general, very chary of the fair sex; 
but a groan from the inner room, induced him 
to overstep the usual bounds, prescribed by 
decorum upon such occasions, and very dexter- 
ously extricating his arm from her grasp, and 
as dexterously turning her, — with infinite gen- 
tleness however,— over his left leg, — he dropped 
her siafely on the ground, — whipped into the 
room, — jand turned the key upon her. 

He approached a bed, across which lay a 
man, with an oil-skin cap strained on his head, 
and sleeves of the same material over those of 
his shirt, — his fece partly covered with a 
blanket, and the whole apparently much scorch- 
ed and inflamed. Pen approached him, and 
A A 3 
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demancMy in a voice of aympalhy, if he fislt 
bimself seriously injured. 

** Blown up V* groaned the patient. 

^ Good beaviNi, siry-^whereareyou wounded 'f* 

Befi»re an answer could be returned, the en« 
raged landlady, whose hands and lungs vrexe 
pretty equally eKercLsed on the outside of the 
door, — vowed every species of vengeance, which 
the law allowed, -i-or forbad^ — upon the head 
of our hero. He condescended to a parleyt 
through the key-hole, — entreated her to come 
to terms, —asserted the danger of neglecting 
the suffering jmtient, «--*and,-r*tlie <xaiy clause 
in the terms o^ capituliuion, which appeared 
to be worthy of notice^ — pledged a high briber 
if she would send for medical aid, for which he 
would be re^ppDsiUe in the article otpgjm&al^ 

The war-trum^t odaisedi .and i^ ffi/e» were 
qpes^e^ witha:decIarfttion en her pai% ^^tjkat 
now she believed he wat^ a g»Bi|ifin, -^.as Jie 
behov^ h^nself as .a genutian p|]ght;-r*thaf 
jbe nM^ht ^ wt^ll pot have demeiaied hiiBs^s 
by lifiing^hl^ Rnd agi^ a defenc^^ creatnr, 0f 
theweal^er ff^P' i^veryapolc^waa given and 
jrecji^ved, p^cc^lsary to r^tofre order, and die 
d(^a^t^, |x> ob^toin the wce^^ sQccour. 
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P« now began again to address the wound- 
ed man, and lifting one of bis hands, in order- 
to feel the pulse, — heard his own name, ut-' 
t»ned,'in something b^ween a sigh and a groan. 
^^ Do you know me then, sir?'' dananded he of 
his patient. 

•* No Uess you, that war'nt I !"— Pen stared,* 
and looked about him, and concluded it was an 
illusion. " Wh^e,'* continued he, •* where 
aare your pains ?* 
« All over." 

*^ Pen Owen !" was again distinctly uttered, ' 
in a faint and languid tone of voice. 

<^ Who is that?" exclaimed our hero, starling ' 
up. 

*^ The devil han't a fetched him then, as 
Madge said," gvoaned the ma& on the bed« 

" Who are you speaking of?'' cried Pen, 
searching round. die litde room, which was' 
crowded with the odds and ends of what had' 
been furniture, -^ and with jars, dn cans, and 
stone bottles, which^ occupied ev«y interval- 
left by it Stocking at length, to loc^ under the 
bed, he observed, on the further side, some- 
tlmig that resembled a human form ; and, 
regardless of the other wounded man, he 

A A 4 
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wrenched the bed from its situation, and extri- 
cated from a heap, of non-descript dnq>ery, 
Gonsistipg^ of baize curtains^ foul linen, and* 
wearing apparel,— 7 the scorched and singed 
effigies, of what once was — Griffith Owen, — 
no less a man, than &ther to our hen> himself 
and the yeiy pink of projectors ! 

Had Pen been aware, how little real ix^ury 
bad been sustained by his mgenious parent, it 
is possible, his risible faculties might have been 
excited, by the ridiculous circumstances of his 
situation ; — as it was, he felt no sentiment^ but 
that of excruciating anxiety, at the doubtfiil 
appearance of the being, to whom he owed his 
existence. 

He lifted him in his arms, and though, he 
was not able, like the pious Eneas, to bear him 
from the flames, (which unfortunately raged 
•within,) he did his best to extricate him fi^m 
the ruins, which no ^Vdire Ulysses, nor fraudful 
Sinon," — but his own skill, and ingenuity', — 
had brought about his. ears ! 

The fresh air, and the timely interference of 
a medical man,-— who now made his appear- 
ance, —7 soon i:estored hhn to his perfect senses, 
at least to the ^^ Status, quo ante Bellum." 
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His first exclamation was, to ciirse the stupi- 
dly of his fellow-labourer, ^^ for closing the 
stqp'cock^ — at the moment it ought to have 
been opened." 

*• You cried out, Stop cock ;" grumbled the 
wounded t}rro, on the bed. 

" To be sure I did, — to open it." 

« You said, Stop!" 

« Stop-cock, I said." 

« Well — and I did stop, cock." 
. *^ You should have turned it" 

"I did turn it." 

*^ Zounds, — you turned it the wrong way." 

*< You said. Stop cock." 

« What then ? — blockhead !" 

« I did stop, cock." 

Pen foreseeing no end to a discussion, in 
which the first terms, of the argument, were so 
little understood, interfered to postpone it, at 
least, to a more suitable occasion. 
« The poor underling was more seriously injur- 
ed, and Pen, — before his iather was sufiiciently 
recovered, to be removed to the lodging op- 
posite, — had taken upon him to remunerate the 
landlady, fpr the wounds of every description^ 
inflicted upon her household gods, — her hus- 
band; — and furniture, inclusive. 
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When our herd had fairly housed his parent 
in his own domicile, he naturally b^an to en- 
quire into the occasion of the accident, and the 
history of his unexpected return from the ooti- 
tinent. But although the digressi<ni, and 
speculative turn of the communication, might 
command the dutiful attention of a son,' it 
would, I fear, be borne with some impatiaoce, — 
by an ordinary reader. It may be fidr, however, 
to state generally, that it included at least a 
century of new projects : and that die late ex- 
periment, — the failure of which he attributed 
wholely to the awkwardnestls of his coadjutor, — 
a journeyman druggist, on whom he speculated 
as a promising chemist, — had been taken up on 
a sudden, upon perceiving paits of London 
lighted with gas, — in the mode of which he 
thought he could make some considerable im- 
provements. His object was to ignite the gas, 
without the apparatus or interference of a lamp- 
lighter, which he scientifically demonstrated to 
bis son might be eftected, — in spite of the l^lbe 
explosion, and its consequent &Suie. 

He had left France, (having been previouriy 
hcmoured with the diploma of correspondiag 
member of the Institute,) full of a scheme fcr 
converting the soil of the Ldndon slaughter- 
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faou$^, i$ito pure indigo -r- when, passing over 
AVe$tmins<;er Bridge, on his retuni to London^ 
the gas ligh^ first struck him, and his rapid 
imagination flying off at a tangent — in a mo* 
meat suggested the ingenious improvement, —^ 
the result (^ which we have just witnessed. 

Pen did his utmost to console his &ther, 
under his present disappointment, and having 
already suffid^it business upon his hands, pro** 
posed that he should immediately set off for 
Gloucfiistershire, whiilmr he would follow him as 
speedily as possible. His' late failure, or pro- 
bably the want of some immediate project, to fill 
up the void left by it, induced Griffith to listeii 
to the proposition ; and having. been induced to 
take some measures suggested by the apothe- 
cary, to alleviate the -pains, and tnoilify the 
the bruises be had incurred by the accident; it 
was arrwged, that, on^ the following, morning, 
he should begin his journey westward. 

Pen,' n($w satisfied with having p^rfiirmed his 
duty,' as a son, felt' himself at ISs^y to pursue 
his own obgedts.; amon^tthe.first of which, it may 
readSy be pcesmhed^.was a Tisit ita.the Major, 
and bis lovely dau^ter, from whom he had 
been absent, r- the reader will sc££rcdy believe 
it, — several hours. 
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Having related all that had occmred in the ' 
interval, to his attentive and interested auditors, 
he again resumed the conversation, rejecting 
the unfortunate Rose Weston. 

After much discussion, and the rejection of 
several schemes, it was resolved, that* the 
mother should, by degrees, inform her dau^ter, 
of the real state of the case, — and, by an 
appeal to her sense of religion, and to her own ' 
dignity,. induce her to shake oiF the chains <^ 
a man, whom, to connect herself with further, 
would tend only to degrade, and render her 
situation desperate. But before they could take 
the necessary measures, to carry their plan into 
effect, a circumstance arose, to turn their spe- 
culations into a new channeL 

We left Griffith Owen, covered with unguents 
and plaisters-— and, it may be jMresumed, from 
the known experience of the attendant apothe- 
cary, carefully supplied with sedatives, if not 
direct narcotics — reposing in Pen's bed, which 
he had resigned to him. The old gentleman 
had, however, scarcely composed himself^ when 
he was roused by a violent altercation between 
two persons evidently ascending the staircase, — 
a discordant duetto, between a counter tenor, 
and a running bass. 
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** You said," roared the latter, " that Mr. 
Owen was at home -^ and I must see him." 

*' I said he was at home, but was not to be 
disturbed," squeeled the Soprano. 

** Stand out of my way, woman — if I die 
for it, I must see him," — was all that Griffith 
heard, when the door of the chamber burst 
open, and the strange voice challenged the 
disturbed projector, by a demand, " whetherhe 
was di^os6d to hear reason — or at once sacri- 
fice the life of one,— or both to his vengeance." 
Griffith started up in the bed, but the room 
having been carefully darkened in order to 
favour his repose, he could only discover the 
figure of a man, relieved by the light of the 
open door behind him. He was too much asto- 
nished to return an immediate answer-— and was, 
moreover, busily speculating upon the nature 
of the demand — which delay, not agreeing 
with the evident precipitancy of the querist, the 
question was again repeated, with the addition, 
that ^^ his pistols were ready loaded, and that 
the decision of Mr. Owen must be prompt, for 
that there was but a moment — for the alter- 
native." Saying which, he drew a brace of for- 
midable weapons, from under his coat, and 
again deiDanded—n*' peace or war," i. " 
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** It IS nsefeds/' ccHitinued be in a tone of 
strong agitation, ** to enter into any explan*- 
atlon -^the time is past — disguise is at tin end 
— I am a villain — admitted — you wish' for 
my life — take it — it is fairly forfeit to you — 
I would have ruined you — I iidled — you arc 
the winner — I am lost for ever —- but if you 
prefer to be a man of humanity, to what is 
called a man of honour, — I may yet redeem the 
innocent, and do justice to one, who can re- 
ceive justice at no other hand." 

" Why, who the devil are you ?" exclaimed 
Griffith, who now found words and a pause to 
utter them ; *^ you wouldn't shoot me in this 
condition !" 

•* Who — who are t/tm T* exclaimed the 
stranger, retreating in surprise, and disappoint- 
ment 

« Tell me first, sir," — cried Griffitiby " what 
business you have here ?" 

" I came to see Mr. Owen, sir," retorted the 
Other. 

*« I am Mr. Owen." 

" HovT is this ? — I come to claim — '' 

** You can have no claim upon me, sir," 
sputtered the angry welchman. 

" I know nothing of you, sir," rqplied the 
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other, interrupting him : ." where — where is 
Mr. Pen Owen? — the woman, confound her, 
tf^dme.he.wiis 9t . home, rr- 1 am lost past re- 
demption/' 

" Here he is !" exclaimed Pen, who beard 
the question vociferated, as he ascended the 
stairs <—- having returned for some papers for 
the Major ; ^' who is it that asks the question ?' 

<' Your Ulter^t foe," was the answer. 

"WettenhaU?' 

^^ The same — ready to adopt any alternative^ 
so that it but quickly present itself; — I come 
anned £br my own sacrifice, if your justice de- 
mands it; — it ia (or you to decide — - but in a 
moment.'' 

• " Stopy rash man," exclaimed Pen; ^^ what 
is it you would propose ?' 

'f To surrender my life to you, rather tlian 
to the laws of my country." 

*^ I am no murderer^ sir," returned Pen, 
with an air of contempt. 

" You may be." 

"How?' 

^^ By refusing to hear a desperate man, 
whose life hangs upon the breath of your lips." 

" Explain yourself* sir." 
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^^ It must be brief. — The officers of jusUoe, 
from whose hands I have esciq)ed, are on the. 
scent, and I am resolved not to be re-taken 
alive. I am involved in conspiracies against 
the state, •^— for which I destined you to be re- 
sponsible." . ' 

^< Villain i" exclaimed our hero. 

" Spare your reproaches; — Invective, even, 
cannot shake my purpose, — I come to expiate 
my offence, — and you may, if you choose, be 
my executioner, but " 

« Oh, sir V — cried Pen. 

^^ Ambition fired my soul, — and I regarded 
you as an obstacle to it ; — ^ I was your enemy ; 
— I would have destroyed you ; — my schemes 
are frustrated, —!- and I have not so &r un- 
manned myself, as to thirst wantonly for blood. 
— I am accursed enough, without that, -^ nky, 
my accumulated guilt has brought down its own 
vengeance, and there is but one point on wldch 
I can make atonement, — Rose Weston." — 

" Ha !" exclaimed Pen Owen, — ** what* of 
her?' 

** I have been a villain to — — ^** 

*? A villain, indeed." 

" Spare me yet a moment. — I would do her 
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justice.'-^ Upon this condition,! am confent to 
live." 

^^ Whiftt mean you ?* cried Pen. 

^^ That if she will condescend to share my 
fortnnes, in a strange land, I --..^" 

« WiU marry her?' 

^^ In your hands is my &te, sir, <>— use it with 
more discretion and humanity than I meditated 
to do <— when I thought your's in mine." 

" What is it you demand of me ?' 

<< The interference of an honest man between 
a villain, -— and his hopeless destiny !" 

^* You desire, that I should propose to the 
unfortunate victim — " 

<< Again, again I appeal to you to spare me t 
I am scarcely master of mysel£— *>Do not goad 
me on, to desperation. Speak! «^aye, or no, de^ 
ddes my fate -^ beyond the power of recall." 

^ I am not to be intimidated by this bravado," 
cried Pen, -^ piqued at t^rfiat he thought an im- 
proper threat. 

^ Then despair be my portion !" exclaimed 
the infatuated Wettenhall, raising a pistol to his 
head, — which — as Pen suddenly rushed for- 
ward, and struck from its direction, discharged its 
oontentsi, full upon the bed, in which poor GrifBth 
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Owen lay, listening iii astonishment to the ex- . 
-traordinary conversation, which was taking 
place. He darted ifrom between the sheets,' — 
fortunately without a wound, —^ and: rushing 
upon Wettenhall, seized him by the collar, — 
demanding in words scarcely, articulate,'' — 
whether the villain was come to murder father, 
and son at one blow ? 

Th^re is no. saying to what ! extremity, a des- 
perate being, like*. Wettenhall, might have been 
driven, by such an attackj.in such a moment^' — 
had not 'ciur tero, who, like' most lieroes,'-^- or 
we.shoidd have no occasion to: talk about ^thetn, 
— possessed both presence-ofmind,- and'activity 
of body, sufficient to restrain either party' irom 
proceeding to extremities.' He. delicately but 
promptly withdrew the passionate Griffiiii,' from 
his" hold upon Wetiehhall's neckoloih^-^aiidy 
at the same time,' placed himself in su^h a po- 
sition, as' to ward off any attempt at retaliaition, 
on the part, of his younger antagonist : 
. He' prevailisd; — after 5ome" friendly . alterfca- 
tidn, "r^ upon his fdther to'retreat to his bed, 'and 
pointing to the ddpr of the next room, followed 
Wettenhall into it. His resentment subsided, 
as he viewed the state.of this young man's mind. 
13 
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He saw he was in earnest, and laboured to 
reason him into a sense of bis situation, and 
the increased enormity, h^ was thus rashly 
about to incur. 

This produced little effect, — nothing short 
of ft pledge from Pen, to become his advocate 
with Rose Weston, would reconcile him to life. . 

Noting, — not even the extremity, to which 
he saw bis former rival reduced,-— could induce 
Pen, toi promise any thing further,' than to state 
his proposals to the unfortunate mother;' — to 
advocate his cause he owned — was in]^)Osi5ible* 

Terms, upon this basis, were at length agreed 
upon^^and Wettenhall was to giv6 our hero' in- 
formadon of his abode, from the first foreign 
port' he could make, -^ should he be able ul* 
llmately to elude the vigilance of the police. 

Pen, afler having appeased his 'father, — ^ who 
was outrageous at the thought^ of being shot in 
his bed, without knowing why or wherefore, 
when he had challenged death in so inafiy other 
forms en philosophe, -— lost not a moment in re- 
turning to relate the curious scen^ in which he 
had been just involved, — to the Major aad'his 
daughter. 

After much discussion, it was agreed that the 
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communic^iQn 3hould be nii^Ie, first tp the 
mother ; and — if ^be thought, in tlje 4e$yp^rate 
f tate of her daughtej:''« mind -r the ^gst^ 
as desperate expedient should be. resorted tPi ^^ 
flwh [NcecaMlion{^ $tep$ might be ta)^p, as 
irare necessary, graduplt; tq di^dp^^ the stcite 
pf the case, to the unfprti^ate girl herself, 
, The Major, and Fen a^prdingly proceeded 
<|p Mrs* Weston's lodgings, whi^ b^d been 
Jiiced bgr the fprm^^ w the iinia^.ftte n^h- 
bourhood pf his pwn houjse. 
. The good woman receiyed th^. pp^iTPmication 
ivith a mixed sentiment, in whidh aj§r<^cti/Qn for 
Jber daughter and ^prehen9ions for her U^ 
fionflioting with her de^estatipn qf th^ boae^ess 
wd hypocrisy of h^ seducer, -r- re^d^red it 
almptf impossible fi>r bpr, tp wmfi tp any der 
finite dedsion. 

Fen thpught the ^avere retribution which his 
^mes had brought dpwn upon his head^ mi^t 
le«d» in ap young a maii, to a profitable re- 
pwtance; and expressed his determination to 
nae all his influence with Mr. Mapletoft and Sir 
hvik^ tP make him such a pecuniary allowanfie^ 
as might take firom him, any temptaticoi to ver 
siune his former courses. The M^or coincided 
14 
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in this mode of proceeding; especially, Bk flie 
relative connexion between the Baronet and has* 
heir was still unl^oken, however it might here- 
after be afiectedy by a sentence of otttlawry,' 
i^ouid justice be roused to punish n^ith its ML 
rigour hid meditated crimes^ agakisi goviernw 
fiient 

He despaired,' however^ of any tesl cotrvet^ 
Sion$ as his vices appeared to proceed, not 
from My exceiis of his paitoions, — but from a 
footed, and obvious contempt of all moral priiH 
eiple. He had no glass, in irMch to reflect the 
eiiormity of his traoi^ressionik -^ He had ntsi 
ftmd, upoA which to draw (&t principles, Uf 
ffve a new unpulse to his conduct. — He had mA 
pervelrted virtuotfs sentiment^ -^ but was hcft)i- 
tually grounded in th6se of an opp^ite taidencyi 

It was at all ev^ats hazardous -^ and he cottld 
not encourage any hope of sueh a man being 
^e to conl^bute to &e peace, and happiness of 
an drdess gi]fl,^^to alien ^m her friends and 
her eonntry*— The poor mother could not, 
hoivevef , tkltogethet lose slight, of die |)oS6ibl^ 
alternative. The case appeared hopeless—^ 
*utthe life of her child might be saved j — 
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and tins was a powerful consideration, with the 
unhappy widow. 

.The Major did not — could not attempt to. 
reason with, her feelings. . He still thought, that 
although it might be.unnecestsary to detail the 
whole of Wettenhall's duplicity and villainy, — > 
such parts, as related to his connexion with the 
Westons themselves, should be unreservedly 
opened^ to the poor girl. . She ought .not, he ' 
observed, to be cajoled into a connexion, thus, 
problematical in its results, wi)hout being so &r 
acquainted with her future husbatid^s character,, 
as.to enable her to form a judgment. herself of 
what .might ultimately contribute to colour her 
destiny. . ^ . » . >. v > 

. In order, to avoid any thing which. m.ight. give 
too sudden a shock to her. feelings, it .was 
arranged, that Mrs. Weston should^by jl^grees^ 
in^rmhei; daiTghter, of what; was ; absolutely 
necessary to be known ; — and . at. first, by 
distant hints, and fdlu^ions, give birth to sus- 
picipn3, which mig^t be afterwards rather sof- 
tened, than exaggeratied. This plan was ac- 
cordingly adopted. • , ' 

. Whether the imagination of the suffering 
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.victim) of her seducer's arts, was too vivid, or 
the precautions of the poor mother, were not 
sufficitotly guarded, it js difficult to, determine ; 
but a messenger, despatched in haste to Major 
Irwine and our hero, early in the morning suc- 
ceeding that in which the forejgbing consultation 
had taken place,- — demanded their immediate 
attendance at Mrs. Weston's lodgings. .They 
obeyed r the/ sum^P^^i^s^'^i^^o"^ hesitation, and 
meeting the /poor woman,' in the outer-room, 
an:!^'ously inquired what^had occuired, to occasion 
so suddena meissage. './''■'. ' i ' :; 
*' Wringing her hands, and in a state of bitter 
agony, she informed them, that she verily be-' 
lieved.she had killed her child;— that though 
she.had.iproceeded with the utmoist caution, to 
open', the subject to her, she had at once taken 
the alarm, ^ she would not be persuaded but that 
he , was dead; and that the Major had thus, 
verified, his ttireatsi against him. -^^ She,'? con- 
tinued 'the' poor woman, . " retfuses. to hear any 
explanation \ — she' interrupts ine,! if I attempt to 
speak; and incessantly; weeps his loss, as if 
he actually lay a corpse, before her." . ' . 

The Major looked at our hero, whilst he. took 

Mrs. Weston's hand, as if about to lead her 
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into her daughter's apartment. Pen obsorvedi 
that) under the existing impressiAn^ the Major^s 
presence might have too powerful an effect upon 
the poor girl; but that, perhaps he might be 
able to lead the conversation, so as to exdte her 
attention, and bring luxne the neeeasary oon-« 
Tiction to her mind. The Major» assenting to 
this opinion, took his seat, and dismissed Mrs. 
Weston^ and Pen, into the ai^oining loain* 

The latter was de^Iy struck with the np^ 
pearance^ of the unhappy Rose. She aat, as 
usual, in an arm chair, supported by a pillow^ 
Ml which her head reclined. Her beantifiil hair 
bung in profusion about her shoulders, and her 
eyes, — fixed and imnwvaU^-* seemed not to 
notice his entrance. He iqpproadied her, and 
gisBtly taking one of her hand% — which hm^ 
carelessly over the arm of the chur,,-— he, in 
the softest tone, inquired after her health. She 
then tamed her eyes upon him^ and seeming lo 
scan every feature, •*-* with a deep sigh, abruptly 
snatchedfirom him, the hand be had tafc^a; Bfid 
crossu^ it with the other iqjon her breasi, 
scarcely articulated, so as to be heaid by Fm<«** 
** Nai no! — ifeisnotbereP 

« No^ my dear Miss Weston^— Ae is not 
here ; but he is well. ■«— '* . 
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^^ Are you a deoeiyer too, sir !" cried Rose, 
turning upon him, with a look that went to his 
lieart. 

*^ On my soul} I am not !-^ he lives^ be 
assured." 

♦♦ And how, shall I be assured?'* 

" By one, who never yet deceived woman !" 

<^ And yet he even^ deceived me !'' sighed 
she, bursting into tears. 

^ And still jQxi love him. Rose !" 

(< Who shall deny me that comfort^ -^ he can 
harm no ooe -*— now J'' 

'^ He lives. Rose — indeed he lives, to atone 
for his — '' 

^* Crimef P' screamed the bewildered Rose. 
^ Aye^ aycy -^ so mamma told mte, of crimes-^ 
crimes ! -<- Oh, wicked^ wicked Major Irwine^-^ 
WHO charged him, till you threatened?' 

** You would not be unjustt Rose^-^ Major 
Irwine has been your besi, «**^ your warmest: 
friend.** 

^ Indeed, indeed hehas^'* cried she, through 
her tears, — <^ bot he did not love — poor Pen: 
Owenr 

** You ar« in an eiror^ indeed, indeed yoa 
ar^, — we wish to clear all up, for your s^tis- 
fection.?* 
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- '< What satisfaction can I have now that he 
is gone ?' 

** He is gone, only for you to follow him : on 
you alone, my sweet Rose, it depends to join 
him, — on — " 

'M am ready, sir, — my business in this 
world, is past and done." 

<< Nay,. nay,. do not misunderstand me — he 
is only gone abroad, and. there will await you — . 
he has offended against the laws, and cannot 
return to this country —s": at present — he — " 

<< Who is his accuser, sir?" demanded the 
poor ^rl, rising, and assuming an air of dig« 
nity. -. 

*^ None of your friends, be assured," replied 
Pen, in a subdued tone of tenderness. ^^ If you 
will be calm, I will endeavour to eiq[)lain ey^ryi 
thing, to your satisfiu^tion." .,- 

She was silent, and resuming her seat, fijced 
her eyes upon our hero's &ce, as if to asoortain 
his sincerity. — He proceeded to state^ that her 
lover having, in his mistaken zeal, adventured 
too . far in some political cabals, had incurred 
the censure of government, and been compelled 
for the present to seek refuge in a foreign 
land. — 

She anxiously listened, without interrupting 
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his narrative^ and Pen, — Ldferring front this 

awakened state of her attention, that the fairest 

opportunity pi^esented itself, of opening to het 

such parts of her seducer's history as were im« 

xnediately connected with her own, —he pro- 

c^eeded, in the most Cautious manner, to trace 

it out from the moment, of his first interview 

with her. Her eye became more ' animated 

and distended as. he advanced. He hinted at 

the assumption of, a name^ not his own. He 

reputed it, for her eye fell: •—he. paused-^ 

she again looked up ; but with a countenance of 

woe, that. effectually diecked his proceeding. --^ 

*^ Go on, sir," she faintly whispered. . 

" Nay," answered Pen, <*itis better perhaps, 

to postpone ]^any fiuther conversation for the 

prescsnt; you ,are weak, you had better take 

some repose, and I — " 

' ^* Repose, sir," cried she, with a more than 

usually reproachful expression, of countenance. 

f^ Repose^ sir, when you have robbed me of it 

FOA EVER." 

** Qh, say not so, Rose, — I would console, 
I would — I come to make you happy, if you 
:mll hear me out" 

She paused and seemed to be contending with 
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some internal emotion, ^-^when sudd^ily tuniing 
to Pen, with a cotiTulsed lip, she appeared to 
check herself, and then, in a half Suppressed 
voice, said, ^ He then was a deceiver -«^ from- 
the beguming/* 

" Let ud,*' cri^ Poftj in the tcme of GOtiddk» 
ation— *« let tis look to brighter proi^cts^^'' 

** I doi" cried she, with a fitm voied, lifdng 
up her streiuning eyes towards hcaveft ;-^tbett 
retiring within hersdf) she defied to be wholly 
absorbed ,in lier own reflections. — A glowing 
flush i^read over her pale cheeky ad she laid hef 
hand upon that of Pen^ which rested on th€ 
arm of her chair* — She raised her eye* tOWaifdd 
her weq)ing mother: •«t)o not weep imkimy 
mtonmilt." 

««^ I weep for you, my child,'* sobbed th< 
wretched woman. 

** Nay, do not, mammfdj -^ you see I dd fiot 
weep for myself, *-^ and yet 1 am very,-«-i^ry 
weak f ihen turning to Pe^s she .iSeemed to ta^st 
her utmost powers of exertion, to say s^nle&ki^ 
which however Aed awtty, tfpoA hef Kp9.<> She 
struggled lot utterance *-^ the tfhtt vfm al 
length successfiiL With an eye thiie epfAit 
the resignation of aety earthly hope^ alid with 
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§, ^tchipg breath, -^ pressing the hand which 
tx^m\Aed yfiiii emptipn breath her own, — she 
whispered, " Poor Rose then was the yictini, of 
pr^n^editeted perfidy ! — what afijlen creature 
am I !" 

&ie $ieemed exhausted by the efiqrt^ and 
gj^tly laid her head back, on the pillow. 

Pen cast an ey^ upon the widow^ whilst n 
t^f^r of sympathy beamed in it, as he signed to 
j^jp t^ be silent, lest h^ daughter might be in->^ 
t^rrupted in her revqrie, from which he hoped 
sbe might dtsrivQ strei^^ of mind, sufficient to 
lift^n with $ome oompo^ure to the alternatives, 
he now prepared himg^lf, to lay before her. 
There was a long pause — poor Rose sighed — 
Pen's looks were directed towards the hand, 
which still rested on his own. He marked a 
slight convulsion. He felt it — He looked up, 
but her face was turned firom him, — He was 
suddenly assailed by an apprehension he dared 
not embody — much less utter. 

" Gracious God !" exclaimed Mrs. Weston, 
rushing towards the chair. — 

" What, what !" feulteringly exclaimed Pen, 
hdiding up his other hand to arrest her progress. 
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*^ She is dead -^--slie is dead !" screamed the 
mother, and feltsensdiess at the feet of her child. 

The child heeded her not, — answered her 
not. — Her spirit had, indeed, sunk under the 
conflict, — and had for ever flown ! 

Pen sat immovable : he dared not withdraw 
the hand, now grasped in his. — He felt he had 
murdered the being he came to save.—- It was 
despair, — but it was passionless. He did not 
even tiim his eyes towards her — he saw not 
her mother, at his feet — Her hand grew colder 
and colder, — his heart grew chiller and chil- 
ler, — and the world and existence, seemed to 
be retreating before him ! 
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It was long before the mind of our hero re^ 
covered its natural tone, or could revert without 
agony, to'the circumstance of poor Rose Wes- 
ton's deadly with the occasion of which he 
charged himself, in havkig too abruptly en- 
tered upon the history, of her seducer. 

The &ct however is, that nature. was. ex- 
hausted ; and life hung by a thread, which the 
least emotion! was:su£Seient to sever. Her medi- 
cal attendant assured Fen, that he had' hourly 
anticipated her dissolution, from his first being 
called in, to attend her. 

Poor Rose ! ^— fare thee well ! — may thy vir- 
tues and thy sufierings, . plead with the Father 
of Mercies, and may they be permitted to cancel 
the one fatal error, of thy otherwise pure life I 
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It may be supposed, that some time elapsed, 
before things were restored to their natural 
order, upon which this sad event had, so deeply 
broken in. It was indeed many days before 
any arrangements were even proposed, for the 
general congress of Mends at Oldysleigh, which 
had been so sanguinely anticipated, by the 
several parties. Griffith Owen had left town, 
according to the original plan ; and, at length, 
a day was fixed lor the journey. 

Mrs. Weston was ' already settled in the 
Major^s town-house, until she should be suffi- 
ciently recovered to return to the country; and 
her brother was left as a companion, to provick 
every thing that could tend to console, or at 
least alleviate her suffimngs, under the heavy 
dispensation, which bad fidlen upon her. 

Pen was admitl^ to a third seat in the 
Major's travelling-carriage, and I have nev^ 
been able to ascertain, whether the dislocation of 
EUice IrwineVband-boxes, dressing<ases,work- 
bags, reticules &c« &c. &c., which the intrusion 
ofabodkin, necessarily occasiGaied,orwhether1he 
cra»^ situation of our h^ro^ who was constantly 
inoonveni^ndng himself that he might not eii- 
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crease this derangement, by fidgetting, and shift- 
ing his position, was considered by either 
party, as more than equivalent to the juxta* 
fx>sition — - which had been so long supposed to 
be, the dsgect of both ? 

Hiey were, however, silent on this head ; but 
the opinion of Major Irwine may in some 
measure be collected, from his observing, —^ 
.when stretching his legs, during the change of 
horses at Salt- Hill, — that ^^tf his travelling 
locmipaniolts encreased upon him, at this rate, 
fae should. in the end, be obliged to baiU a 
coedi^''. Hie i»dy remarkable circumstance on 
the occasion, is, that Pen did hot feel this to be a 
reflexion upon his ind^endence, — i»r res«nt 
the dbservation, as implying a disposition on his 
port, to intrude. ' 

' As the pmty carried their whcle^fiuid of in^* 
teifest^ and amusement with them, they did. not 
pass dieir time^ in counting the mile-stands^ or 
seekingiidventures, ' — consequently nothing ex-^ 
traonfinaiy occurred, as is geikerally the case 
with travdOer^ in history;— and always «vith 
travellers in romance. Of course it is not in 
my power, to make the journey so pleasant to 
the reader, as I have serious reasons 'to believe, 
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it proved to the parties themselves, who ex* 
pressed their astonifibment, .when ^thqr. found 
tfaemselTes in the old avenne, leadii^ np to 
Oldysieigh Grange. I am equally incapable 
of entering into a detail of all that was said or 
tthat passed, when the besiegers, and the be- 
«i^;ed,'€ame to close quarters — ^much less the 
various emotions which , displayed themselves 
upon the occasion, according to the several 
temperaments, and habits of the united group. . 
Joy, and grief, equally find vent at the eyes, 
and I can assure my sentimental* readers^ that 
from one, or other of these, causes, — ^ or a mix^ 
lure of both, — there was not a thoroughly dry 
eye^ tobe found in the saloon at Oldysieigh 
Grange, for full five minutes, after the. contents 
of the travelling carriage, had been fidriy 
emptied into it I am ashamed to say, uncle 
Caleb was the most childisAi . simpleton of the 
groupe,— -and was caught, more than onoe-^ 
after every other individual of the party, had 
decently pocketted his or her handkerchief'-^ 
with his eyes swoln like a great schoolboy, ^p* 
gazing on our vagabond hero, .and squeezing* his 
hand, — which had unresistingly, been, retained 
in his, when he placed himself on tfaesc^ 
beside him. 
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After that pause^ — which wUl occur, even 
among the most eloquent, and more especially 
after a string of questions, among all querists^^ 
and no respondents, eadi claiming to be. first: 
heard, — Pen a^ked his uncle, why his &ther, 
was not in the circle ? 

<^ In the where ?" demanded good Caleb. . 

** In the room,*' answered Pen. 

^^ Did my poor brother Crriffitb come with 
you then ?" 

" With us ! — nq^ my dear sir, you know he 
came down, a fortnight ago/' 

'< A fortnight ago ! bless you, my dear boy,. 
I hav'n't set eyes on him since — since, let me 
$ee» since the oyster speculation.— Poor fellow, 
it cost me, first and last, a hundred and fifty 
seven pounds, ten shillings, and two pence, asf 
per account ; but what of that, its a very inno^ 
cent amusement, I dare say. — I only wish it^ 
were a little more profitable.'' 
. <^ But, my dear uncle, I saw him enter the 
Bristd Mail, at the Gloster cofiee-house." 

*^ A fortnight ago, yesterday I" added the 
Major, with an air of surprise. 

« He has never been here," said Mr. Maple^ 
toft;. 

cc 2 
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: ** It is very strange," observed his wife. 

^ Unaccountable/' rejoined Pen. 
. ^^ I^s being unaccountable is more in dia- 
DM^ter with a speculating philosopher/' said the 
vicar. 

<< Don't say any thing against him," cried 
Caleb, With a beseediing look. <— ^^ I hope he 
has come to no harm." 

^ ** Heaven avert it!" sighed Pen^ who had 
him at the moment in his mind's eye, covered 
witb'llie wreck of his esperimient in Bury Street, 
and half smothered ^miid the incongruous omh 
t«its,'of an dddtothennaci's bag, and the spbils 
ef an exploded laboratory. 

The coawxsBiiaa dropped when ditmer was 
announced; which :bQiBg discussed ia siletfce, 
Mr .wilh €nly>a few desultory observations; 
whilst tliefiervaat^ remain^ in the room, -^ sub* 
jects ef lugger mterest, out of whi^ a vaifety 
of necessary explanations arose, -^-^ occupied tlie 
vdmaiisder of the evening ^ and, with a filw draw- 
backs,, from melancholy retrospects, there was 
met pethapsy in the whole county of Gloucester, 
a more contented or hiqppy set cf beings, if we 
exocpt, «^ which i^e must do, — ^e unfintufiate 
master of the house. 

He had entered at fixst into all the variety 
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of interests which had been brought upon the 

tapis; the very smiles which surrounded hianf 

inspired a sympathy^ — and the restoration of 

his original favourite, Pen, to general fevour^ 

was a source of real satisfaction to him. But 

the severe blow inflicted by the conduct and 

exposure of Wettenhall^ and the misery of 

feeling tliat, to him, must descend the ancien^ 

and hithe^rto unspotted name of Oldysworth, with 

the noble property attached to it,~«wounde^ 

the Baronet in the tenderest point* It was n 

case without remedy, unless the crimes of ,the 

young man should draw down upon him^ the fujl 

vengeance of the law, — an event very unlikely 

in the present day, when the laws^ even of tre^ 

son, are so sparingly, and so jealously resorted 

to. Besides, he still would be attainted as 1^ 

heir of Oldysleigh, and the blot would remain 

on the fiimily escutcheon, which, — even in hi;5 

better regulated state of mind — ^tiie good Baronet 

could not but consider, as an evil of portentous 

magnitude. 

The next morning, — after a sleepless night, 

passed in turning this perplexing subject t)V«r in 

his mind, he determined to call in to lus aid, the 

old standing council of Oldysleigh, — and having 

c c 3 
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requested the party to adjourn from the break* 
fiist parlour to the library, — Sir Luke resolved 
fairiy to lay his case, and his perplexities, before 
them. 

Just, however, as they were proceeding to open 
the cabinet, — Caleb's servant presented him 
with a letter, telling him it had been brought 
by a man, who appeared to be very much 
agitated, as well as &tigued, -—having walked all 
the way from Portsmouth, and solemnly pledged 
himself to deliver it into his own hands. 

Calebs looking at the address, cried out with 
a smile of pleasure, '* From my poor brother 
Griffith !" and feeluig for his spectacles, — which 
were not to be found, — he gave the letter to his 
nephew, desiring him to read it aloud, addmg, 
** You have j^ounger eyes. Pen.*' 

Pen, having broken the seal, began ac- 
cordingly: 

^* My dear Brother, 
" I always find it difficult, to convey in set 
** terms, to a mind habitually revolving in 
<* a circle, — the motives by which a man of 
"genius is led to strikeout new lights, and 
*• explore untrodden paths — .'* 
H 
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*^ I don't understand a word of all ithat," 
observed Caleb, interrupting the reader: " where 
does he date his letter from. Pen ?" - 

His nephew turned over the sheet, and, cast- 
ing his eye upon th^ bottom of the fourth side^ 
answered, — " the Comet*' 
, " The Comet!'* exclaimed Caleb, looking 
aghast^ 

" Off th^ Lizard,*' added Pen, scarcely less 
surprised. 

" .The vermin,,'* cried Caleb, renewing the 
groan uttered at the first part, of the intel- 
ligence^ 

« That,** said the Major, « is evidently^ the 
bearing of the vessel,** — thinking to set poor 
Caleb right* 

" Aye, aye. Major Irwine, you don*t know 
my poor brother, so well as I do.—- ,How should 
you — but these were the ruin of him before — 
vessels ftill of large spiders — and snakes^--*and 
things, with fangs. Mid tails, cost the Lord 
knows what ; — though for that matter, I know 
well enough what, myself, — for I pMd for them 
all : —and when, poor fellow, every thmg was 
sold off, the auction^r had the impudence to 
c c 4 
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tdl him to his face, — they were not worth a brass 
doit'' • 

<^ He writes^'* said Pen ; tlaking his uncle's 
hand, ^* from on board the Comet." 

<< Pon't r^elLt it, Peni you shouldn't expose 
your poor father's weakness; how is he, — with 
all his wit and his ologies; to boot, — to get there, 
I should like to know ? — The last time he was 
half crazy, and now be^s downlright mdd r — 
poor Griffith !" 

** You don't understand your nephew, sir," 
said Mapletoft. 

*^ Aye, may be, may be, -—I don't know 
much of these matters ; but I can't forget that I 
paid no less than seventy-five pounds, some odd 
shillings,— besides the booking and carriage,-^ 
to some man in St Paul's Church-yard, London, 
for a large box of brass, and glass ;—- and when 
poor Griffith put the odds and ends tiogedier, 
he did not speak to me for three wjeeks, 
because I wouldn't believe him, when he swc»e, 
that he had brought this confounded Comet, "^ 
heaven forgive me, — into his garret window." 

** But this is a ship, my dear uncle,'' ^^ 
Pen, smiling. 
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" What of that,*' retorted Caleb, with some 
quickness ; ^^ can he sail in a ship to the Moon^ 
which is much about the same latitude as the 
Comet, I suppose ?" 

^^ He is on board some ship, evidently/' said 
Sir Luke ; ^^ he will perhaps tell us where he is 
going, if you suffer your nephew to proceed," 

" How can he be on board ship?" replied 
Caleb. ** Didn't you yourself tell me," asked 
he, tumii^ to Pen, ^^ you saw him safe lodged 
in the mail?" 

** Ye3, my dear unde ; but that wa^ more 
than a fbrtaight ago." 

** True ; — then the Lord knows where he 
may haye been since." 

^* Let us see," said Pen, . as he resumed tha 
letter: 

<* The road to fortune is opened to tne, by 
<* one of those extraordinary freaks, which would 
^* have eluded your visi<m, brother Caleb, —be- 
^^ cause it did not approach exactly in the right 
*^ line."— 

<< 1 wonder what line, it i$ !" cried Calebs 
looking up» 

" It presented itself to my view at Devizes ; -^ 
" so leaving the mail, with the Wind goddess — " 
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' " Where?— who ?' exclaimed Caleb. <* You 
read too fast, Pen. I can't, for the life of me, 
follow you. — He left the mail — who did he 
leave it with ?" 

« Wiih the blind goddess.'* — 

<* A blind bargain, as usual, I don't doubt. 
But who may she be ?* 

<* He means. Fortune^ sir," replied Pen,^ 
smiling. 

' " A fortune ! — Aye, Griffith, Griffith, — 
he has found to his cost, all is liot gold that 
glitters. I hope she' may not turn out a jilt" 

<^ As she has often proved to be," smiled 
Mapletofi;. 

" You know her, then^" cried Caleb, touch-^ 
ing the Vicar's arm. 

<* Only by report — Go on. Pen;— let us 
learn where she is leading him." 

Pen proceeded : — ** So leaving the mail 
<* with the blind goddess, who appeared to have 
*^ regained her sight, and to see her road as 
<^ clearly as you might, Caleb, when it lay strait 
f« before you, in broad sun-shine, — I crossed 
<^ the country to Portsmouth, where equipping 
" myself for my voyage, — purchasing farm 
^< stock,— live and dead, —household goods, 
" and stores, I — " 
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" Mercy on me !*' exclaimed Caleb ; ** where, 
in the name of wonder, did he get all his 
money?'* 

Pen continued ; — "In which I was ably 
advised, and assisted by the companions of my 
adventure. — " 

" Oh !" said Caleb, with a look of satis* 
faction. 

** Go on. Pen,*' cried Sir Luke. 

« — By the companions of my adventure, and 
** which you, my dear Caleb, will have the sa- 
** tisfaction to see, by the accounts — which I 
** have directed to be forwarded to you, with- 
" out delay, — are, as I am informed, by those 
** who understand these matters, — which I 
** do not profess — five and twenty per cent* 
" under the market price, — provided you 
** make— prompt payment. — " 

" Prompt payment! — why, he hasn't left 
the bills, for me to pay !'' 

" It ishould appear so,*' observed Sir Luke. 

" Why, what has become of the lady with 
her fortune — his — ** 

■ ** You had better hear the whole — and the 
worst at once," said Mapletoft, — who really felt 
for the good old gentleman, thus rendered 
liable to the debts, of a mad speculator. 
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Peu persevered in his task : — 

" We set sail on Wednesday last ; but hav- 
'^ ing met with ba£9ing winds, we hare been 
'* beating about Channel, without advancing 
^ on our voyage to this New Eldorado !" 

« Hell what ?' exclaimed Caleb. " Is that 
another outlandish name, for his comet ?' 

" I see," observed Mapletoft, ** the whole 
scheme. He has been induced to embark with 
a company of speculating democrats, who, being 
unable to submit their independence, to the 
tyrannical restraints, of the British government^ 
are transporting their property to the back 
settlements of America, there to dram morasses^ 
and cultivate the Rights of Man, — amid scalpT 
ing knives, and tomahawks P' 

** My poor father !" sighed our hero. 

^^ It's the Irish, mine, over again!'* cried 
Caleb. 

** We shall never have done with this letter," 
observed the Baronet, impatiently. ^* Let us 
hear it through, without interruption. We 
shall have time enough, to comment upon it^ 
afterwards. I have much, and important mat- 
ter,— uppn which I wish to consult you, my 
good friends, -r- this morning.'' 

" Go pn," said the Vicar. Pen obeyed. 
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*< Racked with ennui j at this sickening delay 
« in my pursuits, I would have prevailed upon 
<< the captain to set about a steaming apparatus, 
^'^ which might easily have been achieved, by 
** some artists from Plymouth. — Nay, I offered 
<* to be at half the expence, — which would have 
<^ turned out a good safe speculation for- you, 
« Caleb." 

^^ I positively will have nothing to do with 
« it," exdaimed Caleb. «I — " 

^ Nor would the c^ptaiD," answered Peir, 
who ran on a few lines further. *^ Just as- 1 had 
*^ cast up^ for the twentieth time, the final pro- 
<^ fits of 10,000 acres at the end of ten years, 
*^ and was forced to resort to my fingers to 
<< make out the sum total, — a de^ sigh, or 
<^ rather groan, reached my ears, and, lookfaig 
<^ up, I observed, at a few paces from me on the 
** deck, a sailor, — who^ with fiidded arms, ap- 
" peared to be gazing on vacancy." 

<* An adventure !" said Mrs. Map}eto& ' 

>< A speculation f*' whispered her husband 

^ A fudge and nonsense !" cried the Baronet^ 
•— wlMMse patiesice seemed almost exhausited. 

*^ There does not apjp^to be mudi ]iicEce,'f 
observed Pen, as Sir Luke seemed dispo&td to 
leave his chair. Pen read on. 
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** Hiere must be something more in this, 
<^ said I to myself^ than meets the ear. — The 
<< man appeared to be above his situation* — ^^I 
^ saw at once there was some mystery i^ut 
<< him; I studied his features as he stood. — 
'^ His countenance became familiar to me. ^— 
*^ I felt conscious, of having seen him, or 
<^ some one resembling him, before. — I paused 
<^ for recollection, — - at once it came upon me ; 
<« — he was the image of Sir Luke. — It was 
^< himself, some twenty, or five-and-twenty 
** years, younger !" 

*< What !" exclaimed the Baronet;— ^* read 
that again.'' 

<* Nay, nay, Sir Luke," said Mapletoft; 
<^ let him rather read on." 

<< At once," continued Pen, reading in a hiu^« 
ried tone, ^* it flashed upon me that Sir Luke 
<* had lost a son many years ago; and I felt 
" assured it must be he /" 

*< Gracious powers !" exclaimed Sir Luke, 
throwing himself back in his chair. 

<* Hold, my dear sir," cried the Vicar, 
hastening towards the Baronet ; <^ be assured 
it is some idle speculadon:—* it cannot be, — 
you know," 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



PEN OWEK. 99d 

** Nothing else, depend upon it,** added 
Caleb. 

** Why do you not read on ?' asked Mrs. 
Mapletofl. 

** In men^, proceed," cried Sir Luke, in a 
&ultering voice. 

** Give me the paper, my dear Pen," said 
Mapletoft, evidently labouring to suppress his 
own agitation. — " Allow me to cast my eye 
over it first," 

".Would you murder me, Mapletoft?" de-' 
manded the impatient Baronet ; " let me know 
all — all — and in a breath."' - 

« Be calm, then," J 

Mapletoft proceeded: — " At ledgth, fUlly 
<< satisfied in my own mind of the fact, I sim-^ 
" ply asked the man if iiis name was George? 
« — He started, and answered in the affirma- 
" tive. — The case was decided." 

^< It is my son !" sobbed out Sir Luke. 
** Do not— do not trust yourself with the 
fallacious hope, my dear SirXuke." 

** Would you drive me back to desp»r ?' ' 
"Nay, nay, you have incontestible proofi 
of his loss." 

*< Here is proof of his existence,"- shouted 
the half-frantic Baronet. 
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" Woukl he — fcould he have becirsileht for 
so many years,— -when he knew that a word 
would have restored hinii and yoursdf to happi- 
ness ?" 

<^ He knew no such thing,- Mr. Mapletoft," 
continued the Baronet. *^ He could know no 
such thing. — Who was to tell him, that this Un- 
natural, hard-hearted, proud, obdurate &ther, 
who drove him and bis innocent wife to hope- 
less despair, — who forbad him his bouse^-^ 
drove him from his heart, — 'cm*sed himl— » 
Oh I Father of Afercies I" cried the Barmiet, 
dropping from his chair on his knees^ ^ spare 
my senses, whilst I await niy doom." 

** It is too iiittch,": exdahned Major Ir- 
wine ; — ^^ his mind will swk under the omffict'^ 

<< Spare yourself, my good friend,'' said 
Mapletofty ^^ in pity to your friend^ as to your- 
self." 

«« Think, my dear Sir Luke^ of the bitter 
tears of r^et you have shed, — the years you 
have mourned," cried Mrs. M^apletbfi^ -^whb 
with Miss Irwin^ had aided to replace him in 
his chair ; and who each had retained a. bsknd 
as they wept in sympathy, over the^suf&nng 
qldmAn. . ' 

J 3 
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^* Nature cttinot iustein the 'sbeok," wliit- 
pered the Major. << What's to be doiie?^ 

'' I fear the worat^'' ^replied Mapleteft. 

*<- If it were to prove •*-'' 

<' It is the disappointment, I diead.**^ In ihe 
meaa tone Mapliifoft i^aik ov^r the remahling 
fmxBgntfim ei diektlor^ hi wbioh it tras efkhnit 
that the writer had hurried t0 hb eondnsAons^ 
without liafin^ anoc^tanifld, a singto fiu:t He 
faad^ hdwefeiv pnuairted to mdvl&eman'srfor- 
tane^ had pw^baaed bia diacbai]^ from die 
vesseV— and aetually made him the bearer df 
liii letter. 

*^ Ke^ nothing from me, for fiiiy's silke/' 
cried 1^ Baronet, updn aeemg Ma^btoft fold 
up the letter. 

<< Ther^iaonly*-" 

^ No matter wh«l«^I am p r epnttd ^^I 
must — I will — I insist upon knovrfng the 
twkoie*— «i^ 

^ Grieved am Ito aay/" letumed the Vicat, 
mg^ unMding the lett^ *' thJace BppecM ito 
beltmr foiwdation fiur our hoftay tbim -^'^ 
. « ThitoirfMrt?" 

f« The imagiMiiim -^ of Uzi Owen.'' 

<4 Then am I lo^ mdeed,^' gmai^i tWBaA^ 

VOL. III. » P 
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• net '^ Cruel-* cruel maiif to trifle with a 
filths 8 feelings." 

'< It was my feultf' 'cried Caldb, soUn^. 
^ What business bad I, diowing a madman's 
letters r 

^^ No, Caleb/' said Sir Luke, smiling liiroi^ 
Im tears, *^you would not harm -^ your enemy 
.—if you had one !** 
' << The Hiaa^-Ms here," added MapLdlofL 

<* 'Here !" exclaimed the Baronet ; ^ 1^ me 
see him instandy, — without delay. -^ I will not 
.be contradicted -^ rin^ Pen --;ring — ** 

^ Allow m^ my good sir, at least to see hun 
' firsts" said the Vicar, — gently endeay<Mirii^ to 
; reseat the Baronet in the chfui:^ firoin ^wiiich he 
had risen* -- . 

** Be it so, my kind, best of friends I — butas 
you Value my life —'my senses, — doit speedily ; 
and yet if — " 

<* Be calm," cried Mapletof)^ with a' 'mate 
firm and. grave air, '—which, from habit, pro- 
duced its desired effect upon the impassioned 
old man. >^ Look up to that power whicbi 
tempering the wind to the shorn flock, can 
alone afibrd you strength to bear the weight;— 
of either altemadvei" • 
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** I am humbled to the dust — and bow to 
the wilTof heaven/' answered Sir Luke, as his 
liead fell upon his breast. 

Major Irwine, who appeared to take his full 
«hare in the agitation and confusion tliat pre- 
vailed around him, rose from his chaii* as 
Mapletoft was leaving the room, as if to follow 
him; but suddenly returning, to<^ his station 
•on- the seat^ which the Vicar had just left, 
near the Baronet. 

Pen, however, had darted after the Vicar. 

A pause of some moments ensued { Sir Luke 
inras still supported- by EUice and Mrs. Maple- 
toft. — - Caleb stood aloof, benevolently eyeing 
the object of his sincere sympathy ; for Caleb 
was never wrong when fats feelings only wer^ 
concerned. — He would not have broken the 
^acredness of the silence, even by a sigh. — 
If you had asked him wA^, — he coqld not have 
told you. 

The Major appeared to have less refined 
notions, — at least a less sensitive intuition on 
this head, for he observed, —gently indeed, and 
with a look that evinced anything but hardness 
of feeling. — ** That he much feared, the re- 
sult of the examination, would prove fi-uitless." 
D D 2 
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Mrs. Mapletoft thought the Majcn: deddedly 
wro6g in disturbing the calm, which her hus- 
band, — who was her oracle, ^^ had effected in 
the Baronet's mind. — Cilice only felt^ that 
perhyfs ber father, was nU quite right i — but 
neither of theip spoke* 

** Do you^ think,'' continued he, addressing 
the Baronet, who had raised his head at the 
sound of bis voice^ — ** do you feel, that you 
have strength of mind — to bear the shock?" . 

<< I fpn pr4>ared, to meet the wors^" sighed 
Sir Luke, 

<< I mean— >even, should it prove favour* 
able.^" 

«. We had better not say any thing more," 
said Mrs. Mapletoft in a low ton^ << till, — till 
Mr, Mapletcrfl returns. — " 

'^ Pardon me, my kind friend," answered the 
Migor ; ** I have been bred in tbe school of 
adversity, — • and have some experience in the 
treatment, of an ai^ished mind." 

^^ Have you too, been unfortunate?' cried 
SirXuke, *— who before^ seemed to have been 
subdued by the Vicar's parting words. 

^ Deejdy so," answered the Major, — with a 
kxdc, tha( vividly illustrated his words. 
16 
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" And yet you have not the life, of a child to 
account for to heaven," sighed the Baronet^ 
whose wounds were again opened; ^you have 
recovered one," — gently pressing the hand of 
Ellice, which was still locked in his. 

<^ I have, perhaps, sir/* retomed the Major, 
<< to atone for conduct less pardonable, — in 
the eye of heaven* --*'• 

^* Indeed I" exclaimed the Baronet. ^ Can 
there be a crim^ more muiatural-*" 

« Infinitely—" 

** And you are guilty — ^"^ 

Ellice shuddered. 

^ Perh^is.— " 

« OfAvhat — ?* 

^* It must not be," replied the Major, with 
a countenance of fearful agitation, and inexpli* 
cabte to those around him ; <— *^ I tbitik there 
are footsteps in the passage — perhq)s even 
now. Are you prepared for their — theur re» 
jport?— " 

"I trust," feulterin^y returned Sir Luke, " I 
tRist in heaven — I am," as his eyes followed 
the direction of hb ikoi^ts. 

** It may be fevourable," observed the Major, 
— as the slow foot-fell, of persons apinroachijig 
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the door, was heard. — " Could you survive the 
sight—" 

« Of what ? — " cried the Baronet, — staring 
wildly towards the door. 

«« Of your — SON !" 

" It would bless — it would — " 

<< Then God be thanked -r* I am no parri-- 
ciDE !" exclaimed the Major, — as he fell 
senseless at the feet of the Baronet 

The blank and disappointed countenances of 
our hero and Mapletoft, as they slowly opened 
the door, at the moment of this catastrophe, — 
were suddenly expanded with horror and 
amazement at the inexplicable . scene, now 
opened to their view. 

Sir Luke had fallen back in his chair, without 
app«*ent life, or motion-?- the Major lay ex-, 
tended on the floor, — one hand only, having 
caught, and rested itself on the knee of the 
Baronet— Ellice on her knees,, was vainly en-> 
deavouring, to rais6 her parent's head, — at the 
same time that her little strength was expending 
itsdf, in screaming hysterically, for aid. — Mrs.. 
Mapletoft was in a situation of scarcely less 
distraction, tearing off the Baronet's neckcloth, 
and csSling in vain to Caleb, to ring thebell^-*-^ 
who ran from one end of the apartment to 
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another, looking for that — which the agitation 
^and confiision of his mind bad left him, without 
the .power of seekmg — in the only place, in 
which it was to be found. . ' 

In an .instant, the more efficient members 
flew to the aid of the su£Perers« — The servants 
were summoned, «— and. the Baronet and his( 
newfound son borne off to their sev^^ beds^ 
whilst the usual restoratives were resorted to, 
until medical assistance^ . which was sent for . 
express, — ^ should arrive, . 

In a few hours the several sufferers were nofr 
only restored to their, senses, but to the most 
exquisite perception, of the sources of happiness^ 
opened without exception or drawback,— to- the 
whole of the parties assembled. — It was, indeed^ 
some liine> before uncle Caleb could be made 
perfectly to comprehend, how. a man, whose face 
he recollected Pen-' had compared to a brown 
Imked . piercrust, ! — and had, in consequence^ 
been transferred to his duodecimo of memor* 
abilia, -f- could.ppssibly be the being, of whom 
he hadheard. the most pathetic descriptions fot 
years past,-r-as a fine, blooming, —curly-headed 
lad, full of life, vivacity, and activity. vHe was, 
however, at length convinced of th^ fact by nurse 
D D 4- 
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H & M $ «4io MitbintiGatca A irndbmy oa As 
]i«M'ilflA«ii»iriildb»wlMi h vm dofy^s. 
pfeyid MivraUt «liwi it ^]iottiied»---bfllrB]M 
the original texture of die dilii»i^««*«iid femd 
CMl to acboit Ibat it was almoat as wkdtt as 
At fim rf EUicembtt she ivknessed the t» 
«We mnflifll flf aatiice, ia the late disdkisarey of 
h#r bcjgwi fiAcr^s bisth, 

^Vhm w^ m^ Asrt the voiihy Baranat m^ 
^f eyai firan the fint shodt of dua disobsine^ 
we need scarcely add» thai hia hap^^eas was 
f §wplel»f and his gmAveim ta Heavsn im- 
Imadad^ "«^ We im to raeallect^ that k «ns not 
ihft sy^^tiofmsyof alcttt son^-hi^ 
a bai!thep aad AKgatinn, whidi niist haw cm* 
llitfenred every future meoicat of his existence 
ead whieh wounded bim» in the aiocat peiai» of 
lit aiost incaraUe prejudices. -^ He had not 
oaly tturown off a positive evU» -^ hut finuid ia 
the rsoMdy^ the diaicait gift that Pr^Tidanoe 
eeuU bestow* to gild the evening af hia lifew 

The reader is ali«ad|y aequaintod mth (fee 
hjstasy of Geavge 01dysworA»«<«f wluv as ^fyss 
ImiBCb had sifli[^y omitted, in his aarvetiwatAf^ 
niarege> th« oireumsteiioes whieh wsould ha«t 
alaacf betrayed him to duMn^ from whaai ht 
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still deem^ it necessary, to withhold the secret 
of bi9 life* — * He was determined, never to reveal* 
himself to his fether, if he found, that the old 
gentleman's heart were still hardened against 
him. — He was ignorant of all that had passed 
»Bce the death of his elder brother^ — the ac- 
coomt of which, had only readbed him, a few 
years before^ and with the particulars and coa-t 
seqnenocs of which — * he was altogether iinao~ 
qiiainted. 

It was not possible for him to.make any dir* 
rect inquiries, tq)on such topics, without in* 
cnrring suspicion of his motiTe,-— as they mual- 
necessarily be made on the q^ot ' He possessed 
not a friend in. England ; — * for both the fether 
and mother of his unfortunate wife had he&k. 
for some years dead, and the family dispersed^/ 
as they had married off^ and s^tlcdin difierent 
parts of the country. 

His first object, indeed, was the recoveryk-^ 
or rather the attempt to ascertain the exktenci^ «*^ > 
of hi^ child ; ^-^but, as we hare seen, in the pro- 
acctttiondfhisL enquiries, he found young We^ 
ttnfaall-'^not only roouved as i!b% heir of Oldys*-^ 
leigb, — but, as it apfieared in fiict, and fromtr 
e^ery report that reached him^^^ rooted and 
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established in the affections of Sir Luke. — His 
own name appeared to be, ^^as if it had never 
been,'' and the memory even of such a being, ^ — 
to have faded from the mind of his fiither, -^like . 
a dream* 

No inquiry had ever reached him : — the va*. 
cancy he had made, seemed to be filled, up, and 
his return, neither to be hoped, nor thought of.—* 
Of the change in Sir Luke's character, and.eco-. 
nomy, he had no means of judging^ «*-<- for he. 
had resolved to avoid all intercourse with his 
neighbours, as we have seen— 7 in order diat he: 
might be more unfettered and indq3endent, in 
the main object, of his research. > 

In this state of things, — he reserved* at all 
events, that Wettenhall, — if a worthy anJmeri-* 
torious character, — should sufier^ as little as 
possible, in the event of his resuming his stati(»» 
as son and heir, of Sir Luke ; — for he was not 
so romantic, or so free from the hereditary 
pride of his famUy, as to divest himself of the 
right, or to delegate the duti^ of its legal, and> 
responsible representative, to another. His. 
own fortune^ — which was ample, — he pro- 
posed to himself, to bestow as an equivalent^ 
upon -the disappointed heir.presumptiye.-^Her 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



PEN OWEK- 411 

had therefore a double object, in watching the 
conduct, of the young man ; and it is more than 
probable, he might have been easily brought 
to concur in the wishes, which he, at first, sup- 
posed to influence Wettenhall in an union with 
his daughter, — had he not discovered her at- 
tachment to our hero, at the very moment — 
in which he began to doubt the integrity, of his 
rival; ^ 

When, — after the rapid series of events, which 
had detained the Major in London, and, in the 
end, placed the dramatis personss in their true 
point of view, —-he accompanied his daughter 
and Fen Owen to the mansion-house of his 
father, — all the feelings, he had so acutely suf- 
fered under, for years — • recurred, in their full 
forc^, to his mind. — He retrod the steps of 
hb youth, — reviewed the scenes of his childish 
pursuits, -^and sighed, to find no one ready to 
welcome him, to a long lost, home.— He gazed 
on his father's countenance, -^ and felt the same 
returning awe, which had never been softened, 
by even periodical returns of afiection. He 
almost trembled under the fear of reproof or 
reproach, — as if he stood before him, the cul- 
prit — ^ brought back iipmedlately after his ori* 
ginal - delinquency. — The intervening period 
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seemed annihilated ; and although the impulse 
of filial affection, — which is never wholly lost, 
either by absence, or even injustice^ — impelled 
him to throw himself upon his indulgence^ — 
he could not divest himself of that habitual 
dread, which was identified with the very pre- 
sence of his &ther. — He watched the moments 
as they passed, in the hope that the disap- 
pointment, experienced by the detection of 
Wettenhally would lead to the subject, or call 
forth some latent regret, — if such really ex- 
isted in the breast of the Baronet, — for the 
loss of his scm. But it was no less the l&bour^ 
and solicitude, of both Mapletofi and his wife, to 
keep the recollection as much as possible out of 
sight,— and to prevent the scarcely cicatrized 
wound — from being, agaxDi rudely torn open, 
by any allusion, or approach towards the subject. 

Bafiled in these attempts, George 01dysw(»-th 
felt that it was necessary to take some decisive 
step, and,— *eyen at the risk of his feeUngs,-^ 
to rescue his father, from tlie supposed bondage, 
under which, he too evidently writhed. 

Before^ however, he could come to any final 
determination, — the sudden elucidation of Sir 
Luke's real feeHngs, upon this interesting topic, 
— occasioned by the absurd, and abrupt spe- 
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cuUtioii, of Griffith Owen,— burst upon him 
like a thunderbolt, and had nearly overwhelmed 
him. — He felt, that the moment for. explanation 
was arrived; but dreaded, from the effects -*- 
which nOw displayed themselves upon a sup- 
posed discovery, — the consequences, which 
might follow, £com too precipitate a disclosure 
of the real one. — He was called upon, at a mo- 
ment's warning, to decide upon his (ath^'s 
fiite and his own ; —and the struggle was so 
powerful within him, that nature seemed ready 
to desert her post, — at the very instant when 
her utmost vigour was necessary. —« He was 
about to follow Mapletoft out of the room, to 
conmlt him on the anergency. — He looked 
up<Hi his fiuher, and thought that his life hung 
by a thready which even his tempcnrary absence^ 
might cut short. -* He had the remedy in his 
hands ; — *faut it was the cast of life and death. — 
[(iatiire j:esumed her post, and whispered, that 
she alone^ could relieve him from the crisis. — 
He took his nesolution, — and — we have wit!- 
«essed the ooosequenees I 

Not a doud -— not a mUrmur was to be seen 
or heard, when the gratefiil, and enraptured 
circle were re-^issembled next morning, at the 
breakfast-table. 
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It appeared that the Baronet, resolving to 
'make some amoids to Pen, for the harshness 
and injustice^ with which he bad been induced 
to treat him, — had, since the discovery of Wet- 
tenhairs villainy, sold the unentailed property, — 
of which Wettenhall had been so anxious to 
become the possessor;— and re-purchased, in 
the name of our hero, — the long-regretted pr«>- 
perty of Cwm Oweii, from the fiunily of the 
Bristol trader,— who had suflered the castle to 
lumber the land, merely because it would have 
cost mbre than the fee-simple — to pull it down. 
Sir Luke, however, had rest6red a considerable 
portion of the original estate ; and, before he 
had contemplated the possibiKfjr of his own 
heiress, being united to our hero, — and event- 
ually representing the Oldysworths, — he had 
fitted him to resume all the dignities, — and all 
the consequence, of " al£ the Owens.** 

The reader will easily imagine, that no un- 
necessary delays, or impedimenta oocum^d to 
retard the happiness (^ our hero» and bis 
EUice, — with three names.— ; She was vested in 
full possession of a fourtIi, in so short a time, 
that I almost dread' to offend the sensitive 
delicacy, of some of my female readers, by 
descending to the particulars. 
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As it isy' however, now, several years, since 
. that happy event took place ; and as I have 
; never heard of a cloudy day, within the walls 
t>f Oldysleigh Grange from that period, — we 
may safely infer that the over indulgence of 
friends, was productive of none of those conse- 
quences, which premature marriages, are some- 
times said to entail. • — 

' A small annuity' was settled upon Frank 
Wettenhall, upon the condition of his remaining 
^abroad ; and Major' Oldysworth had even 
opened &i more extensive prospects to his 
Tiew, should his future conduct authorize those 
exertions in his favour : — biit as I have rarely 
£>und, habitual depravity in youth, -^ or vice 
founded in a soil, where no good seeds had been 
previously scattered — to contain any materials 
for eflfectual reform, — except under the talis- 
manic influence of romance, — I am compelled, 
-as a Veritable historian, to record, that this 
wretched young man, having, — to drown his 
repiorse, ^*- associated himself with some rciu^s 
of the Palais Royal, — was killed in a duel, by 
a young French officer, whom he had stripped 
of his last louis, at the gaming-table. 

Griffith Owen, — who, in about two years afler 
his American emigration, bad been landed at 
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Bristol, — withcmt a coot to his bock) or a six- 
pence in his podcet,-*-was receiTed, nevierdid- 
less, with open ann% by his fiiends at Oldyde^ffa, 
when, after a due consultation, it was resolved 
-^ that he should be put in possession of the 
Cwm Owen proper^ for his lif^ and be again ihe 
true representaitive of his << archite ancestor/' 

As I have not undertaken to write the me- 
moirs of this gentleman, I am not 'Called i^khi 
to say, whether be lived happily^ and peaceabfy 
fer th e remainder of hiis days ; — but as- 1 am of 
opinion, that tlie love of speculation is as in«- 
curable^ *— if not as reprehensible, -^ as other 
unrestrained tendencies of haman fiailty, ^-^ I 
win not take upon me to aver, or to deny, tluHt 
the &tber of our hero, might not still l»ve 
terminated his career in a poor house, «-- had 
he not been, from time to time^ «^ relieved by 
tihe interposition — of a very rich one. 

Of Ptib, I would say liiktld, as he has already 
said so mudi for himsdlf ; but as I k>ve to spe^ 
culate, -^wifhTnoderation, — I should tbiid^, un* 
ddr dl the circumstances of his case, — always 
pKemisiug our little friend, Ellice, to be a very 
principal ingredient in it, —'that he may turn out, 
not only a tolerably agreeable eharacter^ but even 
averygood man. «— His disjointed educatioiHand 
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his unchecked impulses, — over which no rrgular 
guard had been placed, — would probably, — had 
he remained an adventurer upon the world, --^ 
have grown up, into more serious irregularities^ 
and, — by habitual indulgence, — have generated 
serious vices. He was not vicious, but might 
have become so, — * not from choice, but by ac- 
cident. He might have grown familiar with 
error, before he had known its character,— ^and 
been involved in its consequences, before he 
was aware he had incurred them. — The most 
spirited horses may move gracefully, under the 
rein, of a skilful driver; but I need not say 
what would become of the horses, and whatever 
they carry with them, — if left to prance, — and 
curvet, — and pursue their own unchecked car- 
reer, ^- without any driver at all. 

Discipline is Nature's coachman.-^ I beg 
pardon for the grossness of the figure ; but it 
is too appropriate, to be blotted out. Pen had 
no vice, I repeat ; but,— to carry on the meta- 
phor, — he was high-mettled, — Unused to the 
curb, and rather given — to bolt out of the course* 
He might have run riot, till it had been too late 
to bring him to the curb. — Some, indeed, say^ 
that the wildest colt may be tamed — under the 

VOL. III. E E 
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hand, of a woman. — Fprttmately, tUs appears 
to have been the case with our hero. With -a 
heart influenced by the social affections, — 
warmed by a love of right, — even when in pur- 
suit of what was wrong, — ardent, disinterested, 
and enthusiastic, — it might, by mere juxta- 
position, — have degenerated into passion, pre- 
judice, and extravagance, — but for the silken 
cord, and silver bit, by which her (air hand, — 
though unseen, — maintained her hold upon 
him. 

Pen, however, could never have been, ut- 
terly, depraved. — He had a heart, — and he 
was a BELIEVER. In spite of the one, he might 
indeed have, wandered a fearful distance from 
virtue; — but, with the latter, he could never 
have been hardened in vice. 

Wettenhall had neither heart nor faith. The 
glory from above was shut out from him ; and 
he warred against society. — There is no re- 
deeming point, when the whole mass, is occu- 
pied by SELF : — it is neither within, — without, 
'—nor above. All is darkness, — which spreads 
itself over the mind, and excludes every ray, 
that might reach it from Heaven, — or be re- 
flected from the better part of our species. — 
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Mercy, is the only hope of such a being. — 
We, indeed, may pity, but we daie not palliate 
guilt, like his. -— Pen was weak enough to shed 
a tear over the fate of that miserable young 
man. — He had shed many over his victim, 
poor Rose ! — but none so bitter ! 
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